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THE GOWNS: 

A TALE, 
FROM WESTMINSTER-HALL IN TRINITY ERM, 1783. 
BY MR. . 1 


VERY early one morning. (the date I'll ſet down, _ 
*Twas the next after Erin d hands r.. 
gown,) | | 

Two damſels to whom all the four hos of; court 
Pay their conſtant attention and daily reſort; 
Near kinſwomen too, and ſeen always eber. 
And in perſon as like as two birds of a feather; 

Met in Weſtminſter-hall ; unattended, to ſettle 
A quarrel, where each had been put on her mettle, 
Silk, the elder, was graceful, a dignified dame; 
Stuff, the younger, more lively, both rivals in fame; 
And, as two of a trade, they ſay, never agree, 

So theſe ladies were never from jealouſy free. 

15 B 1 Their 
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Their ſuitors were many, more num*rous far 
Than fam'd Oberea's—in ſhort, the whole bar: 
Their characters likewiſe were none of the beſt, 
For when Virtue's made eaſy—you all know the reſt, 
But each had her favourites—this was their game, 
And for Erſkine each ſtood on her ſeparate claim, 
Time qud place they appointed to end the diſpute, 
Not with piſtol and ſword, but with tongue more 
acute, | Reg 

And as Stuff was the plaintiff, ſhe open'd the ſuit. - 

& You ſtole him,” ſhe cried with a violent roar, 
% Falſe pretences you us'd, as you ſerv'd me before, 
In ſpite of the ſtatute, your age and decline, 
Having more than you ſatisfy, ſtill you take mine ; 
I have borne without murmuring all your late tricks, 
Not doubting your name for a jilt you would fix ; 
But I'll bear it no longer, this laſt is ſo flagrant, 
I'll have you whip'd out of the hall for a vagrant. 
For your latter ſeductions, to tell you my mind, 
Icar'd not while Erſkine ſtaid with me behind, 
For he was my favourite, he had my heart, 
Since Dunning and I did in Aſhburton part; 
With him I might hope higher honours to gain * 
Than e'er fell to you and your full-bottom'd train. 
I' tell you how falſe and deceitful you are; 
Your rullling, and varniſh, and proſtitute air, 


+ Alludes to the late promotions. 
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Are but vanity traps for my favourite youth, 
For which ſome have quitted me, Honour and 
Truth, 
But he'll ſee your artivce—Then, Ma'am, 1 dove 
That your health's not ſo ſound—(but I wont de 
ſevere, 
Tho! ſome folks, they ſay, are not what "Rs Ty: 
But to cut matters ſhort—give me Erſkine again, 
I aſk for no favour my right to him's plain— 
III have him, that's flat; if you d let him go 
ſtraight, 
As ſure as I'm Woollen I'll take you to 8 | 
Silk heard with compoſure the charges of ſtealth, 
Falſe pretences, and fraud : but this about health, 
(By the way 'twas an impudent in ſinuation) 
Threw her into a fit of moſt furious paſſion. 
Up ſhe jump'd in an inſtant, aloft flew her band, 
She ſhook her full-bottom, and brandiſh'd her hand- 
«© Here, Tipſtaff, ” ſhe bawl'd, but ſhe ſoften'd her 
tone, 
When ſhe ſaw the Hall empty, themſelves all alone, 
(For Stvff was the ſtronger at leaſt two to one.) 
„ Your-{lander and railings became ſuch a ninny, - 
Whom ey'ry low raſcal may have for a guinea - 
That I'll not deign to anſwer, I'll have fatisfaCtion,' 
In the face of my country, by bringing my action. 
For the reſt, your preſumption ſurpriſes me quite, 


What madneſs is this? Sy, how giddy your flight! 
Be 9 


[8] 


To Erſkine pretend—where's your merit, I wonder ? 
"Tis high time indeed to keep ſome people under; 
He's mine by juſt title, I us'd no falſe charms, 
He came, led by Sympathy, into my arms ; 
His courtſhip to me was with honour addreſs'd ; 
When he left you, the Hall approbation expreſs'd, 
' Nay, a few his taſte doubted, and ſome thought him 
wrong, 
For liking your ſlovenly perſon ſo long: : | 
So your clamour is idle, pray let's hear no more, 
Tho! I learn, by report, you have ſlanders in ſtore, 
And pretend (but the trick won't avail you this time) 1 
7 have only your leavings, that you've had his prime, 
But who can believe ſo unjuſt an aſperfion ? 
If while he was your's, he made any exertion, 
Of talents excelling, or parts ſuperfine, 
Do you claim the honour ? moſt clearly 'tis mine— 
He ſtudied and practis'd my favour to gain; 
Were you the reward? oh, how endleſs the pain! 
But if ſtill you perſiſt, nor your claim will renounce, 
Here is Juſtice at hand, ſhe'll decide it at once.” 
Her ſpeech was ſcarce ended, when ſudden appear'd, 
Her worſhip's ſtate-coach coming thro” Palace-yard, 
(For 'twas Term-time, and Juſtice, in formal pro- 
_ cefſion, 


Came to open her courts to the noiſy profeflion+)-- 
Wide open'd the doors, and there enter'd the Hall, 
Clerks, conſtables, officers, rabble and all ; 


T Next, 
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Next, her Highneſs's train came in funeral pace, 
Dreſs'd in black robes and Mats with ſword aud 
with mace ; 7 
Then, Juſtice herfelf—whow our Aſpurants eyeing, _ 
Fell proſtrate before her, and u began crying, 
« Great lady, you only can give me relief 
Hear, Juſtice, oh hear!“ but her worſhip was deaf, 
Her bandage was not on her eyes, but her ears; 
(So falſe is the form that in pictures ſhe wears, 
And I hope the miſtake our young painters will cure, 
For ſhe ſees well enough, tho” ſhe ſquints, to be ſure:) 
This Stuff quickly ſaw, and of ſpeech diſappointed, 
She pull'd out her purſe, and at Erſkine ſhe pointed - 
Silk us'd the ſame rhet*ric ; her worſhip took both; 
„ Dear ladies,” quoth ſhe, © to decide I am loth, 
But fince you will have it, and nought elie will 
pleaſe, 
Hear with filence the ſentence that Juſtice decrees— 
Lou, Seu, take his old gown ; here, Silk, take his 
new; 
Pll have Ti myſelf ; ſodear ladies adieu.“ 


A LOGICAL SONG. 


Why, Chloe, Thus ſquander your prime, 
In debate between fear and temptation ? 
If adulterous love be a crime, 
Why quarrel with plain fornication ? | 
B 3 But 
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But your beauties with age you may loſe: 
Then ſeize the ſnort moment of joy! 

If not— then with confidence uſe, 

What by uſing you cannot deſtroy. 

Come, come, bid our tranſports begin, 

Ere we loſe both our youth and our leiſure: 

Sure, *tis better repenting a fin, 

Than regretting the loſs of a pleaſure, 


E PIG RR A M. Eu 
DEAR Cupid (cried) do conſult with your mother, 
To ſubdue my dear Chloe's inſenſible heart! 
Kind Cupid obey'd ; Venus too play'd her part, 
And my Chloe at length fell in love with another ! 


8 0 KN ih 
CELIA ! you'll kill me, by the Lord! 
Lou know I've ſuffer'd like a martyr ; 
Nor have I yet had one kind word, 
Nor ſeen an inch above your garter. 


Can you forget, ungrateful maid, 
How long my conſtant flame has laſted? - 

What nonſenſe I have ſung and ſaid, -. 
What ink, and paper I have waſted ? 


* 
Ah, cruel nymph ! you know full well, 
With what a pure becoming zeal, 

I've begg'd your ſnowy boſom's ſwell, 


Aud ev'ry other ſwell to feel! Ran, 
i HY And 


. 
And round your taper waiſt to twine, 
Each inlet of delight to prove, 


Our hearts, our lips, our ſouls to join! 
And can you ſtill, ſtill doubt my love? 


What, unconvinced ? the devil's in it! 
Well then, this proof thall calm your fears, 
And if one warm expreſſive minute, 

Speak not more love than days of tears. 


Unleſs each palpitating nerve, 
Each kindling vein confeſs me true, 
Treat me at length as I deſerve, 
And baniſh me from joy and you ! 


ANS W E R. f 2 
BE quiet, Sir! begone, I ſay ! | < 
Lord bleſs us ! how you romp and tear! 
There! = 
I ſwear! | 
Now you have left my boſom ues 7522 
I do not like ſuch boiſterous play, 
So take that thecy hand away. 
Why now, you're ruder than before 
Nay, I'll be hang'd if 1 comply 
Fye! 82 | 
I'll cry! * | 
Oh can't bear it—T ſhall die !— 5 | 
I vow PII never fee you more! 


But—are you ſure you've ſhut the door ? | 
| 4 3 | EP I- 
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FRIEND Thomas, I have ſeen your _=_ 
And never ſaw a plainer creature ! 

And as for you, the world allows 

Your face has ſcarce a human feature. 


Say then, what method you purſue ? 

Your boys are Loves, your girls are Graces ! 
* Why, madam, they'd be ugly too, 

« If we begot them with our faces /” 


A LYRIC LOVE EPISTLEK 
(FOUND IN A CONVENT AT PARIS.) 
Tune“ Oh, my kitten, = kitten,” 


On: my — my P——y, 
And, oh ! my P=—y, my PR 
Such a fine huſband as I, 
You can't find far or near-a, 
Though the taxes go up, up, up, 
And the funds all go down, down, down-a, 
And the rats they run backward and forward, 
And my head it turns round, round, round-a, 


Though Sir Cl begins to look queer, 
And once more thinks of turning Ws coat; 
Since he's got no more guards in his rear, 
And his ſailors, alas! cannot vote, 
And though taxes, &. &c. 


LAY 
- 
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Yet ſoon on my foes I ſhall thunder 


The Whigs ſhall all ſhrink from my rage, 


And the people ſhall view us with wonder, 
When our Cabinet's all come of age. 
Though the taxes, e. 


JI can talk of my candour and truth, 
With Jack W—s and D- at my heels; 
"Twas the leaſt of the tricks of my youth, 
To make T-—w purloin his own ſeals. 
Though the taxes, &c. 


For the B—ps I've canting and pray'rs; 
For the people I've nonſenſe and beer; | 
Oh! when I climb'd up the back-ſtairs, - 
I took the right ſow by the ear. 
Though the taxes, kcc. 


Then haſte to become a fine bride, 
From the gloom of a convent emerging z 
In me you may ſafely confide, - 
For I, like yourſelf, am a virgin! 
Now. the taxes, &. 


8 © N G6. 
OH! ru reform; L will, I fear! 
To Hymen Ill addreſs my vows, 
And PI beget a fon and heir, 
And tend\my ſheep, arid milk my cows, 
A doſe/ and fatten with my ſpouſe ! 
| 1 B 5 


And 


. 1 3 


And I'll grow fond of fimple nature, 
Free from vain arts, and dull grimaces, 
And doat upon each flatten'd feature, 
Of rural love's athletic graces, 
With mottled arms, and cherub faces. 


And now the ruſtic's toil ll ſhare, 
And wield the fork, and trail the rake ; 
Now at the ſermon fit and ſtare, 
*Till dull obſervers ſhall miſtake, 
And fancy I am broad awake. 


And I will taſte the ſportſman's joys, 


With hounds and guns purſue my prey 


And find ſuch raptures in a noiſe, 
That all the wond'ring *ſquires b, 
I am as wiſe and bleſs'd as they. 


Then to the feſtive hall I'll paſs, 
And in the jovial chorus join; | 
And fick'ning o'er th* unfiniſh'd glaſs, - 
I'll ſwear our pleaſures are divine, 
When dullneſs is improv'd by wine. 


Yes, I'll reform! vain world, adieu! 
Henceforth, with rural joys content, 

A life of reaſon Pl purſue, ec 
Of all my former ſins repent— 7 
And die a cugkold and & faint, 


1 
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By two black eyes my heart was won, 
Sure never wretch was more undone! 
To Celia with my ſuit I came, 
But ſhe, regardleſs of her prize, 
Thought proper to reward my flame 
By two black eyes ! | 


AN EXPOSTULATION. 


WHEN late 1 attempted your pity to move, 
Why ſeem'd you ſo deaf to my pray'rs? 
Perhaps it was right to diſſemble your love 
But—Why did you kick me down ſtairs ? 


E PIT Ar K. 


HRE is my much - low d Celia laid, 

At reſt from all her earthly labours ? 
Glory to God ! peace to the dead! 

And to the ears of all her neighbours ! 


* 4 . 
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B 6 A FARE- 


1 
A FAREWEL TO LIBERT V. 


OCCASIONED BY THE DISSOLUTION OF THE LAST 


PARLIAMENT, 
Fuimus Troes : fuit Ninm, et ingens 
Gloria Teucrorum, Vin, 


FAREWEL, ſweet Liberty, farewel ! 
Wilt thou no more in Albion dwell ? 
Wilt thou forſake our ſea-girt ſhore ? - 
And bliſs our hills and dales no more? 
Gay mountain nymph, of ſprightly mien, 
Where will thy graceful form be ſeen ? 
Goddeſs of ſoul-inſpiring eye, 

Where will thy waving treſſes fly? 

What fayour'd nation ſhall behold 

Thy banner, bright with burniſh'd gold, 
And many an emblematic fign, 

Of deeds atchiev'd by thee and thine ; 
Bright with th' illuminating rays 
That thy Britannia's name emblaze ? 
For glorious was the name we gain'd, 
While Liberty in Albion reign'd ! 

And many a bard's melodious tongue, 
Thee and thy mighty proweſs ſung. 
Allur'd by thee, the tuneful train 
Pour'd their exhilarating flraing 

And culture cloth'd our hills and dales ; 
And commerce ſpread unnumber'd ſails, 


t 
By thee our happy iſland roſe 
Superior to ſurrounding foes: 
Her offspring, prodigal of life, 
In marſhal'd fields of deadly ſtrife, 
By thee the fierce aſſault repel'd ; 
By thee in valiant deeds excel'd; 
And fir'd with thy ingenuous flame, 
Earn'd laurels of immortal fame— 
And muſt we cloſe the radiant ſcene ? 
Alas ! alas! and have we been ? 
And is our age of glory paſt ? 
Are we of Freedom's ſons the laſt ? 
O, my deluded friends, beware! 
Leſt tangled in the fatal ſnare, » 
Ye fall from your exalted ſtate, 
And grieve when grief ſhall be too late. 
Alas! miſguided men, in vain + 
I pour the monitory ſtrain : 
In vain my feeble accents plead ; 
Determin'd on the wreckleſs deed, 
And blind with Zeal's unhallow'd fires, 
Ye ſpurn the birthright of your fires, | 
| Thoſe rights for which your fires withſtood 
Oppreſſion ev'n in fields of blood, 5 
Or freely their hearts? treaſure ſhed, 
Ye raſhly yield; and, in their ſtead, 
Receive the chains that ſhall diſgrace 
The foremoſt of the human race: 


| ( 28 J 
For who of thoſe that are, or were; 
May with Britannia's ſons compare ? 
Say, is there one illuſtrious ſtate, 
Of antient or of modern date, 
Where, from the cottage to the throne, - 
The rights of men were better known ? 
Ah! that theſe rights, Britannia's boaſt, 
Should inconfid*rately be loſt !— 
Farewel, ſweet Liberty ! no more 
Shall raptur'd bards on Albion's ſhore, 
Fir'd with thy animating flame, | 
The heirs of everlaſting Fame, 
To hymn thy bold atchievements dare ; 
But pine and think of what they were: 
And cheriſh ſecret grief, and figh, 
And weep for Albion's wrongs, and die. 
But ere, ſweet Liberty, we part, 
Accept this tribute of my heart; 
A broken heart that bleeds to ſee, 
Britannia will no more be free: 
Farewel ! but let thy parting ſigh, 
Bequeath a melancholy joy; 
Nor this poor, plaintive verſe refuſe, 
The laſt oblation of a Britiſh Muſe. 
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THE REVIVAL OF BRITISH SPIRIT ; 


FAN O PDE. 


7 


WRITTEN SOON AFTER RODNEY'S VICTORY IN 
THE WEST INDIES» 


W) ® 

Lo! along the ſea-girt ſhores, 
Now the Britiſh lion roars ; 

Tremble ev'ry daring foe ! 
Rous'd with anger and diſdain, 
See! he ſhakes his ſhaggy mane ; 
| See! his eyes with ardour glow, ' 
Ye who would impoſe the yoke, 

On the free-born and the brave, 

Who will ſhield you, fave, 
From the vengeance ye provoke ? 


II. 
Glowing with the love of fame, 
Fir'd with honourable ſname, 
Shame for recent ſloth behold ! 
Albion, never known to yield, 
 Haſtens to th'/embattÞd field; 
And with native vigour bold, 
Bids her navy ſcour the deep; 
Bids her pealing thunder roar, - 
Shake with terror Gallia's ſhore, 
And the raging billows ſweep. 
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Gn ; III. 
Raiſe the voice of Triumph, raiſe! 
Rodney claims our willing praiſe ; 
And from every hill and dale, 
Let the joyful voice ariſe, 
Till it cleave the vaulted ſkies. 
Hail propitious æra, hail ! 
Now Britannia's ſons again, | — 
Glowing with congenial fires, 
Claim the birthright of their ſires, 
The dominion of the main. 


IV. 
Britiſh ſpirit uncontroul'd 


Wakes as in the times of old ; 
Wakes as when of late the Gaul, 

Felt his vain'ambition quell'd, | 

And with agony beheld, 

His Atlantic iflands fall ; 

While his dupe, vindictive Spain, 
Th' inauſpicious league deplor'd : 
Yet provokes the Eritiſh ſword ; 

And ſhall weep and wail again, 

| 5 V. 

Belgia too! let Belgia join, 

Envious in the baſe defign, 

Envious of an antient friend : 

Belgia with contrition due, 

Shall her reckleſs folly rue, 


ll} 4 And to ſuppliant prayers deſcend, Let 
ts : | 
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Let her join the foul intrigue ; 
Britain, in herſelf ſecure, 
Shall the furious ſhock endure, 
And confound th' ungrateful league. 


VI. 
Britiſh 8 be firm and true! 


Scorn them ! ſcorn th' ambitious crew 
Be united, and defy _ 
The collected ſtorm that roars, 
K. around your happy ſhores, 
nvious of your golden ſky. 
Valiant as your fires of old, 
Truſt in him whoſe ſovereign ſway, 
Heaven and earth, and ſeas obey ; 
Go! ! be n and ** 


EXTRACTS FROM Tin $ECOND VOLUME or LORD 
MULGRAVE'S ESSAYS ON. ELOQUENOE, LATELY | 
PUBLISHED, | 


„WE now come to ſpeak of Tropes, Trope comes 
from the Greek word Trepo, to turn. I believe that 
tropes can only exiſt in a vocal language, for I 
do not recolie&t to have met with any among the 
ſavages near the Pole, who converſe only by figns ; ; 
or if they. uſed any, I did not underſtand them. 

| Ariſtotle is of opinion, that horſes have not the 
uſe of tropes,-Dean Swift ſeems to be of a con- 
trary opinion ; but be this as it may, tropes are 
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of very great importance in Parliament, and cannot 
enough recommend them to my young readers. 

© Tropes are of two kinds: ſuch as tend to illuſ- 
trate our meaning; and, 2dly, ſuch as tend to ren- 
der it obſcure, The firſt are of great uſe i- the 


ſermo pedefiris ; the ſecond in the ſublime. They 


give the os magna ſonans ; or, as the ſame poet ſays 


in another place, the ore rotundo; an expreſſion, 


which ſhews, by the bye, that it is as neceſſary to 


found your mouth, as to round your periods. 
But of this more hereafter, when I come to treat of 
mouthing, or, as the Latins call it, elocutio, 

In the courſe of my refleftiors on tropes, I 
have frequently lamented the want of theſe embel- 
liſhments in our modern /og-boeks., Strabo ſays they 
were frequently employed by the ancient ſailors ; 
nor can we wonder at this difference, ſince our 
young ſeamen are ſuch bad ſcholars; not ſo in 
other countries ; for I have ſeen children at the 
iſland of Zanti, who knew more of Greek than any 
Firſt Lieutenant. Now to return to tropes, and of 
their uſe in Parliament. I will give you ſome ex- 
amples of the moſt perfect kind in each ſpecies, and 
then quit the ſubject: only obſerving, that the worſt 
kind of tropes are puns; and that tropes, when uſed 
in controverſy, ought to be very obſcure ; for many 
people do not know how to anſwer what they do not 


underſtand, 
«© Suppoſe 


3 

“% Suppoſe I was deſirous of preſſing forward any 

meaſure, and that I apprehended that the oppoſite 

party wiſhed to delay it, I ſhould perſonify procraſ- 
tination by one of the following manners :— 

I. ** This meaſure appears to be filtered through the 
dripſtone of procraſiination.” This beautiful 'phraſe 
was invented by a near relation of mine, whoſe ta- 
lents bid fair to make a moſt ** — figure in 
the ſenate, 

2. This is another diſh cooked up by the procrafli- 
nating ſpirit.” The boldneſs of this figure, which 
was invented by Mr, Drake, cannot be too much 
admired, 


3. This appears to be the laſt hair in the tail of pro- 


craſtination,” 
The Maſter of the Rolls, who firſt uſed this 
phraſe, is a moſt eloquent ſpeaker ; but I think the 
two former inſtances much more beautiful, inaf- 
much as the latter perſonification is drawn from à 
dumb creature, which is not ſo fine a ſource of me. 
taphor as a Chriſtian. 
Having thus exhauſted the ſubje& of metaphors, 

I ſhall ſay a few words concerning /im:/ies, the ſecond 
of tropical figures, in point of importance. 
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POETICAL EPISTLE 


FROM JAMES STOVIN, ESQ, TO WILLIAM GILBY, 
u. D. OF WINTER TON IN LINCOLNSH1REs 


IN human life, ſince little elſe appears, 

Than change of folly with a change of years; 

Since Youth its baubles ſeeks, Old Age its ſhells, 

And firmer Manhood wears his cap and bells ; 

Forgive th' imperfect eſſay of your friend, 

Whoſe objeR's paſtime, and to pleaſe whoſe end. 
In childhood's dawn, when all the frame is weak, 

Nor can we firmly walk, nor freely ſpeak ; 

When the impendant jaw, and vacant ſtare, 

Our few ideas, and want of thought declare; 

When, hung with filver bell, the coral red, 

Tho? oft rejected, ſlill we take for bread; 

When nurſes ſcarce, or quick-ey'd mothers find, 

Marks of ſome future greatneſs in the mind; 

Say, what a thing forlorn is riſing man, 

Tho? form'u by nature on ſo wiſe a plan? 

Where is that wiſdom, where that ardent fire, 

Which after-crouds ſhall envy and admire ? 

That courage which tranſmits a deathleſs name, 

And points the road to everlaſting fame ; 

Which Cato urg'd to act the patriot's part, 

And glows as warm in Britiſh Eliott's heart ! 

That love of Liberty, which Fox inſpires, 


And fills his patriot ſoul with ſacred fires ; 
The 


s J 
The tongue with future Senates may engage, 
Now wails with grief, or ſqualls with vengeful rage z 
Dull are the eyes, and round and plump the face, 
Where innocence alone has left a trace 3 
To yur! the paſſions we in vain eſſay, 
When o'er their marks are quickly wip'd away, 
Like clouds in March, when weſtern winds prevail, 
Which vaniſh ſoon before the riſing gale; 
Leaving all ether bright, and pure, and clear, 
Till other ſtorms ariſe, and other clouds appear. 
Such is the infant ſtate—ſuch Man's firſt days, 
Exempt from cenſure, and unworthy praiſe ; 
And were no future deeds our care to claim, 


And give us up to good or evil fame, x 


Unnotie'd ſhould we live, unnotic'd die, 

As weeds that ſpring, and only weeds fupply. 
But paſs we now to life's extremeſt verge, 
Where ills await, and crowded frailties urge; 

When weak in body, and depreſſed in mind, 
Behold the falling ruins of mankind ! 

Worn out with croſſes, and ſubdu'd by care, 
He hoards up wealth might bleſs a ſtarving heir ; 
Vil-temper'd, peeviſh, querulous, and vain, 

He loves to cenſure, backbite, and complain ; 
Experienc'd deeply in the ways of man, 

Eager his ſmalleſt blemithes to ſcan ! 


Fj 


= 
- 1 


Hark, witK what ſpleen he blackens all the crimes, 


In which he wanton'd in his hey»day times; 
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But now when paſſion prefles him no mote, 
He e'en is good and virtuous at fourſcore: 
Youth he condemns as thoughtleſs and profane, 
And manhood paſſes not without a ſtain | 
Raſh, confident, preſuming, void of rule, 
Ever in haſte to ſhew itſelf a fool; 

Impetuous in purſuit of fancy'd good, 

And ſnatching bliſs, whilſt bliſs is yet in bud. 
With endleſs railing thus he ſwells his theme, 
And proudly hopes paſt errors to redeem 

But hopes in vain, for ne'er can Pride eraſe 
Th' unnumber'd follies of his youthful days. 
What period then of life is free from fault, 
And Man, when lives he as he ever ought ? 

In youth ? in age? or in the middle ipan, 
When moſt his pow'rs the moſt exalt the man ? 
In youth how feeble, age how incomplete, 
And ev'n in vigour, but abjectly great! 

Still hoping time will add to Wiſdom's ſtore, 
And give to-morrow things deny'd before: 
To fond deluſive Hope a willing prey, 
Charm'd with what ſhall be, heedleſs of to-day : 
By fatal paſſions hurried to exceſs, 

Which ſerve alike to charm, delude, depreſs : 
Check all the nobler efforts of the mind, 

To low purſuits, and vulgar tracks confin'd ; 
Obſcure the reaſon, make e'en virtue nod, 
And to a brute debaſe the farm of God, 


/ 
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In life throughout, in every ſeparate part, 
Or we deſpiſe the head, or blame the heart; 
Or curſe the paſſions, and their baleful train 
Of ills that lead to never-ending pain. 
Thus trav'lers dread the ſun's intenſer blaze, 
And wiſh for cooler and more temp'rate days; 
But dread alike autumnal pouring rains, 
The blaſts of Spring, and Winter's icy chains, 


I, 8. 


LINES ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE 
PRECEDING, 


PROCEED, my friend, nor check thy Muſe's flight, 
That nobly dares Parnafſus* utmoſt height; 

Whoſe ſcarce fledg*d wings ſo boldly *tempt to ſoar 
Its lofty ſummit, and its ſweets explore: 

The firſt eſſay proclaims to thee belong 

The pleaſing grace and energy of ſong : 

So ſweet thy ethic lines in number roll, 

At once they teach and captivate the ſoul, 

*Twas ſo harmonious Pope ſublimely ſung ; 

Thus gentle Gay, and ever plaintive Young. 

Go, perſevere like them ; inform mankind 

With ev'ry virtue, ev'ry good refin'd : 

Nor meanly ſtoop, nor proſtitute thy lays 

To fordid envy, or unworthy praiſe, 
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Be ſacred Truth thy great unerring guide, 
(To follow her be e'er thy nobleſt pride.) 
Then ſhall thy name to future ages ſtand, 
Enrolled high among the tuneful band; 
Thy fame, thy glory undiminiſh'd be, 
Till waſteful Time brings on Eternity. 
J. T. 
Gunerſbury, Oct. 16, 1784. 


THE EARL OF CARLISLE TO EARL FIT2WILLIAM, 
ON HIS RECOVERY FROM A SEVERE ILLNESS 
WHEN AT ETON SCHOOL, e 


FlrzwizLIAu's health's my glorious theme, 
My rapture, viſion, and my dream: 
Adieu, ye mournful ſtrains ; 
No figns of grief, no ardent fear, 
For you, my Fitz, no guſhing tear, 
No louring ſigh remains, 


For you, reviv'd again, I may 
Invite the ſweet,' the jocund lay ; 

With you again Pl roam, 
Mongſt murm'ring Thames? ozer bowers, 
Mongſt Henry's ſhades, mongſt Henry's towers, 
Or Windſor's awful dome. 


1 know, 
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I know, my FI rz, you think wy ſoul 
Is too impatient of controul 
Too like the giddy. ny 
But ah! I miſs the friendly voice, 5 
Which or to praiſe, or could rejcice, © 72 
Or ELD wey Gronge” nn Tv! wad 1 * 


Too oft will bards devote their 5 
To Intereſt's ſhrine, to fulſome 6, 

Too long of greatneſs —_— 
Not ſo with me theſe numbers flow, © 
Not from an outward flatt'ring ſhow, 0 2» 

But theſe r n ſpring. 1 


But next my Muſe to Wann pay 
The tribute of a grateful lay; 
O ſing his friendly hand! © 
Tell how he dig my friend reſtore, * 
How intelle Pluto's pow ir 121 
Became at his command. e 


What pangs wou'd eſſe have rent my heart— 
We muſt not, cannot, will not parts. 1 

O ſtop thy haſty wood g——ꝛ LD 
For ah! to us it is not gin, 8 


With words t' oppoſe the will of Hes 5, | 


"of © 
Its bigh A Lord. e e 
471 ba 
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NMR S.  8HERIDAN 


ON HER BROTHER'S VIOLIN. 


oor oa dior $41 267714 ! 46 
** SWEET inftrument of him for whom 1 mourn, 
« Tuneful companion of my Lycid's hours, 
Ho lieſt thou now, neglected and forlorn ! | 
„ What ſkilful hand ſhall now call forth thy 


. 


« Ah! none like his can reach thoſe liquid notes, 
« go ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo eloquently clear, 

«© To live beyond the touch, and gently float 
4% In dying modulations on the ear!“ 


Thus o'er my Lyeid- s lyre as I complain d, 
And kiſs'd the firings where he was wont to play, 
While yet in penſive ſadneſs I remain'd, 
Methought it ſigh'd, and ſighing feem'd to ſay 


* Ah! me, forlorn, forſaken, now no more 
„ Shall fame and juſt applauſe around me wait; 
% No power my gentle Maſter can reſtore, | 
„% And I, alas! will ſhare his hapleſs fate. 


4 Fled is that ſpirit, chill'd that youthful fire, 
« Which taught thoſe ſtrains with harmony replete, 

« And cold that hand which only can inſpire 
« My ſenſeleſs form to utter ſounds ſo ſweet. | 

| 4+ Thoſe 
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c Thoſe ſounds melodious ne er again ſhall pleaſe, 
No tuneful firain from me ſhall ever flow; 
% Save o'er my trembling ſtrings a fighing brees 2, 
« Ta call one ſad, ſoft note of tender woe. 


ﬆ Elſe, ah l for ever mute let me remain, 

__« Unſtrung, untun'd, forgotten let me be; 

„Guard me from curious eye, and touch prophane, 
And let me reſt in mouraful ſympathy! - 


% One fate with thee, dear Maſter, let me ſhare ; 
Like thee in filent darkneſs let me lie; 
„ My frame without thee is not worth my care ! 
% With thee alone it liv'd, with thee ſhall die!“ 


* 


HER BROTHER's LYRE TO MRS, SHERIDAN. + 


BY MR, PRATT, -— 


Tins faid—a ſolemn filence breath d around, 
Cecilia wept upon her Lycid's lyre, 

The penſive breeze then gave a ſighing ſound, 
And the ſtrings ſeem'd to tremble and expire, 


One hollow murmer, like the dying moan, 
Was heard to vibrate then, with pauſes flow, 

From the ſad inſtrument, when thus the tone 
Gaye modulations of a ſofter woe, 


C 2 | « Ceaſe, 
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« Ceaſe, beauteous Mourner! partner of my grief! 
«© Tuneful affociate of my loſt deſpair, - / 
Thou, only thou, canſt bring this breaſt relief; 
Thy hympathy alone can ſooth my care. 


What though— ah, ſtroke ſevere! our * 
dead, 
Nor more, alas! can raviſh mortal ear! 
£ What though the ſoul of melody is fled, | 
His bleſt attendant, to th* harmonious ſphere; 


# Struck by Cecilia's hand I yet may live; 

«© Her magic touch again can tune my frame; 
Her cherub voice my ſpirit yet revive, 

% And ſounds of heavenly ſorrow grace my fame. 

\ 

Rut ſhould nor dulcet ſong, nor muſic's art, 

„Nor ſocial fighs, which mourn the youth we love, 
% Have power to heal the ſiſter's wounded heart, 

„Nor to theſe chords forlorn a ſolace prove; 


„ Ah! ſtill together let our ſorrows join, 
& And this ſad form yet boaſt thy gentle aid; 
* Lycid's companion ſure ſhould ſtill be thine ; 
4 Still ſnould'ſt thou kiſs the ſtrings where he bas 


play'd * 


TO 


1 
TO GEORGE ELLIS, ESQR- | 


RACES, A BALLAD, 


BY THE LATE $1R JOHN MOORE, - BART! * 


O George, I've been, Tl tell you where, 
But firſt prepare yourſelf for xaptures 

To paint this charming, heavenly fair, | 
And paint her well, would aſk whole chapters, 


Fine creatures I've view'd 'many a one, 
With lovely ſhapes and angel faces. 
But I have ſeen them all outdone, 
By this ſweet maid, at —— races. 


Lords, Commoners, alike ſhe rules, 

Takes all who view her by ſurpriſe, 
Makes e'en the wiſeſt look like fools, 

Nay more, makes fox-hunters look wiſe, 


Her ſhape—'tis elegance and eaſe, 
Unſpoil'd by art, or modern dreſs, 
But gently tapering by degrees, 
And finely, ** beautifully leſs.“ 


Her foot—it was ſo wonderous ſmall, 
So thin, ſo round, ſo lim,. ſo neat, 
The buckle fairly bid it all, _ 
And ſeem'd to fink it with the weight. 
| C3 - | And 
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And juſt above the ſpangled ſhoe, 
Where.many an eye did often glance, 
Sweetly retiring from the view,, 
And ſeen by ſtealth, and ſeen by chance 3 


Two flender ankles peeping out, 
Stood like Love's heralds, to declare 
That all within the petticoat 
Was firm, and full, “and round, and fair.“ 


And then ſhe dances—better far 

Than heart can think, or tongue can tell, 
Not Heinel, Banti, or Guimar, 

E'er mov'd ſo graceful, and ſo well. 


So eaſy glide her beauteous limbs, 
True as the echo to the ſound, 

dhe ſeeme, as through the dance the ſkimg, 
To tread on air, and ſcorn the ground. 


And there is lightniag in her eye, 

- One glance alone might well inſpire 
The clay-cold breaſt of Apathy, 

Or bid the frozen heart catch fire. 


And Zephyr on her lovely lips 

Has ſpread his choiceſt, ſweeteſt roſes ; 
And there his heavenly neCtar fips, 
Aud there in breathing ſweets repoſes. 
And 
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And there's ſuch muſic when ſhe ſpealsy 
You may believe me, when I tel] yes 


I'd rather hear her, than the ſqueaks 
Or far-fam'd ſqualls of Gabrielli. 


i 


And ſparkling wit, and ſteady fenſeg>;- + © (+ + 11 
In that fair form with beauty viemmmn 
But ting'd with virgin diffiden ces, 171 


Had I the treaſures of the world. 
All the ſun views, or the ſeas borrow, ; 

(Elſe may I to the devil be hurl'd) f 2 21 
Pd lay them at her feet to- morr op. 


But as we Barde reap only Bays, 
Nor much of that, though noirght grows on it 3 


Vil! beat my brains to ſound her ppaiſe, 
And hammer them 1 into a ſonnet 2 


S FO 1 * 
And if ſhe deign en „„ 
The bleſt reward of all my labour en 
I'll never grudge my pains, or till. 
But pity the dull *Squires, my neighbours, 
; 3 4. 1441 nden *1Yy 
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L'AMOUR TIMIDE, 


' BY THE SAMR. 


TF in that breaſt, ſo good, ſo pure, 

Compaſſion ever lov'd to dwell, . 
Pity the ſorrows I endure, | 

The cauſe—I muſt not—dare not tell. 


The grief that on my quiet preys— 

That rends my heart—that checks my tongue— 
I fear will laſt me all my days, 

But feel it wilt not laſt me long, 


8 O 5 N G. * 
© BY THE BAM. 
CEASE to blame my melancholy, 


Though with fighs and folded arms, 
I muſe with filence on her charms ; 


Cenſure not] know 'tis _ abi 1 
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Yet, theſe mourafel thoughts poſſeſing, 
Such delights I find in grief, 
That, could Heaven afford relief, 

| _ an heart would ſcorn = bleſſing, 


* 
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THE TRIUMPH OF DULLNESS, 
K POEM: . 


OCCASIONED BY A LATE GRACE PASSED' IN THE 
UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRTDGE« 


Still her old empire to reflore ſbe tries, | 
For born a goddeſs, DULLNEs8 never dies. 4 
Porz's Duncriape 


I 
oY 


INTRODUCTION. — : 


'THE licentiouſneſs of modern Poets has been no 
unfrequent, nor, I muſt confeſs, undeſerving ſub. 
je& of the ſevereſt cenſure, E believe the iuſolence 
of wit in this Univerſity has been, at leaſt, equal to 
that of every other part of the world: we have very 
lately had our Heroic Epiſtles, our Poems, and our 
Pamphlets, which have moſt audaciouſly preſumed to 
violate the myſtic dignity of age and office, and with 
unparalleled impiety to tell the world, that the Profeſ-* 
ſorial Chair is not always the ſeat of Chriſtian meck-; 
neſs and primitive ſimplicity, nor a College Lodge the: 
ſeat of Apollo and the Muſes: The author of thefol- 
lowing ſheets emulates not ſuch audacity; conſeious 
that decency is due to age, and reſpect to office, he is* 
eontent, for the ſake of ſubordination, to let a W— 

C 5. exhibit: 
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exhibit Oran-Outangs, and a Pl— expel pamphleteers 
without even a ſarcaſtic obſervation : his only aim is to 
drag into the face of day, of ridicule, and of contempt, 
men who have neither the pretenſions of more than 
partial literature, the dignity of age, the influence of 
fortune, or the privilege of rank, to entitle them to 
ubrogate laws, andoverturn ſyſtems founded in wiſdom 
and ſanctiſied by experience, becauſe they happen to 
thwart their private unprincipled views, or to mpede 
the progreſs of their inſolent ambition. 

The * abſurdity of a late Grace, which gave occaſion 
do the following lines, has been too notorious to need 
almoſt any explanation here ; ſuffice it therefore to 


For the benefit of the curious reader the author bas here ſub- 
joined the Grace, which, for per picuity and claſſical elgcanct, he ap- 
prehends can ſcarcely be equalled by any compoſition fince the Au- 
guſtan age: 

Cum mos nuper ia Academis invaluerit, ot unvſquiſcec ferè ſo- 
phiſtarum aliguem ſibi av xilii cauſ inter ſtudia profequenda, quæ ad 
g'adam baccalaureatas in arbitus ſpetan?, ſub privati tutoris nomine 
aſciſcat, non fine academiz 1nfamia et graviſimis eorum expenſisqui 
ſummo labore ſuo et cura fludioſos r 1 

Placeat vobis, ut ſi quis in poſterum ſchole ris inter biennium gra- 
dum ſuſcepturus, inter dicta ſtudia proſequen - cujuflibit aſus ſuerit 
2uxilio intra academiam directè vel indirect, ſtipendio aut mercede 
con ſucti, five privati tutoris ſeu alio quocunque ſub nomine hujuſ· 
modi, omnem ſibi aditum ad ſenioritatem baccalaureis refervatam 
præcluſum intelligat, Proviſò tamen, ne ii qui anno proxime ſe- 
quenti admittendi ſur.t ad reſpondendum quæſtioni, hoc ſlatuto te- 
Acantur. | | | 


ſay, 
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ſay, that diſappomtment was the foundation, perſecys 
tion the object, and that the neceſſary eſſects of it 
muſt be indolence and ignorance; the monſter itſelf 
was generated by three perſons, the obſcurity of 
whoſe ſituations could not give them hopes of deri- 
ving any conſequence from ſwimming in the common 
ſtream of judgment and experience: dropped an 
abortion from the putriotie brainof Mr. C. between the 
deals of a rubber at whiſt, who; grinning moſt delighe- 
fully over the half-formed eub, delivered it to the 
gigantie bear of Queen's, who licked it into ſhape. 
Unfortunately neither of them underſtanding any 
language but his mother tongue, they turned it over 
to Mr. S to put it into a Roman garb; I need not 
add a comment on this gentleman ; he has been fa. 
mous in the annals of literature from the time he 
preached'a certain funeral fermon to the cuplay * 
his claſſical medal at D—y aflembly, 
Mauled, mangled, and mutilated, the monſier 
paſſed an aſtoniſhed ſenate, by the aſſiſtance of 8 
gentleman ? „ho, if he had not been 3 ſtranger 


This is one of the evils hes have ariſdn from the late ſcanda lous 
proſtitution of Uniyerfity honours : mandate degrees have heen con- 
ferred upon uumbers of people whoſe only recommendation was their 
acquaintarce with the Heads cf Colleges. There was however in this 
inſtance a proper · deg ree of reſentment in the junior part of the ſe- 
nate; it was with difficulty that this gentleman's degree paſſeil the 
Houfe of Incurables, and-the White Hoods were overpowered only 
by the privilege which the Doctors poſſes of voting amongſt them. 

C 6 to 


ks. 
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to common delicacy, would have remembered, that 
the Univerſity a few days before had thought him 
much more fit to manage his father's m _ to 
e acndemien! education. 18/15 


"2 MAPS 1 
20 This it a ee kacke * * 
candid Reader, let thy age or rank be what it will, 
as thou wouldſt ſupport learning and education, and 
diſeourage indolence and ignorance, thou wilt ap- 
plaud my motive, whaterer thou mayſt think of 
_ rhymes. 2 
7 1781. (033 2 £44 


2 4 
* . 
& I 7 . 
- p 4 : T 9 


HR TRIUMPH OF DULLNESS. 


| Wins great St. John's, in Gothic pomparray'd,” 
Caſts o'er the muddy tide a ſullen ſhade, S e 3 
And many a branchin g elm conceals in night 

Her flumb'ring ſons, and hides the peering light; 
Nought but deep filence mid the gloom prevails, 
Save where deep ſnorings frequent load the gales ; N 
Or ſave, when logic's jarring tribes advance, 
Scholaſtie thunders wake them from their trance. 


* Where great St. John's pours forth her num*cous ſons, 
Her Goths and Vandals, Hottentots and Huns. 
Vid. Man. Cur. in Bibl. Bod. 


Bending 
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Bending with grief, on ſquallid earth reclin'd, 
Breathing the ſecret anquiſh of her mind, 
Sat DvLLNEss, mighty miſtreſs of the ſcene : 
Sad were her looks, diſorder'd was her mien, 
Her duſky robes were torn, her raven hair 
Looſe o'er her ſhoulders hung in wild deſpair 5 | 
The wither'd poppies dropped around her head, | 
While faſt ſhe dropp'd her tears, and thus ſhe ſaid :: 
6 Bleſt was the age, bleſt the triumphant hour, 
© When Granta bow'd obſequious to my power; 
«© When each, like Margaret's * owls, at peep of day, 
% Blink'd at the ſun, and fled the piercing ray, 
« With Wolfius cramm'd, or Bergerſdicius fed, 

% And metaphyſic fogs enwxapp'd each head. 

«© Witneſs, ye hallow'd walls, for ye have ſeen 

“ The full orb'd glories of your gracious Queen; 

« Witneſs, ye groves, whoſe murky haunts among, 
© While circling my hoarſe croak'd their ey "ning 
ſong, a 

© Erſt my own Rutherford, orofonndeſ age! 

1 Cull'd every wreath that decks his ample page, 
© And ſkill'd to grope in Nature's darkeſt lore,, 

6+ Nobly ob/cur'd whate'er was clear before; 

„While Folly ſcoff*d, meek Learning's ſons were mute, 
And ſchoolmens' jargon ſwell'd each fierce diſpute ; 


* Margaret Counteſs of Richmond, foundreſs of St. John's 
co. lege. * 2 
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* How chang'd, alas ! from her whoſe princely brew 
„ Bade Maſters rey'rence, and ſtiff Doctors bow ; 
„While as I ſtalk'd along, each groaning ſod 

% Teem'd with freſn dunces whereſoe'er I trod. 
„Ah, ſad reverſe? with each increafing year 
„The waning ſplendors of my reigni'appear. 

* Coop'd in theſe limits, all that now remain 

«© Of for mer grandeur, and my wide domain; 
„Here, here alone, my leaden ſceptre rules 
Some {lumbering dunces, ſome lethargic fools, 
« Whotoyal fill, ſtill Ready to my cauſe, 

« Defend' my precepts, and protect my laws.“ 


Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, o'erwhelm'd with {obs and 
tears, 

When C——,.* her great prime miniſter, appears: 
C her arch counſellor, her chief ſupport, 
The truſtieſt ſervant of the Johnian court: 
Each morn beheld his labours for her right, 
Which ſcarce were ende« with departing light. 
Search Granta round, who e'er fo {ki!l'd as he, 
For Johnian wit, or Johnian ſophiſtry ? 
Who e'er ſo {kill'd the mangled word to twiſt 
With tort'ring pun, or thrid the maze of Whiſt ? 


A well-known perſonage in the — noted for his 
yup lectures, whift, and politics. | 
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Who e'er ſo ſkill'd in coffee-houſe debate, 
Jo ſhow the hidden ſprings that move the fate 7 
When fiercely ſputtering in his viefal mood, i - 
With half-form'd ſpeech he erm Pad I, 4 
Such was the hero, who, by nature led, 
And cholic's angry ſummons, left his bed, 
And onward preſs'd, at Cloacina's call, 
To ſeek her grotto near the college wall; 
Whoſe tatcer'd leaves, from uſeleſs Newton torn, 
His pockets fd, in either hand was borne ; 
A page of Hoyle, to ſtudy, as he paid 
His lib'ral offerings to the footy maid... 
Sad Dullneſs ſpy'd her fav'rite from afar, 
And hail ! ſhe cry'd, all hail! illuſtrious C—, 
The well-known voice he heard, and ſtraight forgot 
His viſit to the goddeſs of the grot; : 
Pleas'd at his haſte, the goddeſs ceas'd tofigh, 
A gleam of hope quick glancing from her eye; | 
With mutual yawhs the greetings firſt begin, g 
She broadly grinn'd, and he return'd the grin, | 
When thus the goddeſs: © Thank propitious Fate, "I 
That gives ſuch comforts in my abject ſlate; | 


S. 


This gentleman i; to be ſeen from four till ſeven in the after- 
nodn every day at Jude's. 
+ * Madneſs laughing in her vieful mood,” 
Dryden. 
The maſter of an eminent coffee · houſe in Cambridge. 
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„ By thee inſpit'd, hope and ambition roll # 


e Spring tides of new · born fancies o'er my ſoul : + 


„% Methinks I ſee the glories of my reign 

“ Thrive by thy care, and bloſſom forth again. 

© IT know thy head is for contrivance form'd, 

* As by true loyalty thy;breaſt is warm'd ; 

„O! may thy ſoul, like mine, new ardour feel 

* To aid thy miſtreſs with this wonted zeal; 

O! ſet to work that fine inventive brain, 

© Thy genius cannot labour long in vain ;. 

© Long has thy life obey'd my gentle rule, 

“ Supremely ſtupid, uniformly dull, 

„Then rouſe, my faithful ſervant, nobly dare, 

«© Schemes ſuch as thine may wake a monarch's care x 

& Who knows but G—— may, like another James, 

&« Afſert my cauſe, and vindicate my claims. 

7 Huſh, my prophetic tongue, nor e'er relate 

&© The wonders which my raptur'd thoughts create! 

% How glad St. John's, 1 like Trinity may feaſt- 

% A king, and glory in a royal gueſt; 

% How priggiſh P——, as Arnold's ſelf ſhall teach, 

May greet the monarch in a Latin ſpeech; — 
* When Liberty and Virtue roll 


Spring tides of fancy o'er the poer's ſoul, 
Vide Hayley” s Epiſtle to Howard, 


1 A proper bait for a Johnian ; they are envious of the excel 
lencies of the neighbouring college. 


« A new 
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© A new Albumazar, by pl —g made, 

„By Johnian Undergraduates be play d, 

« And thou, my a at G-—ge's high n. 
mus, 

„ Tagg'd with dog Leak write an ignoramus. 

« Mark too, my ſon, the rich preferment's charms, ' 

«© The bright rewards we; wait thy conqu ring 
& arms, 

« Should at thy feet expiring ſcience fall, 

« Perchance a biſhopric, at leaſt a ſtall.” - 

She ſpoke ; the hero tow'r'd above the ſkies, 

Lawn fleeves and mitres danc'd before his eyes ! 

He laughs, tranſported at his future lot, 

And thinks he's dubb'd a Biſhop on the ſpot ; - 

Long time he dwelt upon the pleaſing theme, 

As one eatranc'd ;—then, waking from his dream, 

He thus replies: I fly, great Queen, Il fly __ 

% At thy command, to conquer or to die: 

„Oft have I ſtrictly ſworn (and thou haſt heard 

The ſolemn ſound, and ratify'd the word) 

„Should Senſe or Science e'er aſſault thy throne, 

6 I'd ſhake my Gorgon vis, ou ſtare them N 
ſtone: | 

& Since thou and Arnold bade St. Johi's be mine,“ 

** (Let parents judge) I've ſerv'd no cauſe but thine. 


Mr. 2e aH , u 
hui. 


* 
\ 4 - 
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'* Sooner ſhall M- + quit a T-—t's throne, 
% Preferring England's intereſt to his own; 
© Sooner ſhall Watſon, from his courtier wings, 
* Shed balmy flatt'ry in the ears of kings; 
% Sooner ſhall Marg'ret's herd forſake their mud, 
„ And ſeek the lavings of the cryſtal flood 3 
© Sooner black, beariſh H, with row ferene, 
« Shall gently ſmile, than I deſert my Queen; 
„% Marſhalld, whene'er I call, thy Johnian ſons. 
«© Shall form a phalanx firm as Macedon's ; 
«© Fix'd as the baſis of the marble rock, 
«© Shall ſtem whole tides of wity and brave the furions 
ock. . 
%% Nor think on us thy only hope Wan, 
1% Far diſtant roofs conceal as zealous friends. 
„ Blow'loud the tramp, immortal war proclam 
„% *Gainſf brilliant wit, and ſcientific fame; 5 
„% Dunce ſhould'ring dunce ſhall riſe in deep array, 
« And ſtrew with Folly's choiceſt flow'rs thy way. 
«© But far above the reſt, with large ſupplies 
: P Triumphant Queen's ſhall greet thy 8 — 
on 6, f 
66 — og where enthron'd the great Goliah || rules, 


„The ſenate” n e of the ſchools : | 
% This. 


+ rms, fellow of K— » College Mr for the univerſity, 
and 81 61. 
This name was given to the reverend tutor in a ſcurcileus pam- 


, phlet, which was treated with merited contempt. by every one 3 
ICS but 


1 J 
This is the champion ſure, by Fate decreed, 


« Tn gloomy ranks thy martial troops to lead; A 


« Himſelf an hoſt, thy empireꝰs beſt defence, N 
« Arm'd with the mail of harden'd impudence. 


© Be mine the taſk to win him to our cauſe; 

«© Tho? fierce his ſoul, and uureſtrain'd by laws, 

« As tygers ſavage, rude as troubled ſeas, 

% Pow'r ſcarce can tame . rnd — 1 
pleaſe, ares | 

„ Be thine, my much-loy'd Miſtreſs, row his tend 

« Damp thick'ning fogs, and murky miſts to ſpread 3 

% Quench in his breaſt each ſpark of genius? fire, 

Till Senſe and Science with a hiſs expire“ 

Well pleas'd, the Goddeſs rais'd her leaden eyes, 

And yawning loud—approv'd his ſage advice; 

The yawn divine o'er all the hallow'd ground 

In magic circles ſlowly crept around, 

Low fleepy murmurs fill'd the dark abode, - 

And elm-trees nodded, and confeſs'd the Gods 

Thro? VI I ret's courts the potent opiates fly, 


And ev'ry Johoian * by ſympathy. 


5 


7 


but fo eee en this e ee 
ſome in Goliah's of old, VRBO LAME das VR. 2 — 
bim with this title. | 


ON 
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oN HARWOOD-HOUSE, | _ 
THE RESIDENCE OF EDWIN' LASCELLES, ES. 
IN YORKSHIRE, 


HERE Hunger ſtalk'd in ſtarying Cutler's * day, 
Where now inſpiring Plenty ſtrows the way. 
Bleſt change ! the former ſons of Sorrow cry, 
When wealth employ'd ſo greets the plauſive eye. 
Witneſs, ye ſylvan ſcenes, gay cultur'd land, 
Ying poliſh, and the infuſe band: ml 


4 


. 81 Ihn Cutler, a rich uſurer in 2 centary, on 8 
character Mr. Pope has animadver ten. 


It is faid that be freelodesd the faine zlimmeriägs ef i 
candle, when bufinefs would not juſtify the expence of the light, 


He was formerly the owner of the premiſes where the ſumptu- 
ous ſtructure no ſtands ; many are the anecdotes. in the town of 
Harwood concerning the parſimony of this perſon ; among the 
reſt, the author of 60 Verbia,” a a poem, relates in a note that 
« His method was to bring with him, from London, only one 
man · ſervant; to have a fingle joint made ready, which after the 
farft warm onſet, ſerved them cold until the bones were picked, 
when a ſupply was brought to ſatisfy in the ſame way. The 
* diſtance of the manſion from Harwood was under a mile, from 
whence he hired a woman 10 make Kis bed twice a-week, and to 
perform on that day the arrear-work of the intervals.“ 


The 


I & } 
The winding#frream'that laves the flow ry ſhores, -. 
And riſing beauties that each day explores; LE; 
All, all con feſs the noble feſtive fare, 
The fin iſn' d elegance, and friendly chair ! 


Fly quick, for ever fly, ye venal w_ 
Ye meagre heirs. of Ayarice, adieu! 
Hence to your dark abodes, where Mis'ry docile... 
And pine the doleful tenants of your cells. 
Thirſt *midſt the ſtore, por know what comforts mean, 
All ye that from yourſelves ſo furtive glean. 
Long may thy chimnies ſmoke; ahundance reign,. 
And laughing Lares join the buxom train; 
While arts and ſcience grace the ſplendid pile, | 
Sweet claſſic dome! fair phcenix of our iſle : 
Leeds, 1784. 8 | 
Rus TICUs. 
PROLOGUE TO ZARA. 
BY GENERAL BURGOYNE. 
SPOKEN BY LORD RAWDON, AT BOSTON» 


IN Britain once (it ſtains th? hiſtoric page) 
Freedom was vital-ſtruck by party-rage : 

Cromwell the fever watch'd, the knife ſupplied, 
She madden'd, and by ſuicide ſhe died. * 
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Amidſt the groans ſunk every liberal amt, | 
That poliſh life, or hunianize the heart 
Then fell the ſtage, quell'd by the bigot's roar, 
Truth fell with Senſe, and Shakeſpeare charm'd ne 


more. | 


To ſooth the times ew reſdatiidhs woke, ©" 
And lull the care-tir*d thought, this tage aroſe ; - 
Proud if you hear, rewarded if you're pleas'd,. 
We come to miniſter to minds diſeaſed. OE 
To you, who, guardians of a nation's cauſe, - 
Unfheath the ſword to vindicate her laws. 

The tragic ſcene holds Glory up to view, 
And bids heroic Virtue live in youz ; 
Unite the Patriot's with the Warrior's care, 
And while you burn to conquer, wiſh to ſpare: 
The comic ſcene preſides o'er ſocial life, 
And forms the huſband, father, friend, and wife ; - 
To paint from nature, and with calpurs nice, 
Shew us ourſelves, and laugh us out of vice. 
Now ſay, ye Boſton prudes, {if prudes there — 
Is this a taſk unworthy of the fair? 
Will fame, decorum, piety refuſe 
A call on Beauty to conduct the Muſe ? 
Periſh the narrow thought, the ſland'rous tongue! 
When the heart's right, the action can't be wron & 
| Behold the teſt, mark at the curtain's riſe, 
Aw Malice ſhrinks abaſli'd at Zara's eyes! 

| WRITTEN 
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| WRITTEN in 17825 ron THE TIT or THz | 


EARL OF CHATHAM, | 
: Sk + Ta. TICAL 31 * L 
£ 


HER 1 * and tevers d her ſpear, 
See Kngland's Genius bend o'er Chatham's "hay | 
No more her fails thro* every clime vafurl'd, 
Shall ſpread his diftates o'er-th' admiring world: 
No more ſhall accents nervous, bold, and ſtrong, 
Flow in full periods from his matchlefs tongue. 
Yet ſhall thy dame, great Shade, from age to age, 
Bright in poetic and hiſtotio page 
Thine and thy country's fate congenial tell. 
By thee ſhe triumph'd, and with thee ſhe fell. 
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UNHAPPY man, thro” life's ſucceſſive years, 
From youth to age, ſay how thy reaſon errs ; 

Still prone to weep. thy miſeries below,,0 _ 
Regardleis of the fource from whence they "x, N 
On Nature charging, and her perfect laws, 

Thoſe ills thy fallies, or thy vices cauſe. 


= But 
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But know thou this, Nature, to all a friend, 
Directs each being to its proper end : 
To happineſs ports out the certain road 
Togfollow Nature, as to follow God. 


Ere Time had birth, or the ſun's radiant light 
Diſſolv'd the reign of Chaos and old Night, 
Nature unfornyd, in rude diſorder lay, 
And held i in | anarchy a lawleſs ſway. 


But eee civil diſcords my | 
And warring elements unite in peace; 
Syſtems in Order ſtrait begin to roll. | 
And aur parts compoſe one beauteous whole, ® 


To Nature thus th? Eternal Moves ſaid, 
«© Thro' all my works be Order's laws obey'd ; 
% Order decreed the certain path to bliſs, 
« None e'er ſhall err, who ſtrictly move by this.“ 


Look then around, the univerſe ſurvey, 
And follow Nature, as ſhe leads the way ; 
To yonder ample arch direct thine eye, 
And view the perfect Order of the ſæy. 

Fix'd in his orb, ſee with refulgent ray, ; 3 
The conſtant ſun lights up the genial day; 
While ſhining worlds melodiouſly advance, 
And form around the planetary dance, 
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See the pale moon adorn'd with borrow d light, 
More faintly gilds the duſky ſhades of night; 
In bright array, ſhe leads her ſtarry train, 
Obeys the earth, and guides the ſwelling main, 


Her gary train, by the ſame rule con, 
Obſequious wait, nor leave the queen behind; 
But all in perfect harmony conſpire, 

To move as Order and its laws require. 


To earth deſcend - ſee nn woods, nd 
vales, 
The murm'ring waters, and the whiſp'ring gales ; ; 
Whatever wings the lovely realms of Day, 
Lives-on the land, or. ſwims along the ſea : 
In Order all purſue the ends defigned, 
Proportion'd to their ſtation, and their kind, 


Rains feed the earth ; nor does the earth deny 
To ſend em back in vapours to the ſky ; 
Seas fill the ſprings—the ſprings again repay 
Their grateful tribute to the flowing ſea. 


Night follows day—ſeaſons the year divide, 
Twixt Winter's nakedneſs, and Summer's pride; 
And flow'rs and fruits, (the ſummer's rich ſupply) 
Riſe, bloom, and flouriſh, — ficken, fade, and die. 
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Without controul, unerring Inſtin reigns, 
And ſee, each brute the gen'ral law maintains; 
Unchanging verges to the deſtin'd goal, 
True as the needle trembles to the pole, 


But Man, the ſport of ey'ry paſſion made, 
By all careſs'd, and yet by all betray'd ; 
From Order's flow'ry path perverſely ſtrays, 
And wanders on in Error's crooked maze ; 
And, ſpite of Nature, and in Reaſon's ſpight, 
Purſues wrong meaſures, and neglects the right. 


But mark how, riſing from this fatal ſource, 
Vice pours along, reſiſtleſs in its courſe ; 
And, like ſame raging flood, without controul, 
Heaps woes on woes, and deluges the ſoul, 


Hence Love and Hate, in wild diſorder join'd, 
Diſturb his reaſon, and diſtract his mind; 
Deluſive Hope, and more deluſive Fear, 

Now raiſe him up, now fink him in deſpair. 


Hence Anger burns, and pale Dejection chills, 
Envy torments, and pining Sorrow kills; 
And every paſſion in its turn deſtroys 
Some preſent bliſs, or leſſens future joys. 


— 


From hence Exceſs, parent of Sloth and Eaſe, 
Calls forth the lurking ſeeds of each diſeaſe ; 


And 
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And Death, grim tyrant! haſtens on his pace, 
To ſhorten half the date of human race. 


Hence injur'd Innocence oppreſſion feels, 
And Perſecution threatens whips and wheels ; 
And Juſtice mourns, depreſs'd by perjur d tools, 
A prey to Malice, and a ſcorn to Fools, 


Hence War with thouſands heaps the ſanguine 
plain, FE YN 
And Liberty deplores a Tyrant's reign $ 
In guilty ſtate thus conqu*ring Cæſar rode, 
And drench'd Pharſalia's field with Roman blood ; 
Thus Philip's ſon ran mad with martial pride, 
And Nero, once a faint, turn'd parricide. 


A ſavage life our ruſtic fathers led, 
Acorns their food, and mother Earth their bed; 
Rough in their habit, in their manners.rude, 
A lawleſs, cruel, and ignoble crowd, 


But Order roſe, the beauteous child of Jove, 
Parent of Pleaſure, Harmony, and Love ; | 
Smiling ſhe roſe, and Diſcord took it's flight, 

The ſavages grew mild, the rude polite; | 
Thus ſpectres vaniſh at th* approach of light. 


Then Peace triumphant wav'd her olive wand, 
And chearful Plenty crown'd each happy land ; 
D 2 Then 
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Then laws were made to curb unruly Might, 
And Juſtice held th' impartial ſcales of Right. 


The nuptial torch then firſt began to flame, 
And blended Int'reſt pointed at one aim; 
Hence ſprung.the tender ſocial ties of life, 
Friend, Father, Brother, Huſband, Child, and Wife. 
Then towns were built, and mutual! leagues were 


made, | 
And ſtates were form'd by Order's pow'rful TY | 
And man forſook the cave, and fylvan ſhade. 


Thus poets tell, by Orpheus? lays infpir'd, 
Tygers grew mild, and filently admir'd 
Thus walls and tow'rs around Amphion throng, 
And ſtately Thebes was built by magic ſong. 


Then patriots roſe, who tyranny withſtood, 
And greatly ſuffer'd, for their country's good; 
Here Codrus dies, friend to th* Athenian ſtate, 
And brave Timoleon ſeals his brother's fate: 
There Regulus to ſure deſtruction runs, 

And Brutus bleeds for Rome, in both his ſons, 


Then arts were known, and ſciences began 


— 


To poliſh and refine the ways of man 


Here bluſhing grapes the ſpreading vines adorn, 
And fertile fields turn white with waving corn; 
In 
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In verdant paſtures there the cattle ſtray, 
While t hopherds chaunt the rural lay. 


Here Navigation ſpreads her ſwelling ſails, 
Rides on the waves, and courts the proſp'rous gales; 
And Commerce round the globe begins to roll, 
And wafts the wealth of India to the Pole. 


Then Sculpture firſt in due proportion ſhone ; 
And beauty feem'd to breathe in living ſtone; 
Then mimic Paint deceiv'd the wond'ring eye, 
And each bold figure ſeem'd a ſtander- bye. 


Then Architecture head ſome lofty dome, 
The pride of Athens, Babylon, or Rome. 


Such are thy ſtructures, Carliſle, ſuch their ſtate, 
Nobly ſablime, and regularly great; 
Where Grace and Art, in full perfection join'd, 
Reflect the image of their maſter's mind, 


But, daring Muſe, reſtrain thy tow'ring wing, 
Unable thou that lofty theme to ſing; 
That lofty theme adorns a Muſeꝰs lays, 
Whoſe wit ſhall charm, till Taſte itſelf _ 


Thus Order firſt the ſavage world reſin'd, 
Reform'd their manners, and ee their mind, 


1 Say 


: ( 1 

Say then, weak man, is happineſs thy care? 
Be timely wiſe, nor truſt thyſelf too far ; 
Reſtrain thy paſſions, call thy reaſon in, 
And quell the fierce exulting foe within; 
To Order's ſtandard be thy acts confin'd, 
Let Order rule the ſallies of thy mind: 
With ſtricteſt care thy leſſer world command, 
As moves the greater by the Almighty's hand ; 
As ſhifts no ſtar but by his ſov'reigu ſway, 
So follow thou, as Order points the way 
From this foundation ſure to climb to bliſs, 
None e'er ſhall err, who ſtrictly move by this, 


VERSES BY MR, ALMON, 


10 818 DAUGHTER ON HER en 
' 
WRITTEN AT BOX-MOOR, IN am ron bonus, toon 
' AFTER THE DEATH OF HER MOTHER, 


(see Vol, III. p. 263.) 


A Birth-day ode's a hackney'd ſtrain, 

It ev'ry year adorns the reign _ 
Of George our gracious king; 

Let others boaſt their poets' lays, 

Their muſes crown their heads with bays, 
y0P poppy laurels bring; 
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I'll chaunt-your fond, your tender care, 
Your anxious thoughts, — hopes to rear 
The Scyon of our view; 
A younger ſiſter's early days, 
To guard her ſteps, to watch her ways; 
A bud as ſweet as you. 


And when you quit a father's eye, 
The thorny paths of life to try, 4 
Some favour'd youth to blefs ; 
Give him the reins I held before, 
No honeſt man abuſes pow'r, 
No wife has therefore leſs, 


— 


There was a time, when hand in hand, 
Look'd each fond parent o'er the band 
Of all our little loves; | 
When that fair hand that form'd your n 
To virtue, purity, and truth, 
« Soft as the down of doves: 


That halcy'n time is o'er ; ſhe's gone, 

To whoſe bleſs'd mem'ry every one 
Will ſay the tear is due: 

My Pegaſus grown old and lame, 

And clipt his wings, and very Tame, 
Yet I can fing of you. o 


„ee fide," 
D 4 
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The preſent hour demands my ſong ; 

Our loſs is great, we feel it ſtrong, 
Retirement aids. the ſmart ; 

Well try to ſmooth Affliction's road, 

Others before the ſame have trod, 

- It leads but to the heart, 


We'll try to change this rural ſcene, 
Pleaſant howe'er it once has been, 
And breathe another air, 
London, or Paris, matters not, | 
Either would ſuit our preſent lot, — 
Or both divide the year. 


What tho? our fertile fields afford (ONE 
All that can grace a mod'rate board— | 
With fiſh and game in plenty ; 
Tho? proſpects round us daily riſe 
To warm the heart and pleaſe the eyes, 
With proofs of Nature's bounty, * 


Yet we'll forego this ſcene of bliſs, 
To us it yields not happineſs, 

'Tis ſolitude and ſorrow ; | 
Each room impells a deep'ning figh, 
Echoes from ev'ry wall reply, 

« Fly hence, nor ſtay to-morrow ; 


eo fortun? fejour ! O champs amies des ci-ux! Pils. 
| | Oe 4% »Tis 
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« »Tis in variety yow'll find, 

« That cure for a diſtemper'd mind, 
© Which your own houſe denies ; 

© Let others woo the rural maid, 

+ In Silvia's arms admire the glade ; 

% And praiſe the ſummer ſkies; - 


% Let him who wants a ſaug retreat, 
« From war, or trade, or cares of ſtate, 
„Enjoy what you have rear'd ; * 
«© To other ſcenes direct your view, 
© Each will preſent you ſomething new; 
% Nor think your fortune hard,” 


Thus Wiſdom ſays in each reflection; 
And true it is, no conic ſection 

Can ſtate a problem ſtronger; 
Each day's experience tells the ſame ;— 
Then I, and only I'm to blame; 

We'll tarry here no longer. 


* He built the houſe. The Ambulator, printed in 1782, 
page 43, ſays it is © pleaſantly ſituated on the weft fide of Box- 
Moor, between Berkhamſted and Hemel -Hempſted, in Hertfords, 
kire, _ -three miles from London.” 
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THE CONGRATULATION:. 


ADDRESSED TO THE SONS O FREEDOM, ON THE, 
CHANGE OF THE MINISTRY. IN 1766. 


BY THE 3 8 


Hic murus aheneus efto. 


"THANK heav'n ! at length the paltry farce is o'er, 
Th' ill-guided puppets ſtrut in ſtate no more: 
At once, without a plaudit, quit the ſtage, 
Spiritleſs youth, and unenlighten'd age. 


Pelham and Wentworth, faultering, head the band, 
Conway leads Richmond by the filial hand: 
The bold Lancaſtrian Admiral takes to flight, 
Drops the Red Roſe, and re-aſſumes the White : 
Mechanic Dowdeſwell graſps no more the pen, 
Skilful to prove that five and five make ten, 
Sage to ſubtract a dozen from a ſcore—— 
His talents ſleep where Daſhwood's flept before: 
Funeral Finch, with ſolemn pace, attends 
'The mournful exit of his hapleſs friends ; 
And, tho? no longer chair'd in ſtate, looks big, 
In all the awful majeſty of wig ; 
Down his huge back the ſable volumes roll, 
And ſuit the gloowy habit—of his ſoul, 


Peace 
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Peace to their ſhades ! may dark oblivion hide, 
Stateſmen, who build on negatives their pride ! 
Or if, ſarviving in th” hiſtoric page, 
Their mem'ry muſt endure from age to age; 
With juſt poſterity be this their fate, 
To meet contempt, too ns. for hate l b 


All hail the Monarch, Audious ſtill to bleſs, 
Who hears his ſubjects, and who grants redreſs. ; | 
Attentive ever to the public weal, LOS, 
Wiſe to explore, beneficent to heal! 1A . 
Kings, ev'n the beſt, may, ill advis'd, do wrong; 
Goodneſs itſelf may err—but*cannot long. 
Camden and Pitt the general voice requir'd, 85 
Camden and Pitt the Patriot Muſe defir'd ; 
Th' indulgent — ſmooths "his thongheful 

brow, | | 

And knows no favourites but his people's now. We 5 #17 


* # 


O you, who, born a falling fate to ſaye, 
Could conjunct pow'rs of rival nations brave ! 
With ſtrength united prop the tottering dome, 
And guard your count from her foes at home: 
Ne'er let Corruption's poiſon'd ſeeds be ſown, _ 
Keep all ſiniſter influence from the Throne; 
That unpolluted, unobſcur'd, may thine | 
The native luſtre of the Brunſwick line! 


* 
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| TO THE tans YOUNG LADIES, | 

Said to be written by Baal NucenTe 
Dzax, charming girls! in whom I trace, 


Your once loy'd mothers thro” their race, 
(And ſtill enough of fond deſire 


Remains to light chaſte Friendſhip's fire) 


Attend! nor let the ear of youth 
Deſpiſe the voice of Age and Truth, 


Avoid the wild extremes of dreſs ; 
Virtue and Wiſdom ſhun exceſs: 
The boſom bare, the tucker flaunting, 
Prove ſomething to that boſom wanting ; 
And lofty heads, in proud attire, 
Seldom to better heights aſpire, 


With warlike creſt let heroes move! 
Men are not bullied into love ; 

Nor Cupid perch'd upon a feather, 
Trembling, can join two hearts together: 
With ſurer aim his darts are ſped 

From modeſt Nugent's + plumeleſs head. 


+ Now Marchioneſs of. Buckingham, 


- __ DAVID 
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. DAVID GARRI CE, ESQ. 


Some years ago, had occaſion to file a Bill in the 
Court of Chancery, againſt an Attorney at Hamp- 
ton, to ſet aſide an agreement ſurreptitiouſly ob- 
tained for the purchaſe of a Houſe there; and 
while the late Edmund, Hoſkins, Eſq. was pre- 
paring the Draft of the Bill, Mr. Garrick wrote 
him the — lines. | 


-, 
— 


To his Counſellor and Friend, Edmund nit, Bhi 
Tom Fool ſends greeting. 5 


ON your care muſt depend the ſucceſs of my Suit, 

The conteſt I mean bout the houſe in diſpute : 

Remember, my friend, an Attorney's my foe, 

And the worſt of his tribe, tho? the beſt are ſo ſo, 

In law, as in life, I know well *tis a rule, 

That a knave will be ever too hard for a fool : 

To which rule one exception your client implores, 

That a fool may for once turn the knaye out of 
doors, M „„ 
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THE BIRTH OF TWADDLE: 


/ 


A PILLGARLICK ODE, 
Aotas aide re nePpalnyoilew Twakncg. Hom, 


VE nymphs of Pindus* flowery mead ! 
Fly, catch the fiery, winged ſteed; 
And mount, all nine, aftraddle : 
Spur, whip, ride headlong——T implore 
Your aid to ſing the death of Bore, 
And ſing the birth of Twaddle. 


*'Twas night! *twas Midnight's filent noon ; 
In filver rob'd, the waneing moon 
Hung like a falling ſaddle ; 
When waiſpers ſpoke, on Thames's ſhore, 
The piteous death of favourite Bore, | 
And recent birth of Twaddle. 


Fame ſwelled the news, in Tuke's- ſtreet, 
Where fair Fritilla's votaries meet, 
_How, by old age grown addle, 
Deſerted on his clay-cold floor, 
With his laſt breath expiring Bore, 
Had left his throne to 'Twaddle, 
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The chieftain, ere the Senate met, 
Nay, ere he paid one J-b—l debt, 
Or touch'd a die, or ſpaddle, * 
Vow'd to the baſis he'd explore 
This rumour of the death of Bore, : 
And whiſper'd birth of Twaddle. 


He ſpoke ; he roſe : The circling group, 
A ghaſtly, motley, joſtling troop, 
With equal ſteps gan waddle ; 
And join'd by many a f-t=Pdm—_— 
Ruſh'd ta condole the death of Bore, 
And gratulate King Twaddle, 


'Twas true, the birth, with eaſy pains, 

Had iſſued from the opening brains 
Of meek-ey'd, prudiſh Faddle. 

Alas! forlorn, alas! lay Bore; 

Whilſt all with ardent vows adore 
The riſing ſun, fair Twaddle. 


O how ye hugg'd him, maids ſo prim ! 
And how ye haſte, each tender limb, 
In gentleſt bands to fwaddle; 
And wiſh—all Europe might encore b 
Since finiſh'd was the race of Bore, 
The infant reign of Twaddle ! 
I * N 


* Spaddle, attic pro Spadille, 


Says 


1 
11 
- Says C—ve, Firſt let France and Spain, 
& (For wonders cannot long remain 
„ Betwixt their grave and cradle) * 
5 Receive this news quick-wafted o'er, 
&© The doleful death of antient Bore, 
% And joyful birth of Twaddle.“ 


'Tis done. See Blanchard thro? mid air 
Whole cargoes of the tidings bear, 
With globe, canoe, and paddle ! 
Our Gallic friends reſponſive roar, 
Firſt dropping a ſoft tear for Bore, - - 

„Encore, long live King Twaddle.“ 


LINES BY WILLIAM HAYLEY, ESQ. 
;. "IH ur. 5 or DERBY) 
On his Piddure of the attack of Gibraltar, | 


Awav! ye ſweet but trivial forms, 
That from the placid pencil riſe, _ 

When playful art the landſcape warms t 
With Italy's unclouded ſkies! 


* Craddle, Dorice pro Grads Moſz enim | hs, a quibus 
rite invocatz ſunt, iis opem illico tulere, Sed quam parum ille, 
quam admodum parum, ſi quod ad Dialeftos ati excipias, UW 
Homero ipſi profuere ? 


Stay, 
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Stay, Vanity ! nor yet demand 
Thy portrait from the painter's hand! 
Nor aſk thou, Indolence, to'aid thy dream, 
The ſoft alluſion of the mimic ſtream, 4 0 
That twinkles to thy fight with Cynthia's trembling 
Be thine, my friend, a nobler taſk: 
Beſide thy vacant eaſil fee 
Gueſts, who, with claims ſuperior, aſk 
New miracles of art from thee : 
Valour, who mocks unequal ftrife, 
And Clemency, whoſe ſmile is life! 
% Wright! let thy ſkill (this radiant pair exclaim) - 
« Give to our view our favourite ſcene of fame, 
© Where Britain's Genius blaz'd in Glory's brighteſt - 
flame,” | Fa of Eero 


Celeſtial miniſters ! ye ſpeak 
To no dull agent floth- oppreſt, 
Who coldly hears, in ſpirit weaks A 1 
Heroic Virtue's high beheſt. TY 
Behold ! tho? Envy ſtrives to foil, 
The Artiſt bent on public toil, 
Behold ! his flames terrific luſtre ſhed ; 
His naval blaze mounts from its billowy bed: 
And Calpe proudly rears her war illumin'd head. 


In 


( * I- 


In gorgeous pomp for ever ſhine, 
Bright monument of Britain's force! 
Tho? doom'd to feel her fame decline 
In ill-ſtarr'd wars o*erwhelming courſe, 
_ Tho? Europe's envious realms unite 
To cruſh her in unequal fight, 
Her Genius, deeply ſtung with generous ſhame, 
On this exulting rock array'd in flame, 
Equals her ancient feats, and vindicates her name. 


How fiercely Britiſh yalour pours 
The deluge of deſtructive fire, 
Which o'er that wat'ry Babel roars, 
Bidding the baffled hoſt retire, 
And leave their fall'n, to yield their breath 
In different pangs of double death! 
Ye ſhall not periſh: no! ye hapleſs brave, 
Heedleſs of peril thro? the fiery wave, 
See! Britiſh mercy ſteers, each proftrate foe to ſave, 


Rival of Greece, in arms, in arts, 
Tho' deem'd in her declining days, 
Britain yet boaſts unnumber'd hearts, 
Who keenly paut for public praiſe ; 
Her battles yet are firmly fought 
By chiefs with Spartan courage fraught : 
Her painters with Athenian zeal unite, - 
To trace the glories of the proſp'rous fight, 
And gild n ſcene with Art's immortal light. 
Tho? 


1 
Tho! many a hand may well pourtray 
The ruſhing wars infuriate ſhock, 
Proud Calpe bids thee, Wright, diſplay 
The terrors of her blazing rock: 
The burning hulks of baffled Spain | 
From thee ſhe claims, nor claims in vain, 
Thou mighty maſter of the mimic flame, 
Whoſe peerlefs pencil, with peculiar aim, 
Has form'd, of laſting fire, the baſis of thy fame, 


TO JAMES STOVIN, OF BOREAS-HILL, ESQ, ON Ht. 
MARRIAGE, FEBRUARY 24, 1785, 


« Hora Suavicu'a,. et wolup/ueſa, I. Secundas. 


% 


AT length the ſacred knot. is tied, 1 hs 
And lovely Carville, blooming bride, = 
In filent rapture yields her charms, 
And ſhelters in her Stovin's arm — 
What extacy! what bliſs divine ! | 
What radiant joys muſt now be thine! 
Ev'ry virtue, every grace, 
That forms the mind, - adorns the face, 
And gives o'er man her ſex controul, 
Illumes thy fair one's gentle ſoul 
To charms like theſe not ſenſeleſs prove: 
Reward her with ne'er-ending love! 
With love that burns a facred fire, 
Not kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
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O guard her with thy utmoſt care, BY Rs 
From diſtant ilis, from dangers near, my 
Her languid moments ever ſooth ; 

And all her happy hours improve 

For each ſoft tranſport of her heart, 

A ſoft endearment e'er impart. 

So may the torch Hymenial blaze, 

Fed by fair Friendſhip's ballow'd rays ; 

Borne on the wings of Hope ſublime ; + 

Till the race of varying Time, 

To that certain period's come, 

Which beckons to the filent tomb 1 

Then together may you cloſe 

A life of eaſe and calm repoie ; 

At the laſt day together riſe | 

To endleſs bliſs, to endleſs joys. ; 


ELEGIAC LINES, 


on THE DEATH OF A MUCH-LovED . 2900 1781, 
BY THE SAME. 


FREED from the world, far ever art thou fled, 
Next to my God, my joy, my ſoul's delight; 

No more with me the path of life ſhall tread, 
Or with thy preſence bleſs my longing fight, 


Fled 
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Fled from the harſh and ruthleſs ſtorms of life, 
Thoſe bitter fiends to ev*ry gentle mind; 

Gone from a world, engend'ring rage and ſtriſe, 

Which ſway our paſſions, and our reaſon blind. 


Nor ſhall deluſive Hope, or wild Deſpair, 
Again alternate ſway thy peaceful breaſt ; 

Now Joy and Grief, alike ſubſided are ; 
And ey'ry tumult of the mind at reſt. 


Far different my lot—of thee hind 
My troubled ſpirit knows no ſettled calm 3 
Diſtreſs'd ideas rend my hapleſs. breaſt ;, 
Kind Sleep to me denies its lenient belm. | 


But ſtay my foul—why' ceaſcleſt thus complain ? 
The hand of God has dealt the awful blow ; 
On this depend, whate'er his will ordain, 


The ſtream def from his juſtice Os, 


Could I have match d thee from the gent grave, | 
Awhile preſerv'd. thee from the j awe of Death, 1 
What was there wanting but the pow'r to ſave 
Tby vital flame, to ſtay th' expiring breath 


My fervent pray'rs, alas! could nought avail, 
My ardent love could not thy days prolong ; 

Th' immutable decrees of Heav'n prevail, 

Thy ſun was ſet, thy thread of life was ſpun, 


3 
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To the bleſt ſhore of innocence knd peace, 
O!] may thy ſoul on Cherub wings aſcend ; 


May ſounds ſeraphic hail thee to the place 
Where purer ſpirits on their God attend. 


There from thy labour reſt, and there receive 
From him (whoſe mercy, boundleſs as his love, 

Extends beyond whate'er we can conceive) 

The bliſs of virtue in the realms aboye, 


MRS. MONTAGU 


\ | 
HAPPENING TO FALL AT sr. JAMES'S, 


THE DAY AFTER HER ACCIDENT $SHE RECEIVED 
THE FOLLOWING LINES, 


WRITTEN BY MR. JERNINGHAM, 


YE radiant fair! ye Hebes of the day, 

Who heedleſs laugh your little hour away, 

Let Caution be your guide whene'er ye ſport 
Within the ſplendid precincts of the court: 
Th' event of yeſterday for prudence call 
'Tis dangerous treading where Minerva falls. 
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DI AL OG U E 


BETWEEN A CERTAIN PERSONAGE AND HIS MI- 
NISTER : IMITATED FROM THE. 9TH [ODE OF 
HORACE, BOOK z. | 


Donec gratus cram tibi, 


K— WHEN heedleſs of your birth and name, 
For pow'r you bartered future fame, 
On that auſpicious day, 
Of K—gs I reign'd ſupremely bleſt : 
Not Haſtings rul'd the plunder'd Eaſt / 
With more deſpotic ſway. 


P—tt, When only on my favoured head 
Your ſmiles their Royal influence ſhed; 
Then was the ſon of Ch—th—m © 
The nation's pride, the public care, 
P—tt and prerogative their pray'r, 
While we, Sir, both laugh'd atem. 


K— Jenky, I own, divides my heart, 
Skill'd in each deep and ſecret art 
To keep my T—-mm=—s down: 
His views, his principles are mine; | 
For theſe I'd willingly reſign 
My Kingdom and my Crown. | 


„ T2 
P- tt. As much as for the public weal, 
My anxious boſom burns with zeal 
For pious Parſon Wyv—ll; : 
For him T'll fret, and fume and ſpout, 
Go every length—except go out, 
For that's to me the Devil ! 


Ke, What if our ſinking cauſe to ſave, 


We both our jealous. ſtrife ſhould wave, 


And act our former farce on: 
If I to Jenky were more ſtern, 
Would you then, generouſly turn 

Your back upon the Parſon ? 


P—tt. Tho? to ſupport his patriot plan 
I'm pledg'd as Miniſter and Man, 
This ſtorm I hope to weather; 
And fince your Royal Will is ſo, 
.Reforms, and the Reformers too, 
May all be damn'd together! 


EPIGRAM 


ON TWO CHARACTERS OF THE SAME NAME. 


To rob the Public two Contractors come, 
One cheats in Corn, the other cheats in Ram; 
Which is the greater, if you can explain, 

A Rogue in Spirit, or a Rogue in Grain 

A! — "4, 


E X- 


t 1 
EXT E M PORE 


ON HEARING THAT, MR, GILBERT, AT TRE De- 
SIRE OF un. PITT, HAD DEPRIVED THE MAIDS 


OF HONOUR OF THE CANDLES THEY USED hs 


'GO TO BED WITX. 


THE elder Pitt, replete with andy Net 

To ſave his country, ſpread his conqueſts wide; 
But Pitt, the younger, cribs from what we ſpend, 
And hopes te ſave his country with a candle's end. 


AN EXTEMPORE, 


 OCCASIONED BY THE ABOVE' VERSES,- ALLUDING - 


TO THE CANDLE OECONOMY. * — 
BLISHED AT sr. JAMBS'sS. | 


O£can0MrY !—0 nie upon her- 
Crib candles from the Maids of Honour! L 
How can poor ladies in the dark 

To bed retire ? ſome dang'rous ſpark 
Might get into the ſheets before them, 
And fright them ſa«=nought could reſtore them; 
Nos ſpark convey'd by warming pan; 

But that by ſome, yrkep'd.a man. 

The ſubject is by! far too large to handle: 
Let all is riſk'd to * an incl of candle. 


- 
| ( 
4 
4 
55 
f 


i n 
. | 
AN ODE TO MR. PITT. 


Twas at the Gree”: feaſt, for power won, 
By Chatham's ſecond ſon ; LN 
Aloft, in City ſtate, HE Sj 
The youthful hero ſate, 3 
His nurs'ry friends were plac'd around ; -. 
Their chins with bibs, their brows with puddings 
bound; 
(So children ſhou'd in place be erown'd:) 
The lovely Dundas by his ſide, 
Sate like a bonny—Eaſtern bride, 
In full-blown pow'r and Scottiſh pride. 
Happy, happy, happy, pair! 
None but the Scotch, 
None but the Scotch, 
None but the Scotch deſerve ſuch fare. 


CHOR U % 


Happy, &c. 


Si Watkin, plac'd on high, 
Amid the City quire, 
With Cambrian fingers touch'd the lyre : 

For fear of itch, none, by the bye, 
Wou'd, after, touch the wire.) 


19 J | - 
The ſong began from Jove ; * 
Who left fair Windſor 's heiglits . 
(Of mighty power ſneh is the love) 
As on Ambition's paths he trod 
Temple and Fentinſon deceiv'd the God: 
„ Pow'r is not gain'd by tyranny profeſs'd, 
A ſecret influence muſt he poſſeſs d: 
Then, in his clofet, the fair Nymph he ſonght, / 
The harlot Inflaentee, with her to ſport, | 
And ſtamp an image of Himſelf, au emblem of the 
court. 
The lifting Cits admire the lofty ſound ; 
A back-door Miniſter they ſhout around, 
A back - door Miniſter the Grocor's Hall rebound, 
Witt raviſh'd ears, 
The Premier hears, 
Approves the plan, 
Affects the man, 
Unmindful of his years. 
CHORW With ravifh'd, &c, | 


The praiſe of drinking, then, the Welch muſician 
ſung ; 
Of Goruer and Weymonth, neither very young: 
The jolly dogs in triumph come, 
Sound the trampet, beat the drum 
Loſt to all ſhame and grace, 
They ſhew their double face, 
—_ 
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Now give the hautboys breath, he comes, he mes, 
Rutland, never fair, but young, 
Drinking joys can beſt explain; 
Rutland's bleſſin gs are a treaſure, 
Drinking is his Grace's pleaſure, 
Sweet the treaſure, | 
Damn the pleaſure, 
. Pleaſure does not ſuit this reign. | 
CHORUS. Ritland's bleſſings, Ne. 
Sooth'd wich the ſound, young Pitt grew vain, 
Spoke all his ſpeeches o'er again; 
| | | And thrice confuted all his pts 20 thrice he rack'd 
4 __ his brain, 
Sir Watkin ſaw the 3 riſe, 
| His fluent tongne, and ſcornful eyes, 
9 And while he North and Fox defy'd, 
| Stop'd his mouth, and check'd his pride, 
He choſe a mournful muſe, | 
Soft pity to infuſe. 
le ſung Lord Sholburne, great and gocd, 
By too ſevere a fate, 8 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high eſtate, i 
_ __  Wherelittle while he ſtood : 
\ Deſerted at his utmoſt need, 
By thoſe his farmer bounty fed: 
At Boxwoed, buried quick, he lies; 
To dig him up no mortal tries, 


With 


1 87 J 
With dowinend eyes the joyleſs Premier late,” 
Revolving in his fearful ſoul, . 
The various turns of chance at Court 3 
And now and theu a ſigh he ſtole, 
And tears began to ſpout. 
Cc NOR Vs. Revolving, &. 
The mighty Watkin griev'd to ſee 
Love was not in the next degree; 
Place he ſang is toil and trouble, 
Eloquence is empty bubble, 
Nevet ending, ſtill beginning, 
Boring ſtill, and ever cloying, 4 
If the world be worth thy winning, * 
Think, ob think it worth enjoying; 
Lovely Dundas fits beſide thee, 
Take the bride the K—g provides thee. 
The Liv'ry rend the Hall with loud applauſe; 
The Scot was crown'd, but Watkin won the cauſe, 
Young Pitt, unable to conceive'his pain, 4 
Gaz'd on the cot, . 
And bleſs'd his lot, © 
And look'd and drank, and ſmiled 4nd drank,” 
And eat and drank, and drank again. 
At length, with loys, wine, pride, and flatt'ry | 
drunk; | 
The boy quite fick, beneath the table ſunk, 


CHORUS. Young Piu, dc. * 
XR By: > Now” 


182 1 a 
Now ſtrike, Sir Watkin, crack your ſtrin gs aſutider, 
And rouſe him, like a rattling peal of thunder; 
Hark, hark, the well-known ſound, 
That voice how it zang, 
In his ears what a twang, 
For help, in a fright, he ſtares round. 
Reven ge, revenge, here Charles Fox cries, 
See the Whigs how they riſe, 
- See the whips that they bear, 
How they rave, hiſs, and tare, 
And the furies that flaſh from their eyes, 
Behold a faithful band, 
Each a rod in his hand! 
They're Miniſters Ghoſts, that by 2 emple wereſlain, 
And unbury'd remain, 
Sure to riſe ub again. 
Sie the juſtice due 
Fo the injur'd grew. 

Behold, how they carry each vote in the Houſe! 
How they point to the Treafury Seat? 
With what firm addreſſes their $oy'reign they meet! 
Sir Watkin ceaſed—the mob made haſte, with joy 

To draw the coach, and windows to deſtroy ; 
But, alas! on the way, 
There happen'd a fray, 
Where they all ran away, 
Not a mortal would ſtay, 


To reſeue the _ or deliver the boy. 
A HINT 


; . 
A HINT TO A GREAT MAN. 


ILIuſtrious Minion, to whoſe mighty rule, 

The Court and Senate bends, tho' late from ſchool; =, 

Who with high noſe, our abject ſtate ſurveys, 

Our Commerce, Navy, Conſtitution, Teas, 

Excuſe an humble friend, to either nation, * 
For wiſhing when thou'rt next at calculation 

You'd leave out Pretiyman and Fenky big Fs 

With miſchief, and call in the learned Pig; | 

His poring ſnout might find, or clover paw, 

What Orde ne er weigh'd, or brighter Re foreſaw 

Confute the merchant's ſtatement, prove thine own, 

And fix ſagacious Rutland on his throne, 


N. B, The reader will excuſe rhime of Teas, it i# 
Tous as Iriſhman, 


OO nog ovu ”Tey Em TT 
9 « 
N n y A * 2's - 


E P 1 6G A 4 M. 


THE TWO SECRETARIES: } 


No wonder the Premier ſo ſturdy ſhould feel, 
When he deals both in cunning and blows ; 

In the houſe he depends on his weapon of h, ® ' * 
And at home he plays under the Roſe. þ 


Mr. Steel is the whipper-in of the members upon a divifion . 


+ Mr. Roſe manages the intrigues in Downiag-ſtreet, | | 
E 4 THE 
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THE FOLLOWING $TANZAS WERE WRITTEN BY 
THE LATE DAVID GARRICK, 


ON THE OPENING, OF AN ACADEMY, BY MESS, DUKE 
AND HART, FOR THE PURPOSE OF TEACHING 
GROWN GENTLEMEN TO DANCE. 


MARSEILLES * no more may boaſt his art, 

Which forms the youth of France; 

For you inſtruct, great Duke and Hart, 
Grown gentlemen to dance. 


He only bends the pliant twig; . 
You frike a bolder ſtroke ; 

You ſoften rocks, make mountains gig, 
And bend. the knotted oak ! 


9 & ' 


a 


| '® A noted French dancing maſter, 


* 
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The follotving curious Specimen of Proſe verſiſied (for a 
cannot give the produttions the: name of Poetry) are 
ſaid to have been written by Sir Cecil Wray, + Impartia- © 
lity, however, obliges us to declare, We do not think ſuch * 


puerile compoſitions could ever have been written by that 
Gentleman ; his education having been "liberal, and bis 


| knowledge of language uni ver ſally admitied.Mitb this © 
' Apology woe ſhall give them to our readers as _ 
— ra po | 


TO CELIA mow LADY Wray: 


ON POWDERING HER HAIR. 


EXTEMPORE, 


Tue locks, I trow, fair maid, - 
Don't never want this aid: 


Wherefore thy powder "I — 
And only comb thy hair. 


TO SIR JOSEPH'MAWBE v. 


1 


PROPOSING A PARTY T 00 4 FISHING roa 
WHITE BAIT, | 

WorTHr sir Jer, we all ure wiſhing, - 

You'd come with us a White Bait fiſhinge: 


E- 52 f ON 


41 * 


oe SEEING A LADY BIRD FLY or onA WECK, 
ARTER HAVING PERCHED ON ir FOR MANY 


MINUTES, 


=o] Thought (God bleſs my ſoul ) 
You lady bird her mole— 

I thought—but devil take the thing, 
Ie prov'd my error—took to wing 


A THOUGHT ON NEW MILK. 


on how charming is new milk ! 
Sweet as ſugar, ſmooth as filk ! 


FAMILIAR VERSES, 


ADDRESSED TO TWO YOUNG GENTLEMEN AT 
THE HOUNSLOW ACADEMY. 


'T AKE notice, roguelings, I prohibit, 
Your walking underneath yon Gibbet : 
Have you not heard, my little ones, 

Of Rato Head and Bloody Bones ? 

How do you know but that ther fellow, 


May ſtep down quick, and you up ſwallow ? 
VERSES 


12 1 


VERSES. ON MY OWN HORSE, 
JusT AFTER HUNTING, IN THE MANNER or 
JEB'S HORSE. | J 


WITH aged fire, and: youthful vigour irung, 

My horſe's nerves have made his ſinews ſtrong ; 

The fweat has oil'd his limbs —he's ſwift of couck 3- 
Oh ! my brave, my fleet, n 


e 


ON CELIA KILLING * I. 


Tod great epitome of little death, alt hail ! 
How bleſt thy fate beneath my Celia's lovely nail. 
No more thou'lt ſkip from Geet to ſheet alive and well, 


The fair one's nail and finger toll'd thy paſſing · bell. 


N. B. The alluſion here to the noife made by the 
animal's ſudden death, is beautifully deſcriptive of 
« pafling-bell. Sir Cecil's knowledge of ancient my 
tory appears from the following: 


1 0 0 © 


CyBELE loved Atys, Attes, or Attine, 

He was a boy, and took the name of Pine, 

Chaſte was his heart—inviolate as mine, | 
E6 LD 


[ W 1 
In her Temple, whoever touch'd garlic ne'er enter'd, 
But Bacchus's rites in that Temple were center'd, 
Atys forgot his vow, and ſuch his fatal fate, 
That by himſelf he made himſelf emaſeulate, 


So thus the Goddeſs, with a love like mine, 
In pity turned the ſaid Atys to a Pine, | 


N. B. It is a known fact, that the Temple of cy- 


bele was never prophaned, that it was opened not by 


hands, but prayers, and that none were permitted to 
enter who had taſted garlic. A knowledge of the 
Heathen Gods gives a Poet command over the moſt 
beautiful, paſſages of Prophane Hiſtory, 


ON A BLACK Ss O w, 
WITH A LITTER or THIRTEEN PIGS. 
To the head of that ſow, what a back, chine (a', 
and tail (3), | | | 


Here, John, bring to Porkey (e) ſome milk and ſome 
mal; 7-4 7 


(a) The chine is always conſidered the - niceſt part of the 
york, either roaGed or boiled, and is monſtrous fine eating when 
Norfolk turkies are in ſeaſon, 

(5) The tail of a little roaſted pig is a nice morſel. 


P was the ſow's name. 
" m_ ; | Deſire 


S wi 
Deſire your miſtreſs, and Patty (4) my vouſin, 


Tame at the . aner (9 + 
„ 19 d 


How,ſweet'ls ne ſmell of ter i hve! H. 


It is a mixture of oaten, af wheaten; and ry. 
Call out my LordLungs(g) and his half-brother Billy, | 
And the Lady in blue that came down in the dilly ;.- 
And aſk the two men with the grey power Wigs, - 
Jo come aud behold my fine litter of pig. A 
What an eye has this fat little creature indeed.! , 
But no wonder at that, tis the true Ohineſe © 
(d) patty is an abbreviatien of the Chriſtian name Martha. 
Patty contains but five letters, and Martha has fix- h 


0% A baker's dozen is thirteen, 4 1 


77 stye is the name of a place where hogs, pigs, and 
ſows are uſually kept, I differed with my friend Str Joſeph, who 
always kept his hogs without any ſtraw, and they lay on the bars 
pavement, 


(g) My Led” Long, fo called from the great noiſe he always 
makes in the Houſe of Commons. He was once bit by a mad dogs 
called Bullion, at the Mint, and has never been properly in his 
ſenſes fince that time. love him very much or I {ould not 
have ſent him a pig · 


(50 China is a great place in the Eaſtern world, where I . | 
never been in, But I have cups and ſaucers, and tea, and a Man- 
darin, and two fire- ſcreens that were actually made there. 


„ 

This black ne —— —— 9 
Due, 
The white one's beſpoke by my ics 8 0 
Another mei go to Churchill (H, that's ſattled, 
Or Churebilt will be moſt damnably nettled ; 
Number four, five and fix, and feverrand eight, 
Muft be ferft TE Rey . for the OR 
Fete x | 

And the man that io killed (=) ſhonls certainly dine, 
If he had not been kill'd;, on the pig number nine. 
Leven and twelve to Chelſea (o) Fil fend, 


I think to the chaplain, and he'll be my friend. 
Thirteen 


— 


{i) Northumberland's Duke, is the Duke of Northumberland. 
His wife was > very good fort of à woman, and” wore a fine dia- 
mond flomacher at the Caſtle at Dublin, when the Duke was Lord 
Lieutenant there. | 

| 4 Covufin Suke is the daughter of my father's ſiſter's brother. 


{2 Churchill, once 3 render of medicinet, now a manufac- 
wrer of votes. | 


{m) Wood's, a place where broth is made of — a 
char nel- houſe alſo for dead conſtables. 


6 Killed; The term for à body out of which the life has 


{o) Chelſea, 2 nnn a- great burthen to the 


- kingdom, which I mean to have pulled down toward: la ſſening 
dle 


"(1 5 
Thirteen my dear wife has told me the means 


To .dreſs here at home, with ſage (p) chop'd io the 
brains; 

And the belly (), the aps, make A frees 
things, g's 1 : 

With pruins and currants—a diſh fit for inge; 

And egg (7) fauce we will have, and potatoes * 
butter, . 

And we'll eat till nc ne word mon cam ew: 

—_ * 


= 


the national debt. By putting down this place, a parcel of uſe- 
leſs men will die, and conſequently a great ſaving follow, 


(p) Sage chopped in the brains is very common, and if the little 
nnn... it makes the diſh better. 

7 Belly is the place which contained the entrails, and, when- 
iuffed with ſweet things, is delicious, . | 

60% Egg fauce is common in Ireland with pigs, 


(s) Potatoes, a vegetable ſhaped ſomething like a turnip, bur 
more like an apple. e ee ATTY} hip nf 
ace very fond of them. 


IM. 
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IMPROMPTU ON CLORA's-SINGING. - 


WRITTEN' soo AFTER "THE" AUTHOR HAD BEEN* 
ADMITTED To d THE HONORARY DEGREE OP'A. Mo 


Wo: 2) that=that'ſet's my heart a bobbing * 
With note more ſweet than Red-breaft Robbin ! 

If Clora/—ah, how mighty cruel, 

To feed (4) Love's flame with vocal fuel ! - 


; () The Eroteſis, and Oxymoren, are in the firft couplet moſt * 
happily blended ; how energetic the interrogation} how illuſtrative 
the fimple articuliſed particle—e bobbing # The ingenious author 
it is ſaid, has often lamented that the meaſure would not admit of 
the repetition—p bobbing, Re effect of which bg 
certainly have been prodigious |. . 


% 


Fu love's flame with vocal fuel] ''] What can be more 
appeſitely oppoſite, than the finely conceived conflagrating partielesof 


a true lover's heart being blown into a blaze 9 ven 
tilations of an harmonious pipe? test: 254 
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B A G A T E L L E. 
5 1 fs 14 
DON A FAIR LADY'S SLIPPING 2 FOOT INTO-A 
GARDEN CANAL IN THE VICINITY OF 18LIN G- 
TON SPA.» q 


SEE Delia but one falſe ſtep mike, 
And pop her foot in yon (x) ſtill lake, 


Around her (y) toes, in (2) pretty pong 
The gold and filver fiſhes mor 2:6 


(ﬆ) « Still late.” ]—The pſeudo critics of the day objected to this 
Synecdoche, as rather too extenſively decorated for a cir. garden; 

but Dionyfius Halicarnaſſus, we truſt, would have allowed our Poet 
to have introduced the Pacific Ocean itſelf, if he bad thought proper, 
as the more lively pope to mann ſubject. 


(y) © be. JI Here, in trueſimplicity, the Engliſh Huronet evi- | 
dently excells the mof# dignified of the ancients : N riareus, for en- 
ample, painted by the latter with a numerical ſbetu of bands, like the 
Livery of London in Common Hall aſſembled — leaves nothing for 
the playfulneſs of fancy to work upon. Not ſo our bard ;==when. 
he delicately ſpeaks of Delia's toes, he does not intrufively tell 
you whether ſhe had three, four, or five on the emerged foot : but 
leaves the — TIITEIR lovely tees to the reader's 


"Own imagination, 


(2) « Pretty pride „Erb- aitermire . muſt 

firike the moſt careleſs peruſer. a 
a , 

80 * 
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So Venus, dipping in the main, 
Drew (a) ell and falt fiſh in her train! 
DAMON, 


EXTEMPORE TO DELIA, 
ON SEEING TWO CATS PLAY TOGETHER» 
| SEE Dely, Dely, charming fair, 

j1 How Pu/tys play upon that chair; 


4 Then, Dey, change thy name to #79, 
1 And thou and [ will likewiſe play, | 


2 DIALOGUE 


| CONCLANING A BLADE DONS, 


SAYS I one day unto my wife, 

I never ſaw in all my life 
Such a blade bone. Why ſo, my dear? 
Says ſhe. The matter's very clear, 
Says I, for on it there's no meat 
pier. {ren d ory ation 4 7 20 


(a) 4 e e neten is ge ſervedly admi- 
red by the naturaliſts, as diſplaying a piſcatory knowledge equal to 
the firſt-rate broker in Billing ſgate Market In ſhort, it were need - 
lefs to particularize the portical beauties of our iltuſtrious author, 
who is an ornament to the Britiſh Belles Lenyer, aud whoſe works, 
when more geaerally read, cannot fail to be generalfy admired ! ! ! 


Indeed 


198 ] 
Indeed, my dear, ſays ſhe, tis true, | 


But wonder not, for you know, you 
Can't eat your cake and have it too! 


WRITTEN AT SIXTEEN, ON THE RIVER THAMES. 


LET the river Ifis do what it can, 
The river Thame will run as it ran. 


It muſt be remarked, the Tame and the Ifis joined, 
produce the appellation of Tamefs, now Thames. 


ON THE BLOODY TENTH or MAT. 


Tims is a day to riot dear, 
1his is a day for my ſmall beer, 
When conſtables attack C. Fox, 85 


EPIGRAMMATIC THOUGHTS 


WHAT is virtue? what is fame ? 
Fond ideas, empty air; 

Friendſhip what? a ſilly name, 
Gold alone ſhall be my care, 


c. w. 
„ 


FoorLISE pig! no longer ſtay, 


) 
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EXTEMPORE TO'A PORTER, 


PorRTER fitting on thy ſack,. 
Late thy ſack has ſate on thee ;- 
Lift it once more on thy back, 
That thy ſtrength the world may ſee. 


EXTEMPORE TO A PIG,... 


WALKING UNDER A'RULN« 


O'er thee ruins hangs on high; 
Quickly-take thy ſelf away, | 
Or thy ſudden fate is nigh. 


TO OOEL TA, 


IN EXCUSE FOR A CERTAIN ACCIDENT WAfcw 
HAPPENED THE AUTHOR IN HER COMPANY. - 


COELIA do not ſay, O fie! 
In that «ind my love has ſpoke ;- 
"Truſt me *twas an erring feb, 
Thro' a nether paſſage broke. 


A. COW 
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8 


A COMPARISON. 


SURELY a woman to a mackrel may 
With Juſtice be compar'd, for they 


Are hard tq find, and dear when good and feet, | 
When bad, they're cheap, and found i in ev'ry ſtreet, 


ON NEW SEATING A PAIR or SCARLET PLUSH 


BREECHES» -, 


T HRICE three years, and. ſomething more 


Have I theſe pluſh breeches wore ; 


Now forc'd, e'er yet the tenth compleated, 


Through too much fitting, to be ſeated : 


AN IDEA ON A PECK. OF COALS. 


I Buy my coali by pics, that we 
May have em frefb and freſh, d') eee f 


EPIGRAMS, 


on THE REV, DR. l uber erte | 


For turning zow an rg evidence ? 
An Triſh NI 5 the recompence'!— 


WHAT ſhall reward bold Pret ty's well-tim'd ſenſe, 4 


ANOTHER. 


4 
1 


How happy, alas! had it been for poor Pitt, 


If Myvill, like Prettyman, never had writ: 


"-AN 0. 


| 
| 
| 
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RN 0 T H E R. 


IN vain for random errors of the day, 


Gainſt cine ſhall hoſts of witling foes declaim z 


Whoſe honeſt face and faithful form diſplay, 
Full refutation of his lying name / 


ANOTHEE R. 


eee pſa nefaſque 

Hac Mercede 1 
CRIES Pretyman; . Conkider, Nr, 
My 4acred cloth, and character.“ 
The indignant miniſter replied, 
* This n&er had been, had Orde ne er lyed.” 
The patient Prieft at laſt relented, 
And all his mafter wiſh'd, invented: 
Then added, with a ſaint-like whine, 
«+ But the next Mitre muff be mine!“ 


ANOTHER 


T1 HAT Pr—tt—man's io pale; fo ſpare, 
No cauſe for wonder now affords ; 

He lives, alas! on empty fare, 

Who lives by eating his own words, 


AN Q0- 
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ANOTHER 


Fara in the Church, all grave divines contend, | 
Is the chief hold when future hopes depend, __ .. 
How hard then Þritain's lot for who hath faith 
To credit 1 what Doctor Prety fait) 


AN O T H E R. 
(ar six CECIL WRAY.) 


On, if 1 thought that Prei could lye, ; 
Id hiſs'd him, I would, for my Scrutiny ! 
My poor Scrutiny ; My dear Serutiny! 
My heart it down finks—TI wiſh I could die 


ANO THE R 


(BY $1R JOSEPH MAWBEY.) 
LORD Bacon hang'd poor Hog, 
For murc' ring, without pity, man; 
Aud fo thould Pit, by Gog, 
That kill. truth, Doctor Prettymau— 
For ſay I will, ſpite of his wig, 
He's far below the learned Pig. 


AN o 


L wo }] 


ANOTHE R : 


BY THE SAME, 


SAYS Wray to me, "whichia moſt witty, 


The learned Pig, or Parſon Pretty ? 
Says I, I thinks, the latter is more wiſer, 


Pic tells truth alone z—but PET lyes, Sir. 


(vor BY THE SAME.) 


T HREE Parſons for three different Patrons writ, 
For Rockingham, for Portland, and for Pitt. 

The firſt, -in ſpeaking Truth ſurpaſs'd : 

The next could write it too—not ſo the laſt. — 
The pride of Churchmen to be beat was loth— 
So Prettyman's the oppoſite to both! 


AN OT H E R. 
How much muſt 1 reland, Piu, and r Prize, 
Who * at all events, to W n e 


L wr) 


ANOTHER. - 
| — Vino Piritat comm 


PRETTY, the other night, was tripping caught ; 
Forgive him, Piti; —he'll not repeat the fault. 
The beſt may err—mifled by wine and youth— - 
His Rev'rence drank too hard; and told be truth ! 
Ev'n thou, ſhould generous wine o'ercome thy ſenſe, 
May raſhly ſtumble on the ſame offence, 


ANOTH E K. 


TT HERE are who think all State affairs 
'The worſt of wicked worldly cares, 

To mingle with the prieſtly leaven ; 
Yet ſure the argument's uncouth — - 
Pretty (hall doubly ſpread the truth, 

A Miniſter of Eartb, and Heaven. 


ANOTHER. 


WHILE modern Stateſmen glean from prieſtly 
tribes, 

Rev'rend Comm 3, an d ſanctimonious ſcribes ; 

*Tis love of trath—yet vain the hope, alas! 

To make this Holy Vr. t for Gopel paſs, 
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AN OT E E R. 


"GAINST Prery's unholineſs vain 'tis to rail; 
With a courtly Divine that's of little avail. — 

What parſon, polite, would not virtue offend, 
And maintain a great falſhood, to ſave a great friend ? 


AN OT HEK. 


| Ir St, Peter was made, 
Of Religion the head, 
For boldly his maſter denying ;. 
Sure Pretty may hope 
At leaſt to be Pope, 
For his greater atchievements in lying. 


= ANOTH EE 


SAYS Pretiyman, ll fib, d'ye fee, 
If you'll reward me freely.“ 

Lye on, cries Piti, and claim of me 
The Biſhopric of E—-LYE,”— 


n 
AN OT H E R. 
"T 18 faid the end may ſanctify the means, 
And pious frauds denote a ſpecial grace: 


Thus Pretty's lye his maſter nobly ſcreeng— - 
_ Himſelf, good man! but ſeeks a better place. 


ANO-TH E RN. 


*" SONS of Patrick ! (cries Orde) ſet up ſhop in 
your bog, 
And you'll ruin the trade of John Bull and Nick Frog.“ 
«© That's a lie (replies Pitt) WE thall gain by their 
riches; _ | 
If we wear iſh Shirts, they * wear Engl/h Breeches.” 
«« You both lye (exclaims Pretty) but let we lye too: 
And compar'd with my lye, what you ſay will ſeem 
true ??. . | 


AN 0 T EH R R 


FoR pert malignity obſerv'd alone, 

In all things elſe unnotic'd and unknown; 

Obſcurely odious, Pretty paſs'd his days, 

Till more inventive talents won our lays. 

Nou write, he cries, an Epigram's my pride; | 
Who wou'd have known me, if I ne'er had ly*'d 2” A 


F 2 | bes AN0O- 


* 
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ANOTH E R. 


Wira pious wine, and hypocritic ſnivel, 
Our forefathers ſaid, ** Tell truth, and ſhame the 
| Devil ;” | | 
A nobler way bold Pr—tt—n is trying, 
He ſeeks to ſhame the Devil—by outlying, 


ANOTHE R. 


- Maxiws, ſays Prtt, and adages of old, 
Were circumſcrib'd, though clever; 
Thus Truth, they taught, zot akvays ſhould be told; 
But I maintain, #of ever. 


= „ A 0 r 1. 


= IN the drama of Congreve, hom charm'd do we 
read 
Of Spintext the Parſon, and Maſtwell the Cheat; 
But in life would you ſtudy them cloſer indeed, 
For equal originals—ſee Downing fret. 
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PITT and Pretty came from College 
To ſerve themſelves, and ſerve the ſtatez 
And the world muſt all acknowledge " 
Half is done—ſo half may wait: 
For Pretty ſays, tis rather new, 
When even half they ſay—is true. 


GRAND TREATY OP LYING, 


TRE Devil and Prat a treaty have made, 

On a permanent footing to ſettle their trade; 

'Tis the commerce of lying—and this is the law; 

The Devil imports him all the lyes that are raw; 

Which, check'd by no decket, unclogg'd with a fee, / 

The Prieſt manufactures, and vends duty free; 

Except where the lye gives his conſcience ſuch trou- 
ble, | | | | 

The internal expence ſhould have recompence double. 

Thus to navigate falſehood no bar they'll deviſe ; 

But Hell muſt become the Emyronrrun of Lyes. 

Nay, the Biſhops themſelves, in pulpit to bark it, 

Muſt ſupply their conſuniption, from Satan's c. 

While reciprocal tribute is paid for the whole, > 

In a ſurpluſage O- -g of P-=tt—"2 foul. j 
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TROLOGUE TO THE MAID OF HONOUR, 
WRITTEN BY THE HON. HENRY PHIPPS, 


SPOKEN BY MR, KEMBLE, 


TE Maid of Honour“ Pſhaw l! —methinks you 
crys, ;$ | , 

« Maids are a ſubject for a comedy; * 

„% Mournful or gay, alike they'd farniſh ſport— 

*% Ruſſell's half-dozen, or fix at Court.“ 

Too long has Comedy to flander grown, 

Flattei*d your weakneſs, to conceal its on: 

Has rais*d your mirth, by perſonal alluſion, 

Giv'n Error ſhame, and Innocence confufion ; 

Has ftoop'd, an envious plaudit to create, 

To mock the wiſe, or vilify the great — 

Too long the proſtituted Muſe we've ſeen ' 

| The nurſe of Prejudice, and friend of Spleen. 

I! | To night, far other ſcenes we bring to view, 

Juſt thought, chaſte humour—in thort, ſomething 
| new : | 
O'er cloy'd with jeſts on taxes, earth, air, moon, 
| Politics, candles, day-light, and balloon ; 
= A good old Engliſh author we revive— 

_ Caſt Slander off, and bid true Satire live; 
Without allufion, laſh ſome gen'ral vice, 
Inperious Pow'r, and bragging Cowardice 
4 Throw 
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Throw the fool's cap in air and let it hit them, 
Whoſe hearts appropriate, or heads think 'twill fit 
them! 

Our author's graver ſcenes diſplay a mind 
By Honour form'd, by virtuous Love refin'd ; 
Shew how his heroine deſerv'd her name 
By wakefyl jealouſy of maiden fame, 
By gen'rous paſſion, patience of offence,, 
And ev'ry grace of female excellence, 

Fir'd by the ſubject, the nice bounds of art 
His Muſe o *erleaps, and ruſhes to the heart, 
Diſdains the pedant rules of time and place, 
Extends the period, and expands the ſpace; 
From ſtate to ſtate, without æ pauſe, dares run, 
Whilſt, with a thought, the battle's loſt and won;“ 
Impetuous Fancy rides the veering wind, 
And actionleſs Preciſion lags behind. 

As in rich trees the too luxuriant ſhoots 
Weaken the ſtock, and choak the faireſt fruits; 
So wild exub'rance hurts our Author's play, 
Which, with a ſparing hand, is prun'd away; 
With caution touch'd, and fork'd with timid art, 
(Some grafts inſerted, to complete each part) 
We've plac'd it in this garden of the town, 
Where weak, exotic plants have ſometimes grown— 
Oh—then let Maſſinger's, like Britiſh oaks, 
Gain ſtrength from time, unfell'd by critic ſtrokes ! 
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EPIGR AM 
ON THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE, 


WRITTEN IN CONSEQUENCE OF HER GRACE'S CAN» 
VAS IN SUPPORT OF MR, FOX, 


 ARRAY'D in matchleſt beauty Devon's Fair, 


In Fox's favour takes a zealous part: 
But, Oh! where'er the pilferer comes — beware! 
She ſupplicates a vote, and feals a heart. 


Ek PIO R A M. 


Winx you, Great George, for knowledge hunt, 
And ſharp conduftors change for biunt, 
The Empire's out of joint ; 
Franklin a wiſer path purſues, 
And all your thunder heedleſs views, 
By ſticking to the point. 


EPI 
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E P IG R A M 
ON THE PHRASE, © KILLING TIME,” 


BY YOLTAILL 
[Time is ſoppoſed to ſpeak. ] 


. Loksqux, pour Amaſer, ſans ceſſe ils sever- 
tuent | 

« Ces Meflieurs les humains, ils diſent qu'ils me 
_ nent; : 

« Moi, je ne vant de rien 

* Mais, ma fois, je m'en venge bien.“ 

„% TuExz's ſcarce a point wherein mankiad agree 

© So well as in their boaſt of killing me: 


I boaſt of nothing, but when Pve a mind; 
* I think I can be evem with mankind.“ 


. : 
TO THE PRESENT OMNITPOTENT MINISTER» 


GREAT Miniſter, Pitt ? was T bleſt with much wit, 
In verſe all your virtues Fd tell; 

Nor cou'd you declaim, on this favourite theme, 
Half ſo long, or ſo loud, or ſo well ! : 


F 5 | But 


\ 
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But if you'll admit, great Miniſter Pitt! 
My hearty good will for the deed ; 
PII invoke ev'ry Muſe, ev'ry word pick and chuſe, 
And in praiſe, your felf-praiſe I'll exceed. 


But firſt, my dear boy—let me here give you joy, 
Of a pure and immaculate birth ; 
For, from what I can hear, from yourſelf and elſe- 


where, 
I am ſure, you're no ſon of the Harth 


With talents divine, ah ! how would you wine, 
Cou'd the Commons their confidence lend; 
But that's no great thing, you've the Lords and the 

K—, 


And the Commons you ſure can ſuſpend! 


As to Indian Reform, which has rais'd ſuch a ſtorm, 
Lord! how-hotly they handled your Bill! 

When I vow and declare, circumſtanc'd as we.were,. 
I think, *twou'd have done us no ill. 


Charles Fox, it is true, much more vig'rous than you,, 
Really meant an efficient meaſure ; | 

While you, not in vain, ſought effect to refrain, 
So vous Bill might create no diſpleaſure. 


an 5 
In the midſt of your glory, 'tis a damnable ſtory . 
That ſomething ſhou'd ſtill be a wanting; _- ” 
Tho? 'tis but a trifle, yet Muſe fain wou'd ſtifle, - 
That, in place, ſtill for pow'r you're a panting. 


Did Bard Hanb'ry ſurvive, perhaps he'd contrive 
Some ſimile to your ſituation 
And right archly might fing, how Hans Carvel's 3 
fam'd ring 
Wou'd fit both your finger and ation; | 


Your finger once there, you have nothing to fear,- 
Tho“ no joy, nor much reſt, can enſue; 

But ſtill you're a-doing, what prevents others wooing, 
And Impotence ſtil prevents you?! "Rp 


What tho* thus diſgrac'd, tis ſome comfort at leaſt, 
That the fountain of honour you flow; _— 
And by Peerage ſecure ev'ry burgage tenure, 
Yet continue as pure-as the ſnow. 


Jack Robin's rat-catching, 'tis ſaid, was your hatching, 

And ſure this was innocent play— z. | 

Had it come from another, *twould have made a 
damn'd pother, | 

But you remain bright as the day? 
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If diſſembling be truth, dear immaculate youth, 
In a Pitt, (not a abel) truth is found; 
But if truth is defin'd, by ſpeaking one's mind, 
In faith I'm afraid we're aground ! 


But, young innocent quack, I will now ſtate a fact, 
From which you've deriv'd much eclat, 

And ftill my heart ſwells, when I think of the Pells, 
By which you've kept Malice in awe ! x 


This, this was a deed, which none ver can exceed ! ! 
Though, perhaps, on fair calculation, 
We might cry, take the Pell, it will ſave us 1 
L hell; | 
With your gift, you have dealt us d. 


1 Tau Tickrx. 
February 27, 1784. 


i | | THE 
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THE SYBIL's LEAF; 
A POLITICAL CHRONOLOGY ron 1787. 


Jan. 14. MR. 3. — brought into the Houſe of 
heads of two bills; one for laying 
certain reſtrictions on the liberty of the 
preſs ; and the other for enabling his Ma- 
jeſty to apply a full moiety- of all fums veſt- 

ed in the public funds, for the immediate 
exigencies of the Cn! 


Feb. z. Lord Del tarred and feathered by 
an, enraged multitude in the North; who 
afterwards conveyed his Lordſhip to the 
bottom of one of his own coal-pits, where 
he did a month's penance before he was 
reſtored to light ! 


— 20, Mr. Beauf—y, Member for Y—mouth, was 
| drowned in a large vat of his own ſweet 
wine, at his manufactory, Lambeth-marſh! 


Mar. 12. Earl T——le diſlocated his collar - bone, by 
tumbling down a lofty flight of back ſtairs, 
at St. James's ! 


| 27. Lord V—Il--rs recovered by the Operators 
of the Humane Society, after having lain 
ſifteen 


: — 30. 
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fifteen minutes at the bottom of a baſon of 
gold and filver fiſh, into which he unfortu- 
nately fell, as he was intently admiring 
the divinities of his own perſon ! 

The Weſtminſter Scrutiny ended, (every 
procraſtinating art being exhauſted by 


the Court party) when Mr. Fox was de- 


clared duly elected, by a clear majority of 
486 votes! 


w— 31, Mr. Haſtings appeared at the bar of the 


April 1. 


new Court of Eaſt Indian Fudicature, and 
ſwore he had made no more than vo thous 


Jard pound; during his long Government at 


Bengal!——IMajor Scott told the Cryer, that 
all the Court fees had be en previoufly paid ! 
Was married, and not before, Sir Cecil 


Wr—y, Bart. to the celebrated Widow 


H—b—:, of St. James's-ſquare ; the cere- 
mony was performed by Dr. Prettyman : 
Ere the wanton ſtocking was thrown by the 
playful bride - maids, the happy Cecil's poe- 
tical genius had contrived, that the follow- 
ing couplet, pinned on her pillow, ſhould 
meet the amorous eye of the beloved, viz. 


% The fair that-watch'd the poll for me, 
« *Tis fair that I ſhould poll for ſhe. 


C. w. v 
Aprit 
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Hpril 10, Yeſterday, and not before, the election of 
a Mayor of Garret ended :—vir Jeffery Dun-- 
ſtan, to the ſurprize of all-Batterſea, gave 
his intereſt to Lord Mabon, whereupon his 
Lordſtilp was declared duly elefed; and was 
| chaired by the mob-accordingly.- Sir Cecil 
Wray, the oppoſite candidate, who has 

miſcarried in every election in which he has 

of late been concerned, was ſo much mor- 

tified at the deciſion, that he fainted away 

in the arms of a Chimney Sweeper ; but was 

at length brought to himſelf by being three. 
| times duct'd in the river Thames! | 

May 1, A Toarnament was held this day in the vale- 

of Arezzo, the birth-place of Petrarch, in 
which a combat took place between Signor 

Pacchierotti and Siguor Savoi; the cauſe 

ofthequarrel was a contention for-theſmiles- 

of Signora Piozzi, widow of the late Sig- 
nor Piozzi— After a ſevere conflict, at leaſt 
as long as an Italian Opera of de a#s, 
victory was declared in favour of Pacchierotti 
who demanded the hand of the Lady in 
marriage :— a due performance of all the. 
rites, was adhered to by the bride-groom. 


6 Her hand be ſeiz'd,, and 'to-a:ſhady bank, 
„ Thick over head with verdant roof. imbour'd,. 
% He led her aui loatb 


May 


* 


——— 14 
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A patent paſſed the Privy Cel, creating 
Sir Richard Perrot a Peer of Great Britain, 


with the uſual firing of titles, Earl, iſcount, 


Baron, and duplicate Baron !—This crea- 
tion is expected to give great umbrage to the 
celebrated Devonſhire Rolle ; who has been 
waiting night and day in the Premier's lob- 
by, with a genealogical ſchedule, as long 
as C:dwallager's, to prove, that his preten- 
fions: to the . dignity are at leaſt equal to 


- thoſe of the above named Baronet ! 


Yeſterday an experiment was made of the 
Copenhagen mode of puniſhing eriminals, 
being the firſt attempt fince the Daniſh 
ſyſtem of government has been introduced 
in England. The notorious à vm Senator 
was caſed in one of his own. contract pun- 
cheons, and walked by way of ſpectacle, 
from the ladia Houſe to St. James's palace, 
The ordinary of Newgate being indiſpoſed, 
he was attended by Dr. Prettyman, who 
prayed by him all the boy with the utmoſt 
fervency. 


Mr. Cumberland's Tragedy of the Battle 


of Haſtings has had a run againſt Major 
Scott's faxce of the ſame name,—The ſue- 
ceſs is declared in favour of the latter, with 
a majority of three nights! 

| Tune 


Just 4. 
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The mob who collected round Alderman 
Wilkes, in Moorfields, on Sunday morning 
laſt, to hear his ſermon, declare he is very 
little inferior to the noted 3lack field-preach- 
er,—It was obſervable he repeated an entire 
chapter from the book of Kings, ſave the 
45th verſe, which he ſkipped! _. 

The 74 gun ſoip which the Earl of Lonſdale 


- has preſented to Government, was this day 


launched at high wind, from off,a hill in 


Cumberland. It is the firſt ſhip of war that 


ever was conſtructed on the Air Balloon prin» 
ciple. Commodore Johnſtone was to have 
had the command of this veſſel, had he not 


_ differed with the noble Earl. Lord Hood, 


has, however, recommended a Captain who 
has practiſed the mode of managing g 
under his Lordſhip, and of courſe is quali- 
fied for the airy expedition, 


cory” 
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COPY OF A LETTER FROM ADMIRAL PITT,*T0 
MR. SQPIRT, SECRETARY TO TRE ADMIRALTY, 


DATED TREASURY, IN SAFETY BAY, FEB, 13, 
1784. 8 


SIR, 


TRE fleet being in a great want of ſupplies, and 
from the letters I had received expecting the ſame 
daily to arrive, I ſailed with the ſquadron under my 
command, in hopes of falling in with them, as 
alſo to fruſtrate a deſign I learnt Count Rupee had 
formed of intercepting them, and to which end he 
was cruizing with the whole of his fleet. 


Early in the day of the 12th we fell in with our 
ſuccours, and in the ſame moment eſpied from our 
maſt-head the Count. bearing down, We immedi- 
ately prepared for action, covering the tranſports 
with the ordnance ſtores on board, with the whole 

line, | 


I ſignified to the officers and men the importance 
of the conteſt we were about to engage, by inform- 
ing them, that did the Count ſucceed in his attempt 
of cutting off the ſupplies, nothing leſs than the de- 
ſtruction of his Majeſty's fleet, and with it the loſs 
of 


— 


{re ©} 
of our national ane and ſecurity muſt 
foll | | 


During our preparations for action, the Prince of 
St, Alban's fleet, under the command of Admiral 
Groſvenor, appeared in the Offing. Count Rupee's 
ſquadron hauled the wind, and lay too, waiting the 
coming up of the Prince of St Alban's, who was on 
board the Admiral's ſhip, 


At five in the afternoon the Prince ſent a flag, with 
a meſſage, ſignifying, that though he ſhould ſecure 
to us the ſupplies now ſent, yet unleſs his Majeſty 
would give up to him the ſovereignty of our ſeas, 
and ſuffer a commander of his nominating to have 
the direction of the fleet now under my command, 
he would immediately join Count Rupee againſt his 
Majeſty's forces. 1 ſent for anſwer, that I ſhould 
communicate this meſſage to the Lords of the Ad- 
miralty, and would, ſoon as received, forward him 
the anſwer. On which the ſeveral fleets "returned to 
their reſpective ſtations. 


It is not for me to adviſe on a matter of ſuch 
importance, but cannot avoid mentioning, that the 
whole of our crew are ready to ſupport his Uto- 
pian Majeſty, and his people, in their ineſtimable 
rights and privileges againſt this formidable alliance, 
And though the united fleets * out- number us, 
the 
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the juſtice of our cauſe, and the aſſiſtance of the 
Almighty, are ſufficient to overthrow any hot of 
foes. 
I am, S1R, 
Your obedient ſervant, 


W, PITT. 


© EAT KM & 
EXTRAORDINARY. 


ON Saturday the 14th of February, 1784, at 1 P.M, 
the Fox, commanded by Commodore Blackbeard, was 
towed into the Race of Portland, in great diſtreſs, 
She had fallen in with the enemy's fleet that morn- 
ing, and had for ſome time kept up a ſmart run- 
ning-fight ; but an unlucky Sab pot, from one of the 
enemy's ſmall craft, had raked her fore and , 
and threw the whole crew into diſorder. From 
that moment the men deſerted their quarters, and 
every thing was in confuſion. In this condition it 
was found neceſſary to tack abuut, and proceed: for 
King's. Arms Creek, in order to get freſh proviſions, 
and to repair damages: the Fox being at this time 
extremely ful in her Fa, and of courſe going very 
| heavily, 
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 Mhetfollowing is an Extra? of a Litter from an officer 
on board the Fox, giving an account of the preceding 
Tran/atlions. | 


„% OUR ill ſucceſs during our late cruize, is 
attributed to ſeveral cauſes. In the firſt place, 
« though we had our full complement of men, yet 
© the crews had not received any wages fince the 
© month of December: add to this, that we were 
« poorly victualled, and badly ſupplied with ord- 
„ nance ſtores; notwithſtanding which, ſuch was 
© the raſhneſs and obſtinacy of Commodore Blackbeard, 
« that, contrary to all advice, and without the 
„ ſmalleſt proſpect of ſucceſs, he inſiſted on our 
© bearing down to engage the enemy's fleet, becauſe, 
++ forſooth, he had pledged himſelf to ſome of his 
bottle companions at a tavern meeting ſo to do. 


4% As ſoon as we hove in fight, we perceived that 


te the enemy were before-hand with us, having | 


© taken poſſeſſion of our old anchoring ground, 
* whgre they lay in a firong poſition, ſafely 
* moored with ſprings upon their cables. In this 


« fituation it was impracticable to force them, and 
«© it was ſoon obſerved that our fire could make no 


t impreflion on the enemy's line, The Commodore 
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$« exerted himſelf as much as poſſible; and I be. 


© lieve, during the whole action, the sPEAKING 
„ TRUMPET was never out of his hand; but, alas 


« it was to very little purpoſe, for ſo great was the 
& noiſe and confuſion, that ſcarce one word could 
« be heard diſtinctly. However you will probably 

1% fee at full length in the news-papers, what was 
% intended to be ſpoken ; and people you know ſhould 
«© be judged by their intentions, 

« Our ſhip is now in ſuch a #/thy — from 
the effects of the enemy's sTINk vors, that we 
<< are more like a dung barge than a man of war; and 
« there is ſuch a devil ſtench on board, that I 


. «« ſuppoſe we ſhall be obliged to perform a ſort of 
„ quarantine, as if we had come from Mahon, or 


«© ſome port up the eee and had the plague on 
«© board. 

« In my private opinion, the Fox (though for- 
« merly a prime ſailor) has never ſteered well fince 
*< laſt ſpring, when Commodore Blackbeard forced him- 
„ felf into the command of the combined fleets— 
% On that occafion. he went to the King's Yard, 
“ and of his own authority, without any leave from 
* the Admiralty, ordered the ſhip to be taken into 
% dock and rai/ed; as alſo to have an entire ſet of 


„ new fails —After this, when the ſhip came out of 


„ dock, ſhe was found to be ſo crark, ſo high in the 
| „water, 
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« water, fo loaded with her upper works, and to 
«© ſpread ſuch a deal of canyas, that the moſt ex- 
«« perienced mariners cautioned the Commodore 
« againſt going to ſea in her, as he muſt be in 
« imminent danger of foundering or over/eting. 
„ Commodore. Blackbeard, however, paid ſo little 
«© regard to the advice of his prudent friends, that he 
« ſwore by G—d he would- undertake» (without 
« ſhifting a ſail, or cracking a rope) to conduct her 
© ſafe to the EasTInNDi1ts,—Adieu! my dear friend, 
© God ſend us peace! for we are not likely to gain 
* any thing by war,—Pray offer my beſt reſpects to 
our good friends at the K. Albans,” — 


A POLITICAL RECEIPT BOOK, 
| | FOR THE VEAR 1784. ; 


HOW TO MAKE A PREMIER, 


TAKE a man with a great quantity of that ſort of 
words which produces the greateſt effect upon the 
many, and the leaſt upon the Jew: mix them with a 
large proportion of affected candour and ingenuouſ- 
neſs, introduced in a haughty and contemptuous 
manner. Let there be a great abundance of falſhood 
concealed under an apparent. diſintereſtedneſs and 
intregrity ; and the two laſt be the moſt profeſſed, 

1 when 


a 


— +55 
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when the former is moſt practiſed. Let his engage. 
ments and declarations, however folemnly made, 
be broken and diſregarded, if he thinks he can pro- 
cure afterwards a popular indemnity for illegality 
and deceit, He muſt ſubſctibe to the doctrine of 
paſſive obedience, and to the exerciſe of patronage, 
independent of his approbation ; and be careleſ; 
of creating the moſt fortnidable enemies, if he can 
gratify the perſonal revenge and hatred of thoſe who 


- employ him, even at the expence of public ruin and 
general confuſion, 


HOW TO MAKE A SECQETARY or STATE, 


Tak a man in a violent paſſion, or a man that 
never had been in one; but the firſt is the beſt. Let 
him be concerned in making an ignominious peace, 
the articles of which he could not comprehend, nor 
cannot explain, Let him fpeak loud, but yet never 
to be heard! and to be the kind of man for a Secre- 
tary of State, when nobody elſe will accept of it, 


HOW TO MAKE A PRESIDENT. 


- 


TAKE a man who all his life loved office, merely 
for its emoluments; and when meaſures, which he 
had approved, were evidently unfortunate, let 
him be notorious for relinquiſhing his ſhare of the 

| reſpon- 


rag ] 


reſponſibility of them, and be ſtigmatized for — 


tical courage in the period of proſperity and cow- 


ardice, when- there — but the OTE" of 


danger. 
HOW TO MAKE A CHANCELLOR. 


TaxE a man of great abilities, with a heart as 
black as his countenance, Let him poſſeſs a rough 
inflexibility, without the leaſt tincture 2 
or affection, and be as manly as oaths and ill- man- 


ners can make him. He ſhould be a man who will 


act politically with all parties, hating and deriding 
every one of the individuals which * tbem. 


now TO MAKE A MASTER or THE ORDNANCE, 


TAKE a man of a buſy meddling turn of miad, 
with juſt as much parts as will make him troubl :- 
ſome, but never reſpectable. Let him be ſo per- 
fectly callous to a ſenſe of perſonal honour, and to 
the diſtinction of public fame, as to be marked for 
the valour of inſulting where it cannot be reveng* 
ed; f and if a caſe ſhould ariſe, where he attempts 
to injure reputation, becauſe it is dignified and @3/ent, 
he ſhould poſſeſs diſcretion. enough to apologiſe, and 


to recant afterwards, if it is diFated to him to do ſo, 


+ '* Wbet care I for the K Binh day?” 
| G not- 


* 
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notwithſtanding any previous declared reſolutions to 
the contrary. Such a man will be found to be the 


moſt. fit 3 in times of diſgrace and de- 
gradation. 


* 


HOW TO MAKE A TREASURER OF THE NAVY, 


TaxE a man compoſed of moſt of the ingredients 
neceſſary to enable him to attack and defend the 
very ſame principles in politics, or any party or par- 
ties concerned in them, at all times, and upon all 
occaſions, Mix with theſe ingredients a very large 
quantity of the root of intereſt, ſo that the juice of 
it may be always ſweet and uppermoſt, Let him be 
one who avows a pride in being ſo neceſſary an in- 
ſtrument for every political meaſure, as to be able to 
extort thoſe honours and emoluments from the wweak- 
e/3 of a Government, which he had been deliberately 
refuſed, at a time when it would have been honour- 
able to have obtained them, 


now TO MAKE A LORD OF THE TREASURY» 


TaxE the moſt ſtupid man you can find, but who 
can make his ſignature, and from ignorance in 
every thing, will never contredia you in any thing : 
he ſhould not have à brother in the church, for if 


de has, he will moſt * abandon or betray 


you. 
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you, Or, take a man of faſhion, with any ſort of 
celebrity; if he has accuſtomed himſelf to argu- 
ments, though the dulineſs, can only be meaſured, by 
the length of them, he will ſerve to ſpeak againſt 


time, with a certainty, in that caſe, of never being 


anſwered, 


: 8 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF THE 
TREASURY, | 


TAKE a pleading Country Attorney, without paſſions, 
and without parts. Let him be one who will ſeize 


the firſt opportunity of renouncing his connections 


with the firſt man who draws him out of obſcurity, 
and ſerves him.—If he has no affections or friend- 
ſhips, ſo much the better; he will be the more ready 
to contribute to his own advantage. He ſhould be 
of a temper ſo pliable, and a perſeverance ſo inef- 
fectual, as to lead his maſter into trouble, difficul- 
ties, and ruin, when he thinks he is labouring to 
overcome them. Let him be a man who has cun- 
ning enough, at the ſame time, to prey npon, and 
deceive frankneſs and confidence, and who, when he 
can no longer avail himſelf of both, will ſacrifice 
even his character in the cauſe of treachery, and 


prefer the intereſts reſulting from it to the yirtuous 


diſtinctions of honour and gratitude, 


G 2 HCW 
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HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY AT WAR, - 


'TAKE a man that will zale any thing. Let him 
poſſeſs all the negative virtues of being able to do no 
harm, but at the ſame time can do no good; for 
they are qualifications of a courtly nature, 2 may 
in time recommend him to a fituation ſomething 
worſe, or ſomething-better, 


BOW TO MAKE A WARDROBE-KEEPER, on 
PRIVY-PURSE, 


Tak the moſt ſupercilious fool in the nation, 
and let him be in confidence i in Proportion to his 
ignorance, 


now TO MAKE A SURVEYOR-GENERAL OF THE 
ORDNANCE. 


TAKE a Captain in the Navy, as being the moſt 
acquainted with the Army ; he ſhould haye been a few 
years at ſea, in order to qualify him for the direction 
and management of works aſhore; and let him be 
one who will ſacrifice his connections with as much 
eaſe as he would renounce his profeſſion, 


HOW 
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Ow TO MAKE A PEER: 


Taxt a man witu, or without parts, of an an- 
cient or new family, with one or with two boroughs 
at his command, previous to a diſſolution.— Let 
him renounce all former profeſſions and obligations, 
and engage to bring in your friends, and t. ſupport 
you himſelf.— Or, 


TAKE the Country Gentleman who the leaſt . 
it, and particularly let the honour be conferred when 
he has done nothing to deſerve it. 


ROW TO MAKE SECRET INFLUENCE. 


TAKE a tall il-looking man, with more vanity, 
and leſs reaſon for it, than any perſon in Europe. 
He ſhould be one who does not poſleſs a fingle con- 
folatory private virtue, under a general public de- 
teſtation, His pride and avarice ſhould increaſe with 
his proſperity, whilſt they lead him to neglect and 
deſpiſe the natural claims of indigence in his own 
family, If ſuch a man can be found, he will eafily 
be made the inſtigator as well as the inſtrument of a 
cabal which has the courage to do miſchief, and the 
cowardice of not being reſponſible for it ; convinced 
that he can never obtain any other importance than 
that to be deprived from the execution of purpoſes 

6 3 evidently 


. 
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evidently purſued, for the eſtabliſhment of tyranny 
upon the wreck of public ruin. 


/ 


' LOBBY OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


PRARSON having been at the trouble to have the 


Lobby furbiſhed up for anti- delaues, moſt of the 


Members, whoſe harangues are to learned to be un - 
derſtood within the Houſe, and who therefore ad» 
journ to explain to each other what they could not 
otherwiſe make comprehenſible, have determined on 
fitting up alittle library of ſelet compoſitions, Such 
of them who have a genius for the Belli Lerrres, mean 
to preſent their own works in manuſcript : and as all 
men have not a literary turn, thoſe who are diſtin- 


guiſhed by their eminence in painting, will contribute 


their aid in decorating the Lobby, according to that 
RENE forie! 


The following is a SCHEDULE of @ Part f the Paint 
tes, Wc, in Queſtion, © 


A view of the Cave of Famine; a kan. ghaftly 
Figure placed as a centinel at the entrance,-Motto 


om Churchill, b 
" * Mr, Macdonald, 
Judas 


T 731 3 
Judas Iſcariot in the act of betraying = fuch in 


charcoal. , 
a 320] 7 is oi Mr Jobs Robinſons 


St. Dunſtan relating hi interview with the Devil, 
—A __— 
Sir R. Hills 


wee Dutch Gamblers quarrelling at 4/7 Ferri. 
After the manner of Teniers, 


27 712 Hen. 2 * 4 — 
* d with Rope dancer, balancing an emply 
1 on his chin. 
Lord Ho honing en anne,” 


"The Polin Dwarf ſpeaking through a trumpets 
. =” 
"ny Capes J. Lie 


A Miſer cutting * Naval Flag, and converting 
it into Money Bags. ; 
| tr Cn SY 
1 


* wx? ©. v 


MAN VICEIPT 8, 4 


Mx own private Memoirs, interſperſed with ſe- 
veral witty ſayings of mine. Together with the 
ſtory of the Dutchman and Owl, which occafione@” 
Wilberforce to laugh, and ſpit the hot ſoup in Jen- 
kinſon's face. my intrigues in the opera- 
Heel | 
G 4 _ AWar& 
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A Word to the Cabinet Council; with the parable 
of the Viſe Men of Gotham. Alſo the Secret Hif- 
tory of Sir Robert Walpole's Buckſkin Breeches- 
maker; with Anecdotes of my own Waſherwoman, 
and other imporiant matters. To which will be 
added, the Story of the Cat and the Bul!; and the | 


Art of making Toagy. 


A Supplement to Lord Cheſterſield's Hints on 
Palitengſi. Alſo margina! Notes to the Complete 
Farrier ; and Inſtructions how to manage a Kennel 
of Hounds, 


Sis G. P. Tarner, 


Rules by which a Man may raife himſelf and Fa- 
mily to Grandevy; differing in eſſentials from the 
gue work with this r tr. 

Lord Viſcount V. 


A Parallel between a Britiſh Senator and a Chi- 
neſe King; in which the management of hogs will 
de oppoſed to the art of plowing ; a ceremony which 
ſome Eaſtern Sovereigns are obliged to go through, 
before they can be admitted to govern, To which 
will be added, ſceptical doubts, whether grunting has 
not always been found uſeful in oratory. 


Sir Joſepb Mawb oy. 
DRAW- 
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DRAWING $ - 


A Repreſentation of Fack the Painter ſetting fire to 
Portſmouth. Dock-yard, The Watchman aſleep. 
Tord Haad. 


An actiom between ue Dutch fbing boats, and a 
King's frigate, in thick fog ; which may be miſtaken- 
for the /moke of guns; and the boats, conſequently,- 


for ſhips * —_— ar piece is highly prized. 
Captain Mach c. 


My: own portrait; The ſpectators are deſired not 
to tear away the writing under it; as ſeveral perſons: 
may elſe fancy it is meant for either the Gog, or 
Magog, of Guildhall.- 


Sir Wathis Bew. 


A Greek 1 " beptifing an Hebrew in the river 
Jordan. 
Sir Sampſon Cue. 


The popular Pineiii, ſtripping the irt of the back 
of an Engliſhman, n naked, | 
' Mr. . Pi 111. 


G- 5˙ | WAND 
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MANUSCRIPTS 


An Account of a Soldier whe was ſeized with, a 
lothjaw, and had a gen in conſequence granted 
to him. With ſeveral remarkable feats which this 
extraordinary perfon performed, not in the Tented 
Figld,” but near Palace-yard, where he long under- 
went drill, by command of YEE Lord 


Sbciburte. 
Col. Barre. 


A Treatife on grave aſpect; with the means I uſed 
to look auiſe when I ſaw Pitt the morning after I came 
into office; on which he told me, that it was a ſhame 
I ever ſhould have been called Pogy” by my ſchool- 
fellows at Eton.—Alſo a relation of the apprebenfions 
1 was under, the three firſt official interviews 1 had 
with Malprove > and the tormenting ſenſations I felt, 
on his detecting me in the anti- room, ſanding upon, 

a chair before a /ooking-g laſs. 
| | Mr. W. I. Grenvi. . 


A ſerious diſcourſe on the folly of principle; in 
which is proved, that ſerwility and «ccommodation, are 
more neccflary to the welfare of a ſtate, than fining 
abilities, and a di/mereffed mind. A beautiful en- 
graving of my own head is inferted in this work. 

= Robinſon. 


Poctical 


EK. by 

 * Pottical Effufions, conſiſting of an Epigram-on a' 
Poached Egg. A Sonnet, upon Lady Wray, taking: 
 Rowley's' herb ſnuff. The celebrated Zulogiurs on: 
Hard Dumplins, for which I had the prize, when I 
went to ſchool in Yorkſhire : with marginal notes,. 
' written to render it comprehenfible to Sir, Watkin Lewis, 
to whom it is addreſſed. The Acrofiic on the Bear, 
hich Lord Percy ſent from America to Northum-- 
berland Houſe, is included; with ſeveral other in- 
genious compoſit ions, too zedious to mention. 


Sir Cecil M ray. 


N. B. Pearſon will not ſuffer this laſt work to have 
a place with the other productions, till the writer's 
pretenſions for ſending it are better founded: it is- 
therefore, for the preſent, depoſited in the great · au 
cloſet 


Go & IHE 
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THE FOLLOWING SQUVIB, WAS HANDED ABour 
DURING THE ADMINISTRATION OF LORD SHEL-» 
BURNE, WHEN HE WAS NEGOTIATING THE. 
PEACE, prone 


A WELL DREST MINISTER IS A. NATIONAL BENEFIT, 


I T was remarked that the Premier wore a-ſuit on 
the birth-day, ſuppoſed to have been ſent him from 
Paris by Fitzherbert and Oſwald, of a. mixed colonr, 
orange and blue, which ſo changed, that viewing it 
in one light, it appeared orange, in another quite 
due; and His Lordſhip fo contrived it, that by ſhuf- 
fling about and bowing, he made thoſe whom te 
pleaſed: ſhould think ſo, it was either the one colour 
or the other. 9 
© It is orange, by the Lhard,” exclaims the Lord 
Advocate, as he ſtood. on the Earl's left hand. 

„Pardon me,” ſays the Commander in Chief, ** it 
is true blue; you don't obſerve it, my Lord, in 
« the light that I do.“ The General ſtood rather 
concealed behind the Premier, and leaning neither 

to the one fide nor the other. 
« Be iteſo,” replied the Lord Advocate — ! orange 
2 gp blue, it is all one to me.” 
= 14 It 
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+ It is perfectly immaterial, indeed,” ſays the 
Commander in Chief; ** there was a light fade 

6« of difference.” 97 | 

This was not the only diſpute in the draingm 
on the. colour of the Premier's coat. With his uſual 
addreſs, he kept up the whole day his bee grins, and 
his orange grins, playing them off with great ſucceſs 
from his-maſked battery, according as he directed his 
attack. on Whigs or Tories, Courtiers or Country 
Gentlemen, 

Boquets. were: in faſhion: on the birth-day. The 
Premier is always well dreſt. His boſom was ſo open 
as it always is, and he wore a ſmall 3ranch, or rather 
' a ſprig of manufactured olive; the ſeaſon is an excuſe 
for counterfeits ; it was ingeniouſly. made byCarberry, 
and ſo reſembled nature as to deceive a ſet of bulls 
and bears who ſtood gaping: behind. Okve ! by 
heavens, it is genuine olive!” exclaimed the leader * 
the troop, a Bull. 

« 'Tis tiffany,” ſays a Bear, rank tiffany 
«© gummed. “ 

I fay it is peace,” ſays the Bull mare how the 
noble Lord ſmiles on the Duchy of Lancaſter. 

Now the Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaſter 
was on his Lordſhip's right hand, and the manager 
of the Bill of Reform on his left, ſo that he looked 
like Janus with the double- face: on the one hand 
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Here was a proof of his willingueſs to reward his 
friends 3 on the other there was a ſcourge for his 
enemies, peace or war—in utrumgque paratuy, But 


whether it was peace or war, it was not eaſy to de- 


= 


termine; for the ſmiles of the peace- ſice, and the 
frowns on the war. ſide were ſo equally diſtributed! 
that the bulls and bears knew not what to do; but 
as the Miniſter was well dreſt, and wore an olive 
branch, fiftious or natural, the bulls got the better 
of the bears, and the funds roſe two per cent. 

Buch is the benefit of wearing a chaaging · coloured 
bout, trimmed with olive. | 


POLITICAL QUADRILLE; 
on, THE NATIONAL CARD-PEAYERS, | 


J Believe 1 mall | les a Za King- 
1 can't loſe the game ; I have three matudores in my 
KING OF FRANCE, 


You did well to call me, for J am ſirong in every 


ut; beſides, I know how to Veld the cards, ard 


value myſelf upon playing I! rh» game, 
H@LLAND: 


19 J 


3 


HOLLAND. 
1 A, Pls 
I with I had not played that double game; I have 
not got a Trump now, yet I u well. Oh, I am 
a beat! I wiſh I had not been forced to play; I ſhall 
loſe all my Ab. ; 
| KING OF SPAIN, _ 8 


What did you call me for! I ſhan't get a ict. 
You know how the aff game went with me. 


IRELAND, / 
7 aſt ave; Do you give me ? I ſhall play alone, if 
you force me. k 
SCOTLAND. 


I itch to play, but I have no King. 


I never have luck, when the care of Scotland is in 
my hand; but in the firſt deal of this pool I have made 
ſome errors; yet come, the poo!'s not gone, let's have 
a new pack ; I'll try what they will do.— Aye, this is 
ſomething like; I have a frong ſuit now, without a 
KNAVE among them. . 


KING OF 


KING 


* 


K 140 J 


KING OF PRUSSIA, | 
Am I oldeft? Oh! I 260. 


- EMPRESS OF Russ. 


I have only a Nees in my hand, ſo I will i too; 
or if nobody chuſes to take my cards, I'll play any 
Gentleman at put, or you, Mynheer, at Datch rubbers, 


EMPEROR' OF GERMANY. 


Some adviſe me to play, others to let it alone, 
What ſhall I do? T'll e'en ſtand by *till-I ſee time 1 
cut in; but I will firſt play with the Pope a game at 
cribbage, and try if I can Jurch him, 

RE POPE,.- 
Ponte Falk, 
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A POETICAL EPISTLE 


TO THE REV. DR. ROBERTSON, OCCASIONED BY 
HIS HISTORY OF AMERICA, 


[THE author of the following verſes ſtates a com · 
pariſon between the elegant Hiſtorian: to whom they 
are addreſſed, and Livy. Both writers are diſtin- 
guiſhed by the muſic of their periods, and their ſkill 
in pathetic deſcription, The Roman hiſtorian is - 
alſo eminent for his attachment to the cauſe of li- 
berty, Nor is there any reaſon to apprehend, from 
the writings of the Engliſh hiſtorian, that his prin- 
ciples are oppoſite. Yet the hiſtory he has promiſed 
of Britiſh America, is, in this reſpect, become ex- 
ceedingly critical. Therefore the author of the fol - 
lowing epiſtle, anxious for the fame of a writer 
whom he reſpects, and for a eauſe which he thinks 
equitable, hopes he has not tranſgrefled againſt pro- 
priety, in hazarding what has the appearance of an 
admonition, The verſes were written fome time 
ago, and are now offered to the public with the 
greateſt deference, ] 


SOFT as the gentle dews of even 
Deſcending from the gate of Heaven, 
Commiſſion'd timely to diſpenſe + 
On earth, their healing influence, 
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Reviving many a penſive flower, | 
That ſuffered by the'noon-tide hour- ” 
„Like dews or ſoft deſcending inows, 
"Thy tuneful elocution flows. 
| What words of pow'r, what lucky ſpell 

Could make the Muſe impart her ſhellj 
And yield thee that immortal lore ' 
She tothe Paduan dealt of yore; | 
» Yield to thy; hands the golden key, ' z 
That opes the fount of melody b= N 
„ 0 2 311 & ? nnn 87 4-3 x 2 
* "Nor only thine the tanstölweß „ 719” 

Thine too the power t6 melt the heart. 
Tet, teacher of the times to come, x 
Why would'ſt thou mitigate the doom, 
Dr veil th' indeliable diſgrace, 
The portion of that lawleſs race, 

Iberia's unrelenting brood,. 
Who — their fangs 4 in Indian blood? 


1 oF 


— 


Le natives of the 1 wild, | 
Where Nature with indulgence lmil'd, 


be to the Paduan dealt of yore. ]--Livy was born at . 
was highly eſteem'd by Auguſtus, and was appointed by his re- 
commendation tutor to e. He wrote his hiſtory during his 
zefidence at Rome, / 


W # 
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By Oronoko's rapid ſtreams, 
Or where the Orellano gleams 
y ſeen, from Andes“ lofty brow, 

In many a wilderneſs below; ;;; . 
Or ye who pac'd the Cuban ſhores,” 
And where the chaff*d Atlantic roars 
Mid Carribzan Iſles ; to bn 

I giye my tears: a tribute due, 

Due for your grief and the RO. 


Incurr'd by our rapacious race. * 8 


Blameleſs amid Elyfian climes, Ty 
Remote from Europe and her erimes 
Peaceful ye liv'd ; till from afar - 

The miniſter of impious War, 
By Av'rice prompted, ſwoln with pride 
The Iberian N the weſtern N 


Ah me! what prodigies boretold 
A period to your age of gold! 
What awful indications roſe 
Prophetic of approaching woes ! 
Fearful ye ſaw the mountain quake, 
Saw the foreboding iſlands ſhake, 
Pale inauſpicious ſuns ariſe, _ 
Direful eclipſes veil your ſkies, 
Your ſkies exhibit fields of blood, 
While voices from the roaring flood, 


With 


— a 


E 4.3: - 
With rumours, figns, and viſions drear, 
Warn'd you of deſolation near. 


No more beneath the citron grove, 
Warbling the melodies of love, 


Will ye in blameleſs paſtime gay, 


Enjoy your inoffenfive day. 

The ſable hours are on the wing; 
Soon will your vallies ceaſe to ſing z 
Boon will the voice of Weeping riſe, _ 
And Imprecation rend the ſkies, 


The Spoilers come! Will ye receive 
Them kindly ? And their need relieve ? 
Ah me! in other guiſe will they 


Your hoſpitable aid repay ? 


O foul of manners! foul of heart ! 
Ne'er will th* inhuman crew depart, 
Ne'er till they ſpoil the peaceful ſhade ; 
Bare, unprovok'd, the deadly blade; 
With carnage heap the reeking ſhore, 
And fieep their hands in Indian gore, 
No! never can repenting Spain 
Palliate her crime; efface the ſtain 


Contracted by the blood ſhe ſpilt; 


Or expiate her enormous guilt, 
Nor yet invidious will the Muſe, 


The guerdon of renown. refuſe, 
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Purchas'd by merit: but with joy 
Would every tuneful note employ, 
One Spaniard to redeem, and name 
Las Caſas, genuine heir of Fame, 
Full many a ſaintly tear he ſhed, 
While the poor captive Indian bled. | 
Anxious to ſave the placid race, 
And ſhield Iberia from diſgrace, 
He ſtrove with many a gentle art 
To mitigate the rigid heart— 
Alas! th' inſatiate love of gain 
Had ſear'd the rigid heart of Spain. 


Thou who ſhalt ſpeak to future times, | 


Abhorrent of inhuman crimes, +. 
Wipe from thy page one ſtain, the fame 
To men of execrable name 
Given raſhly ; and with cenſure due, 
Condemn that foul flagitious crew, 
By whom no gen'rous tear was ſhed {! 

By whom th” unpitied Indian bled, 


Hiſtorian of ſurpaſſing ſkill, 
To guide our feelings by thy will, 
There a more arduous taſk abides, 
To paint the tempeſts and the tides 
Of faction; and the mutual rage 
Of brethren that erce conflict wage.— 


And 
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And can Britinnia's ſons, poſſeſſ' d 
With frenzy, ſtab a brother's breaſt? 


With unbecoming ſtupor gaze, 


Nor grieve while kindred cities blaze ? 


Their hands in bloody carnage ſteep, * 
While widows mourn and orphans weep : A 
Or, why, indeliable diſgrace! * © 
Will they provoke the ſavage race? 
Their brethren wantonly expoſe, 

The prey of unrelenting foes ; 

Nor feel one ſoft emotion riſe, 

While ſhrieks and wailings pierce the ſkies ? 


Ah! who is ſhe, of helliſh brood ? 
T ſee her garments dropping blood ; 
With livid fire her eye-balls glare, 
A ſerpent hiſſes in her hair; 
Behold her reeking dagger gleams ; 


Earth trembles as the fury ſcreams ! 


Fierce Civil Rage avaunt ! too well 
We know thee, progeny of Hell, 


Why would not Britain gently bind, 
In cords of love the willing mind? 
Reclaiming with indulgence mild, 

If treſpaſſing, the recreant child ; 
Proud of her offspring, and their zeal 


For freedom and a public weal ! 


It 


E 

If bold in active virtue, Wy & 
Enjoy the vivifying ra ß, 
That holy hberty imparts, + 


And feel her ſpirit m — Wi. 


Powerful their birth. right to defend, 
Why ſhould they. even to Britain bend? 
Becauſe their fathers boldly dar'd 
Encounter unknown perils, bar'd 

Their boſom to the ftormy blaſt, 
Plow'd, undiſmay'd, the billowy waſte, 
And ſcorned the rage of winds and waves, 
Were they to be accounted flaves 15 
Becauſe the howling defart wild 

By them like blooming Eden linit'd, 

And dreary waſtes, where ſerpents lay 
Sequeſter'd from the eye of day, 

By them the yellow harveſt bore, 

And Culture's lovely raiment wore, 


Where many a thriving city roſe, 
Were they to be accounted foes ? 


As thou would'f prize immortal fame, 
Be careful of their growing name; 
Elſe will the Maſe lament—for dear 
Is freedom to the Muſe—that e'er 
She fed thee with ambroſial ſhowers,” 
Receiv'd thee in her bliſsful bowers ; 
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And gave thee of the blooms that blow, 
Where Aganippe's fountains flow, 
Or may with rigorous command 
Reclaim from thy reluctant hand, 
Her gift miſus d, the golden key 
That opes the fount of melody. 


The time will come, prophetic Muſe ! 
If right I ſcan thy radiant hues, 
When juſtice and the arts ſhall reign, 
In climes beyond the Atlantic main; 
There Freedom ſhall abide, and Truth 
Shall flouriſh in immortal youth, 
No Gothic Lord, no deſpot there 
Jo forge the galling fetter dare; 
But thence deliv'rers of mankind, 
To heal their wounds, their chains unbind, 
Heroes ſhall iſſue, and caſt down 
Deſpots and ſceptres of renown. 


Thou who ſhall ſpeak to future times 
Forgive the boldneſs of my rhymes, 
Anxious in every glorious line, 
To link the Paduan's fame with thine. 
Like his thy elocution flows, 
Gentle as ſoft deſcending ſnows : 

Like him, thou haſt the winning art 


To captivate and melt the heart: | 
1 And 
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And O! like him, defend the cauſe 
Of Freedom and her righteous laws. 
For he, even when Octavius rul'd, - 
In Virtue's lore maturely ſchool'd, 
Spake the bold language of the free, 
Proud of his Patavinity. * 

Nor could Octavius ſcorn the page, f 
Inſtructive of a recreant age 


Proud of bis Patovinity.]—Livy was charged with patavinity 
by the critics of his own time. It is ſomewhat ſingular, how- 
ever, that they have given us no diſtin@ explanation of the term. 
This obſcurity has occaſioned many diſputes among later critics. 
As Livy was born at Padua, and not at Rome, ſome writers have 
apprehended, that the charge of patavinity related to his uſe of 
provincial phraſes, and forms of ſpeech unuſual among other ele- 
gant authors. — Our etitics again have maintained, and among 
them are perſons of conſiderable name, that the term patavinity re. 
lated to Livy's political principles. The city of Padua was warm 
ly attached to the fide of freedom ; and conſequently embrace l 
the intereſts of Pompey. Livy, educated in theſe ſentiments, ex 
preſſed them in his works. Thoſe who paid cyurt to the Caſa 3 
confidered this, it is ſaid, as a blemith ; and accounting for theſe 
prepoſſeſſions of the hiſtorian by his hablts of thinking contracted 
in his native city, they termed their charge patavinity, | 

+ Nor could Ota vis ſcorn the page. ]lr appears rom Tacitus, 
that Livy had fo highly extolled the charaQer of Pompey, in that 
part of his hiſtory which is now loft, that Auguſtus, when he read 
it, called him a Pompeian. 4 Titus Livius/eloquentiz et fidei 
præclarus in primis Cn. Pompeium tantis laudibus tulit, ut Pom 
peianum Auguſtus cum appellaret ; neue id amicitior em um off: - 
.. | AnNAL. L. IV. cap. 34- 

H Nor 
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Neor griev'd to hear him boldly praiſe 
The principles of former days; 
To hear him with perſuaſive art, 
The priv'leges of men aſſert. G 


e 
ox © BLEST As n' IMMORTAL GODS IS HE,” 


BY THE HON, HENRY ERSKINE, 


DxvunN K as a dragon ſure is he, 
The youth that dines or ſups with thee; 
And ſees and hears thee, full of fun, 


Loudly laugh, and quaintly pun. . 


"Twas this firſt made me love my doſe, 
And rais'd ſuch pimples on my noſe ; 
For while I fill'd to every toaſt, 

My health was gone, my ſenſes loſt. 


I found the claret and champagne, 
Inflame my blood, and mad my brain; 
The toaſt fell fault'ring from my tongue, 
I hardly heard the catch I ſung, ; 


I felt my gorge and fickneſs riſe ; 

The candles danc'd before my eyes ; 

'My ſight grew dim, the room turn'd round, 

I tumbled ſenſeleſs on the ground! 
LORD 
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LORD Ga; DIARY. 


LORD Melcombe's Diary has become ſo univerſal a 
theme of polite criticitm, that it ſeems many of our 
young courtiers intend to foflow the example, by keep- 
ing a regiſter of ſuch parts of their conduct as they 
think moſt evortły of being tranſmitted to poſterity, 
The following ſpecimen of this new mode of Miſcel- 
laneous Memoir, though well known in the faſhionable 
world, may perhaps be new to our country correſ- 
pondents. N 


LORD G=——, DIARY, DURING THE FIRST WEEK 
OF THE NEW PARLIAMENT, | 


May 29. WenT down to the Houſe—ſworn in—odd 
faces—aſked Pearſon who the new people were 
—he ſeemed croſs at my aſking him, and did 
not know I took occaſion to inſpect the water- 
cloſets. | 


N. B. To tell Roſe, that I found three cocks 
out of .repair—did n't küdw what to do—leit 
my name at the Duke of 2xeenſberry's—dined at 
White'—the peaſe tough—Lord Apſiy thought 
they ought to be boiled in ſteam—/illiers very 
wa;m in favour of hot water—Pitt for the nes 

H 2 mode 


„„ 7 
mode—and much talk of ating the ſenſd of the 
clab—but happily I prevented matters going to 
extremity. | 


May 21. Bought a tooth-pick caſe, and attended the 
Treaſury Board—nothing at the Houſe but 
ſwearing—rode to Vilberforce at Wimbledon — 
Pitt, Thurlow, and Dundas, water-ſucky—we all 
wondered why perch have ſuch large mouths, 
and Wilberforce ſaid they were like Mulgrave's— 
red champagne rather ropy—away at eight— 
Thurlow's horſe ſtarted at a wind-mill—he off— 
N. B. To bring in an Act to encourage water- 
mills—T7hyrlow home in a dilh—we after his 
horſe—children crying, Fox for ever /—Dundas 
ſtletching to whip them—he off too. 


22, Sick all day—lay a-bed—Villiers dored me. 


23. Hyde-Park—PittHamilton, &c.— Moſt of us 
agreed it was right to bow to Lord Delavai— 
Pitt won't to any one, except the new Per. 
Dined at Pit.'s—Pitt's ſoup never ſalt enough— 
Why muſt Prettyman dine with us ?—Pitt ſays, 
to-day he will zo: ſupport Sir Cecil Wray—eT hur- 
low wanted to give the old toaft—-Pitt grave 
probably his is the reaſon for letting Prettyman 

ſtay, | 
24. Hou'* 


11 
24. Houſe—Weſtminſter Election - we ſettled to 
always make a noiſe when Burke gets up—we 
ballotted among ourſelves for a /leping Committee 
in the Gallery —Stee/e always to call us when 
Pitt ſpeaks—Lord Delaval our car friend! 
' - Private meſſage from Sr. Fames's to Pitt—He at 
laſt agreed to ſupport Sir Cecil, 


25. Bankes won't vote with us | aa Grenvilles 
Bill—-Engliſh obſtinacy—the Dake of Richmond 
teazes us—nonſenſe about confiltency—what 
right has be to talk of i: F=but muſt not ſay ſo. 
* Dunda; thinks worſe of the Weſtminſter buſineſs 
than——but too hearty to indulge abſurd ſcru- 
ples. 


26. Court Ng in high ſpirits, and attentive 
rather to the Duke of Grafton — Jucen more ſo 
to Lord Camden puzzles us all—So it is poſ - 
ſible the Duke of Richmond will conſent to leave 
the Cabinet Dinner at Dundass,—too many 
things aukwardly ſerved—Joke about Roſe's 
thick legs, like Robinſon's, in flannel, 


H 3 _ STATE- 


1 154 J 
S TAT E- P AP E R, 


PICKED UP AT THE DOOR OF WESTMINSTER» 
ABBEY ON SUNDAY LAST, AND SUPPOSED ro 
HAVE BEEN ACCIDENTALLY DROPPED FROM © 
THE SERMON-CASE OF THE REV, DR. PRETTY- 
MN, 


HINTS TO OUR EDITORS, 


7. To write down every idea of a Parliamentary 
- Reform but repreſenting Mr. Pitt at the ſame time 
determined to ſupport that m as a man and a 
Miniſter 4 


„ To be cautious of ſaying any thing in fayour 
of the once ſacred mode of Trial by Jury! 


3. To offer up daily incenſe at the 100 wariable 
ſhrine of his Grace the Duke of Richme: d. 


4. To prepare the way for the Marquis of Lay 
doaun's return to the Cabinet, by ſtrewing it with the 
moſt grateful flowers of paragraphical panegyric, . 


5. To continue the well-rung changes on the 
odious ;—infamous e Leinfirnal !— and ne, 


d-mn-ble COALITION, 


6, To accuſe Charles of every poſſible crime under 
Heaven; and to ſtrip Lord North of every private 


virtue he may poſſeſs ! 
be 7. Never 


168 } 


5, Never to loſe ſight of the ear tickling epithets 
amiable ! — enlightened of excellent !=—admirable ! = 
intelligent !—all-worthy !—- Heaven-inſpired ! &c. &&- 
when you have occaſion to mention our unhacknied 
Chanceller of the Exchequer. ? 


8. Take a run at Lord Howe, for not FLY, a 
diſpoſition to refign the Admiraky in favour of the 
new Margpyis of Bucks / « 


9 Studiouſſy EI the word a 
Wr 5 


to. Oise the Bade Direfors an n 

dreſſing, reminding them, that they have no authority 
yet from * lord it over the King's s 
Miniſter ! 


For fear it ſhould be indiſpenſably neceſſary, after 
all, to offer Charles a reſponſible poſt in Adminiſtra- 
tion, prepare him for the overture, by hinting, that 


a man of ſuch talents muſt always be acceptable, 
provided he will condeſcend to ſhake off his . 
* 
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„ 
STATE OF POOR OLD ENGLAND, 
AT THE END OF THE YEAR 1784. 


Perz Spirit, — Reviving. 

The People, ——— Still oppreſſed. 

Mangfacture, — — Drooping. 

Poverty, = — Univerſal, 

The Conflitation, —— Much impaired, 

The C==,. — Every way contemptible. 

The Bench of BAA, — Fat and lazy, 

' The Bar, — — — Rapidly declining, 

Flocking to the ſtandard 
of Infidelity. 

Daily diſgracing human 
nature, a 

The a. — -{ Trying once more to 5 bow 

| the nation, | 

Voted infamous all 

The Nun Scrutiny, | martin. by 

2 Maintaining a juſt cauſe, 

en | and good ous. 

The Tories, — Diſmayed, 2 

The K——, — — With one eye juſt opened. 

The tern Picture, Set in brilliants by Mrs. 

; Haſtings, 


Women, ; 5 


Mer, | — e 


[The 
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— 


[7 be following SCRAP ws picked up air hs ror of the 
YOUNG MAN, in June, 1784. 


HINTS FROM MR, PRETTYMAN THE connrs, 
' TO THE PREMIER's PORTER, - 


To admit Mr, #3iberforce, alhanah Mr. P— ſhould 
be even engaged with the Southwark agents, ſabri- 
cating means to defeat Sir R. Hotham——Wilke muſt 
have two bows ! Atliaſon to be ſhewn into the 
anti-chamber—he will find amuſement in reading Laza- 
rello de Tormez, or the Complete Regue—lIf Lord Apſley 
and Mr. Perceval call from the Admiralty, they may 
be uſhered into the room where the large /coking- 
glaſſes are fixed, —in that caſe they will hot regret 
waiting. Don't let Lord Mahon be detained an 
inſtant at.the door, the pregnant young Lady oppoſite, 
having been ſufficiently /-;ghtened already !—— Fack 
Robinſon to be ſhewn into the ſtudy, as the private 
papers were all removed this morning Let Lord 
Lonſdale have my Lord! ang your Lordſhip ! repeated 
in his ears as often as poſſible; the apartment hung 
with garter b.ue is proper for his reception !—The 
other new Peers to be greeted only plain Sr that 
they may remember their late i2n:bility, and fee new 
gratitude to the * of honours ! you may, a as 


1 

if upon recollection, addreſs ſome of the laſt liſt, my 
Lord and aſk their ame —it will be pleaſing to 
them to ſound out their own zitles Lord Elliot is to 
be an exception, or he will tediouſly go through 
every degree of his dignity in giving an anſwer !— 
All letters from Berkey-fqzare to be brought in with- 
out mentioning Lord Shelburne's name, or even Mr, 
Roſe's ; the Treaſury meſſenger to carry the red box as 
uſual to Charks Jenkinſon before it is ſent to Buck- 
ingham houſe, —— Don't blunder a fecond time and 
queſtion Lord Mowntmorris as to the life of a hack- 
ney chairman !——it is wrong to judge by apfear- 
ances !——Lcrd G—h—m may be admitted to the 
library, —he can't read, and therefore won't damage 
the books ! 


EXT EM- 


CL 9 F 


RE. KMEF ORE 

70 a LADY OF TORY PRINCIPLES, APPEARING 
AT THE THEATRE ROYAL IN DUBLIN, WITH 
AN ORANGE LILLY IN HER BREAST, ON KING 
WILLIAM'S BIRTH-NIGHT, 


BY THE LATE JOHN sr. LEDGER, ESQ, 


Tou little Tory, why the jeſt, - 
Of wearing Orange in thy breaſt ; , 
When that ſame breaſt betraying ſhewsg 
The whiteneſs of the rebel roſe, 


E PI OR A M. 
ou CHATTERTON. 
ALL think, now Chatterton is dead, 


His works are worth preſerving! 
Yet no one, when he was alive, 


Would: keep the bard from farviag. 


* 
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b Oxford, Sept. 29, 1782. 
The following ODE was found among the papers 
of Counſellor D — ; it is ſuppoſed to have been 
written by a Dry Salter in the neighbourhood of 
Oxford ; and it was devoutly to be wiſhed, that 
the poor Counſellor had followed the advice it con- 
tains, as he would not then have ſtarved himſelf to 
death with cold laſt February. If it be not too 
long, or too dull for your purpoſe, you will oblige 
ſeveral of your admirers by giving it a place ; and 
among the reſt, 'TOBY TASTELESS, 


A FAMILIAR EPISTLE, PARAPHRASED FROM HO+ 
RACE, AND ADDRESSKD TO MY FRIEND JOE D—, 


6 Mihi eft-propofitum in taberna mori.” Vu. Car. 


— * GOOD friend, be ca'm. Why ſhouldſt thou 
fret, 
Becauſe the nation runs in debt, 
And taxes grow on taxes ? 
Do, prithee, wait till time and tide 
And noſtrum for the ill provide, 
And 4 North his hand relaxes ? 
; Hor. car. xi, lib, I, 
* Quid"bellicoſus Cantaber et Scythes 
Hirpine Quinti, cogiſet Adria 
Divifus objeQo, remittas 


| Querere—— 
+ The reader will perceive from this, and the two following 
Kanzas, that the epiltle was written before the late changes in the 


fighting 
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What is't to thee, if on the ſea, 
At bide and ſeek our Admirals play ER 
With wags of France and Spain ; 
Or if our merry Generals chooſe, - - 
On rebel ſoil, at a and hoſe 
To ſpend « a whole n 1 


Tut ! thou art ſafe, man, never bears 
The Yankees cannot ſure this year, BEE 
To Britain waft their fighters z | 
Thou know'ſ one Araold t'other day, 
Smother'd the rogues, like eels in hay, 
And burat their rotten lighters. 


+1 note, beſides, in thee, dear Joe, 
And faith I'm griey'd to find it fo, _ 


fzhting and political world. For the reſt the author ſeemg to have 
conſidered Great Britain under the idea of an apple in acyder-preſs, 
and the Premier, as the man at the ferew, The thought is not a 
bad one, by the ſame token that his Lordſhip, when he left work, 
did not ſuffer the engine to relax ; but gave it in it's ſtrained ſtate 
to a freſh man, who drew it a little tighter, and gave it to a third, 
who will probably ſoon give ut to a fourth, who will give it to a filth, 
and ſo on ad infnitum, until the poor apple be not only drained of 
its pulp, but utterly annihilated. 


t cc trepides in ufum 
 Proſcentis vi pauca. 


T 152 J 
A fneaking love of gold: . 
Twere worth a groat to know how feſt 
Avarice, ſo free a bofom curſt ——, . 
I fear me thou grow'ſt old, * 


But ſhall I tell thee bow I heard 
A Biſhop, + with a ſapient beard, 
This folly once deride ? 
He ſaid, indeed, he prow'd it too, 
That Nature's rea/ wants were few 


And eafily ſupply d. 


Avarice being generally eſteemed the vice of old age; whether 
from the perverſeneſs of human nature, which gives increaſing 
value to wealth, while it is every moment N of leſs con- 
ſcquehce, or that nature 5 


1 as it grows again towards earth, 
4 Ts dull and heavy, faſhivned for the journey,” 


As my library is unfortunately out at pawn at prefent, I cannot 
with ſufficient accuracy determine. 


+ By your leave, Maſter Editor, here muſt be ſome miſtake in 
This place, The doctrine you ſpeak of, could not come from a 
Bifhop : not becauſe they are not contented with a little; not be- 
cauſe they are not unſolicitous cf pomp and power; not becauſe 
they are not wholly free from avarice, — but becauſe that none of 
them wear beards, Printer's Devil, 


— AN Then 


1 263 J 


Then damn it—s'blood thou makes one fear 2 
Why all this toil to ſplit a hair, | 
And ſwell a uſeleſs heap ; 1 
When thou might'ſt glide along at eaſe, 
No bairns to breed, no wife to pleaſe, 
And live, like me, dog cheap? 


+ Believe me, Joe, youth wanes apace: 

And ſee already every grace | 
On tip- toe to be gone; 

For hoary age, with wrinkl'd mien, 

That ſcares each eharm as ſoon as ſeen, 
Is hobbling briſkly on. 


Oh! then adieu to ſoft delights, 

To careleſs days, and amorous nights, 
And hours of ſweet repoſe; 

Anxiety ſucceeds, and pain 

That ſhuts the languid eye in vain, 

Nor reſt nor flumber knows. 


t Doſt thou repine, man? mark the roſe, 
At morn with vernal tints it glows, 


— 
Levis juventas, et ducor, ardiã 
Pellente laſcivos amores 
Canitia, facilemque ſomnum, 


1 Non ſemper idem floribus eſt honor 
Vernis. . 


* 


. 


Mark too the morn ; now full and fair 


And not a ſtar that gilds the ſphere, 


C6) 


And breathes its ſweets around; 
At eve behold it pale and dead, 
Its beauty loſt, its fragrance fled, 

And withering on the ground. 


She ſhines, and earth, and ſea, and air 
Smile in the yellow gleam ; 
Anon her glories diſappear, 


But yields a brighter beam. 


Then, prithee ceaſe the impatient ſtrain ; 
I bluſh to hear a man complain 
That life expires too ſoon, ky 
What's life ? A bubble of an hour ; 
Falſe as the wind ; frail as the flower, 
And changeful as the Moon. 


+ Why wilt thou then with boundleſs ſchemes, 

Disjointed as a fick man's dreams, 
Perplex thy bounded mind; 

And, graſping at the future hour, 

Let ſlip the preſent from thy power ? 
Oh, impotent and blind! | 


* ——— nequi uno Luna rubens nitet 

Vultu.— 

1 —— Quid #ternis minorem 
Conſiliis animum ſatigas ? 
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ay, ſhould'ſ thou an Ephemera ſpy," 
Would'ſt thou not laugh till either eye 
Swam joyouſly in tears; 
To hear the filly inſet ſay, 
J quit the pleaſures of day, 


To toil for futzre years? 


That filly inſet, Joe, art thou; 
I know it by thy wrinkled brow 
But come, of this no more : 
+ Be once a man, forego thy cares, 
Kick Lyttleton on Coke down ſtairs, 
And meet me at the Boar 


Where idly lolling on this bench, 

I with my pipe, thou with thy wench 
For thou, old boy, I know, | 

Though paſt the hey-day of thy youth, 

Haſt till, cum pace, a colt's tooth —- 
What! have | touch'd thee, Joe? 


+ Cur non ſub alta vel platano, vel hac, 
Pinu jacentes fic temere, et roſa 
Canos odorati capillos 
Potamus uncti? 


£ SS 
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Well then, no wench ; thou with thy glaſs, 

We'll toaſt the minutes as they paſs, _ 
Regardleſs of the Scot : 8858 

Run o'er the tricks at ſchool we play d; 

How oft we chas'd\the parſon's maid, 
—Odzookers !. I'd forgot. 


And how at Coll, we ran our race; 
Nor like the preſent babes af grace,. 
In thumbiag muſty lore. 
No books, but magazines we read, 
At barbarous Latin ſhook our head, 

And voted Greek a be. 


Thou too, becauſe thou. lov'ſ the tale, 

Shalt tell, how ance, brim full of ale, 
From ſtreet to ſtreet we ran 

Tumbled old women down for fun, 

Made beadles, Pro's, and Proctors run, 
And frighten'd the Vice-Can. 


+ And, while the merry jeſt goes round, 
Solicitude, in bumpers drown'd, 

Shall ceaſe her gloomy reign ; 
Joy to the cheek her glow impart, 
Unclouded Hope poſleſs the heart, 

And Fancy rule the brain. 


5W- T7 Diſſipat Evius. 
Curas eda ces. 


| BH 
® Thus ſhall we cheat ane night of care, 
And life, dear Joe, has much to ſpare ; 3 
Then happieſt he, who knows 
Wich love or wine, with mirth or play, 
To whirl the lingering hours away, 
Imbittered leaſt with, woes, 


But I grow ſerious, * Waiter, hot 
More wine here, quick. Enough; ſo, fo 
Now fill the other pipe; 
But do not, if you heed your pate, 
Bring ſuch mundungas as of late, 
+ Of oak leaves roiten»ripe. 


And you my jolly hoſt, do you, 
Step out and bid the wandering Jew, 
Hie hither with his organ 
But charge the rogue, upon his life, 
To leave his miſbegotten wiſe, 
I'd rather lee a gorgon, 


0 Quis puer ocyus 


Reſtinguet ardentes calerni 
Pocula prætereunte lympha ? 


1 


+ Quis deviam ſcortum eliciet domo 
Lyden ? aburna, die age, cum _—_ 
Maturet, 


168 J 


Her long, lank locks, before, behind, 
Point, like a weather - cock, the wind; 
And then her hollow ſquinters, 
Glare from their ſockets, fierce and red, 
Like candles in an aſs's head, 
Or meteors in hard winters, 


- 
N = 


No. I'Il have none But come, my friend, * 
Zounds ! muſt T chatter without end, 
Like any daw or parrot ? 
Look! I have wine and muſic too, 
'T he devil's in't if all won't do, 
To draw thee from thy garret. 


And while old Iſaac grinds a tune, 

We twain, as briſk as bees in Juue, 
And heedleſs of his frumps ; 

Will give a boundleſs looſe to joy, 

And nimbly ſtir our ſtumps, my boy, 
And nimbly ſtir our ſtumps, | 


. — incomptum Lacznz 
More comam religata nodum, 


I M+« 
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IMT ROMTY Tu 


ON Miss SEWARD's LOUISA. 
II MR, HAYLEY., 


Two names, the pride of Engliſh ſong, 
Divided ſway poſſeſt; | 
Two lovely rivals, they have long 
Rul'd ev'ry gentle breaſt, 


Where is the heart that Euma's pain 
Has not with pity fill'd ? 
At ELo1sa's fiery ſtrain, 
What boſom has not thrill'd ? ; 


To match theſe ſoul-ſubduing names, 
Behold a third appears! 

With all their force Lovisa claims 
Our praiſe, our love, our tears, 


O Senfibility ! ſweet power 
To thee, thou friend of earth ! 
And Genius, thou bright paramour, | | 
Theſe fiſters owe their birth, | - 


Immortal as their parents, theſe 
Shall foil baſe Envy's arms, ; | 
And, like the ſiſter Graces, pleaſe | 
By their congenial charms, 


{ % 3 
Like them this triple group ſhall reign, 


As archetypes of art, 
And to the end of time maintain 


The homage of the Heart. 


Eartham, May 15. 


CONSISTENCY OF THE PATRIOTIC ALDERMAN. 


WHAT ! Liberty W—ks ! of Oppreſſion the 
Hater! 

Call'd a Turncoat! a Judas! a —__ ! . a Trai- 
tor! 

What has made all our patriots ſo angry and fore ! 

Has W—kes done that now, which he ne'er did 
before; 

Conſiſtent was John all the days of his life! 

For he lov'd his beſt friend as he lov'd his own wife: 

In his actions he always kept ſelf in his view; 

Though falſe to the world, to John W-—kes he was 
true, . 


THE 


K n 


\ 


THE DELAVALIAD. 


Wur, lays an ann Poet, ſhould Mr. RoLLE 
alone, of all the geniuſes that diftinguiſh the preſent 
period, be thought the only perſon of worth or talents 


enough to give birth and name to au immortal effufion 


of divine poeſy? He queſtions not that great man's 
pretenſions ; far from it; he reveres his anceſtry ; 
adores his talents, and feels ſomething; hardly ſhort 
of idolatry towards his manners and accomplith- 
ments,-But ſtill, why ſuch profuſion of diſtinction 
towards one, to the- excluſion of many other high 
characters? Our Poet profeſſes to feel this injuſtice 
extremely, and has made the following attempt to 


reſcue one deſerving man from ſo unmerited an oblo- 


quy. The reader will perceive the meaſure.to be an 
imitation of that which has been ſo deſervedly ad- 
mired in our immortal bard, in his play of Xs Ten 
« Like It.“ | 


From the Eaſt to the Weſlern Ind, 

* No jewel is like Roſalind ; 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Thro' all the world bears Roſalind, &c. &c. 


This kind of verſe is adopted by the poet to avoid 
any appearance of too ſervile an imitation of the 
ROLLIAD. He begins, 


YE 
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YE Patriots all, both great and ſmall, 
Reſign the palm to Delaval; ' 
The virtues would'ſt thou practice . 
So in a month did Dela val. 
A patriot firſt both ſtout and tall, 
Firm for the day was Delaval. 


\ 


The friend to Court, where frowns appal, 


The next became good Delaval.— 
Wilt thou againſt oppreſſion bawl, 
Juſt ſo did valiant Delaval! !“ 

Yet in a month, thyſelf enthrall, 

80 did the yielding De/aval : 

For Fox and Freedom wilt thou call, 
Thus did the clam'rous Delava ; 
Yet give to both, a dangerous fall, 
So did reflecting Delaval. 

If refignations good in all, 

Why, fo, it is, in Delawal : 

For, if you p— againſt a wall, 
Juſt ſo you may, *gainſt Delaval : 
And if with foot you kick a ball, 
E'en ſo you may—a Delaval, 
Gainſt fluence wouldit thou vent thy gall, 
Thus did the patriot Delaval : 

Yet ſervile ſtoop to Royal call, 

So did the loyal Delaval. 

What friend to Freedom's fair-built hall, 
Was louder heard than Delaval? 


Yet 


ew 1 
Yet who the Commons rights to.maut, 
More ſtout was found than Delove! i 


— Gainſ Lords and Loedlings e thou brawl,” 


Juſt ſo did he—Sir Delawal s 
Yet on thy knees, to honours crawl, 
Oh! fo did he Land Dalawvah 

An evil ſprite poſſaſſed /). 
And ſo it once did De/aval, | 
Muſic did ſoow the ſenſe recall 
Of IfraePs King, and Delavel. 
Saul roſe at David's vile cat-call, 
— Not ſo the wiſer Delav a. 
'was money's ſweeteſt /ol, la, fal, 
That chear'd the ſenſe of, Dela 
When royal pow'r thall inſtall, 
With honours new Lord Delava! ; 

Who won't ſay—the mirac'lour hawl, 

Is caught by faithful Delawat. 
*Gainſt-rapine would'ſt thou preach, like Paal. 
Thus did religious Delaval, . 
Yet ſcreen the ſcourges of Bengal, 

Thus did benignant Delaval. 
To future times recorded ſhall, - 
e all the worths of Delaval: 
F'en Offian, or the great Fingal,  , 
Shall yield the wreath to Delaval. 
From Prince's court to cobler's ſtall, 
Shall ſound the name of Deiaval; 

| * 
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For neither ſceptre nor the awl, 
Are ſtrong and keen as Delaval=  . 
Some better praiſe than this poor ſcrawl, 
Shall ſing the fame of Delawval- 
For ſure no ſong can ever pall, 
That celebrates great Delaval : 
Borne on all fours, the ſame ſhall ſprawl, 
To lateſt time—of Delaval: | 
Then come, ye Nine, in one great {qual}, 
TD the worths of Delaval, 

F INI 8 

The annotations of the learned are expected. 


VIVE LE SCRUTIN!!! 


w— BUT what ſays my good Lord Biſbop of Lon- 
don to this ſame Weftminſfler ſcrutiny— this daily com- 
bination of rites, ſacred and prophane ! ceremonies re- 
Iigious and political, under his hallowed roof of St, 
Anne's church, Soho? Should his Lordſhip be unac- 
quainted with this eurious pgoceſs, let him know it 
is briefly this ;—At 10 o'clock the High Bailiff opens 

his inquiſition in the veſtry for the perdition of votes, 
where he never fails to be honoured with a crouded 
auditory ;—at 11 © *clock the High Prieft mounts his 
roſtrum in the chureb for the /alvation of ſouls, with- 


cut a üngle body to attend hiw ; ; even his corpulent 
worſhip 
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werſhip the clerk, after the firſt intfoduftory a, 


filing off to the veſtry, to lend a hand towards reap- 
ing a quicker harveſt !/—-The alternate vociferations 
from Church to Veſtry, during the different ſervices, 
were found to croſs each other ſometimes in reſponſes 
ſo appoſite, that a gentleman ho writes ſhort-hand 
was induced to take down part of the -church-medley 
dialogue of one day, which he here tranſcribes for 


general information on a b of ſuch — im- 


portance, viz. | 
Hicu BA1L1FF,—I cannot ſee that this * eller is a 
juſt vote. 


 ConaTE—* In thy Erbe no man — Ju be Juli 
« fed. 


Mr. Fox.—I deſpiſe the pitiful machinations of my 


opponents, knowing the juſt cauſe of my 


electors muſt in the end prevail! 


Cn ATZ. —“ And with thy favourable kindneſi ſhalt 7 os. 


«© defend him as ith a ſhield !” 


Wir z8s,—He fwore d d——— to him if he did 
not give'Fox a e 


CLERK,—* Good Lord deliver us 


Mr. M-xG-AN.— I ſtand here a as u for Sir Cecil 
Wray: . 


"SS | CunartR, 


Y 


— — — — _ _—_— 
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2 A general peſtilence viſited the land, Ser. 

«© gents and Frocs difiled the holy temple !? 
Mr. PBS. Mr. High Bailiff, the audacity of 
tat fellow oppoſite to me would almoſt 
N juſtify my chaſtiſing him in this ſacred 
place; but I will content myſelf with roll. 
ing his heavy head in the 8 

kennel. 


cor. Give prace in our time, O Lord!” 


SI Cecil WAV. -I riſe only to ſay thus much, 
that is concerning myſelf—tho? as for the 
matter of myſelf, I don't care, Mr, High 

- Bailiff, much about it. 

Mr. Fox, Hear! hear! hear! 

CUrarTE.** If thou ſhalt ſte the afs of him that hatcth 
* thee lying under his burden, thou ſhalt ſurei 
« bel bin 1 

Sin Cecrt WAA. -I truſt—and I dare fay—at leaſt 

I hope I may venture to think—that my 
Right Hon. Friend——T ſhould ſay enen, 

fully comprehends what I have to offer in 
my own defence. 


CpnATERD—** As for me, I awg worn, and n0 man; a 
8 wery ſcorn of men, and the outcaft of the people! 
* frarfulugſi and trembling are come ufon me, 
© an an borrible dread overwhelmed ʒ 
Hon 
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Hion BAa1iire,-As that fellcy there, Tags he did not 
vote for Fox, who-did he poll for ? 


CuraTE—* BarABBAs lr Barabbas was @ 
—_ {98 


LAUREAT ELECTION: 


HASTY SKETCH OF WEDNESDAY'S BUSINESS, AT 
| THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN's OFFICE, | 


IN conſequence of the late general notice com- 
municated through the channel of the public prints, 
of an open election for the vacant office of Poet Laureat 
to their Majeſlies, on the terms of probationary com 
poſitions, a conſiderable number of the moſt eminent 
characters in the faſhionable world, aſſembled at the 
Lord Chamberlain: office, Stable- yard, dt. James's, on 
Wedneſday laſt, between the hours of twelve and 
two, when Mr. Ramus was immediately diſpatched to 
Lord Saliſbury's, aequainting his Lordſhip therewith,” 
and ſoliciting his attendance to receive the ſeveral 
candidates, and admit their reſpective tenders. Hie 
Lordſhip arriving in -a mort time after, the 'follow- 
ing Noblemen and Gentlemen were immediately 
preſented to his Lotdſhip | hy Jobn Calvert, junr. Ei 
in quality of Secretary-to-the office. James Bly, ER. 
2 attending ae u dr end ſe- 
I 3 | bond 


* 
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rond clerks, the following liſt of candidates was made 
_ out forthwith, and duly entered on the roll, as a pre- 
hminary record to the ſubſequent proceedings, 

The Right Rev. Dr, William Markham, Lord 
Archbiſhop of York. 

The Right Hon. Edward Lord T hurlow, Lord 
High Chancellor of Great Britain. ; 

The Right Hon, Robert Earl Nugent, of the king- 
dom of Ireland; 

The Right Hon. Harvey Redmond Viſcount 
Mountmorris, ditto. 

The Right Hon, Conſtantine Lord Mulgrave, 
ditto. 
Sir George Howard, K. B, 

Sir Cecil Wray, Baronet- 

Sir Joſeph Mawbey, ditto, 

Sir Richard Hill, ditto, 
The Rev. William Maſon, B. D. 

The Rev. Thomas Warton, ditto, 

The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 

Pepper Arden, Eſq; Attorney General to his 
Majeſty, 

Michael Angelo Taylor, Eſq; M, P. 

James M'Pherſon, Eſq. ditto, 

Major John Scott, Eſq ; ditto, 
- Nath, Wraxhall, Eſq; ditto. 
William Hayley, Eſq; * A 
Arthur Murphy, Eſq; | | 

Richard Cumberland, Eſq; Monſ, 


4.00: 3 
Monſ. Le Meſurier, Membre. du nn | 
d'Angleterre. 
Monſ. Le Texier, * des n | | 
Fhe ſeveral candidates having taken their places 
at a table provided for the occaſion, the Lord Chame 
berlain in the politeſt manner ſignified his wiſh that 
each.candidate would forthwith recite ſuch ſample of 
his poetry, as he came provided with for, the -occa« 
fion ; at the ſame time moſt modeſtly confeſſing his 
own inexperience in all ſuch matters, and intreating 
their acquieſcence therefore in his appointment of 
his friend, My. Delpini of the Haymarket Theatre, 
as an active and able aſſeſſor on ſo important an oc- 
cafion, Accordingly Mr. Delpini being, immediately 
introduced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded to re- 
cite their compoſitions, aceording to their rank and 
precedence in the above liſt—both his Lordſhip and 
his aſſeſſor attending throughout the whole of the 
readings with the profoundeſt reſpect, and taking no 
refreſhment whatſoever, except ſome China-oranges 
and biſcuit, which were alſo handed about to the 
company, by Mr. John Secker, Clerk of the Houſe- 
hold, and Mr, William Wiſe, Groom of the Buttery. 
At half after five the Readings being compleated, 
his Lordſhip and Mr. Deſpiai retired to an adjoining 
chamber; Mrs, Elizabeth Dyer, keeper of the Butter 
and Egg office, and Mr. John Hook, Deliverer of 
r being admitted to the candidates with ſeve- 
I SLES: ral 
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ral other refreſhments ſuitable to the fatigue of the 
day, Two Yeomen of the Mouth, and a Turn- 
broacher attended likewiſe; and indeed every exertion 
was made to conduct the little oceafional repaſt that 
followed, with the utmoſt decency and convenience 
the whole being at the expence of the Crown, not · 
withſtanding every effort to the contrary on the part 
At length the awful moment arrived, when the 
Detur Digniori was finally to be pronounced on the 
buſy labours of the day—never did Lord Saliſbury 
appear to greater aUyantage—never did his aſſeſſor 
more amazingly conſole the diſcomfitures of the fail · 
ing candidates—every thing that was affable, 'every 
thing that was mollifying, was ably expreſſed by both 
the Judges, but poetical ambition is not eafily allay- 
ed. When the fatal fat was announced in favour of 
the Rev. Thomas Warton, a general gloom over- 
fpread the whole ſociety—a ſtill and awful filence 
long prevailed. At length Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, 
and emphatically pronounced n ſcrutim ! 
A ſhout of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain did the in- 
comparable Buffo introduce his moſt comic geſtures— 
in vain was his a dmirable leg pointed horizontally 
at every head in theroom—a ſcrutiny was demanded 
And aferutiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his Yeadineſs. to ſubmit the 
productions of che day 10 the infpeRion-of tlie pub- 

| due, 


” 
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lie, reſerving nevertheleſs, to himſelf and his aſſeſſor, 
the full power of annulling or eſtabliſhing the ſen- 
tence already pronounced. It is in conſequence of 
the above direction, that e hall nom prooeed to in · 
ſert the ſaid pxOBaTIONARY VERSES; de dic in diem, 
commencing with-thoſe, however, which are the pro- 
duction of ſuch of the-candidates as moſt vehemeatly 
inſiſted on the right of appeal, conceiving ſuch - 
priority to be in juſtice granted to thoſe, whoſe - 
public fpirit has given ſo lucky a turu to this posti- 
cal election. According to the above order, the firſt 
compoſition that we lay before the public, is the- 
following f 

IRREGULAR ODE. 
No. I. 
THE WORDS RY $IR CECIL WRAY, War. 


THE SPELLING BY- MR. GROJAN, "AT TQRNEY AT 
LAW. : 7 


H ARK !' hark !hip! hip !—hob f hoh! 
What a mart of bards are a finging! 
Athwart, —acroſs, —below, 

I'm fure there's a dozen a dinging ! 

I hear ſweet Shells, loud Harps, large Lyres—- 

Some, I trow, are tun'd by "Squires, | 

Some by Prieſts; and ſome by Lords:—whitle Jozand I 

Our z. oocy hands hoiſt up, like meteors on bigh 2 
Tes, Joe and 1 


Are em lous !!—Why ? 
15 It 


% 
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It is becauſe great Cs Ax, you are clever 
Therefore we'd ſing of you for ever! 


Sing fing —ſing - ſing 
God ſave the King ! | 


Smile then CsAR, ſmile on Wray 45 
Crown at laſt his poll with bay ln - 
' Come, oh ! bay, and with thee bring 
Salary, illuſtrious thing !— 
Laurels vain of Covent Garden,. 
I don't value you a farding! 
Let ſack my ſoul cheer, 
For *tis ſick of ſmall beer; 
| Cxsar ! Cxsar ! give it—do ; 
| Great Czsar giv't all—for my Muſe doreth you ? 


| Oh faireſt of the Heavenly Nine, 
= Enchanting Syntax, Muſe divine; 
| | | Whether on Phelus' hoary head, 
By blue ey*'d. Rhadamanthus led, 
3 Or with young Helicon you firay, 
| Where mad Parnaſſus points the way; — 
| _ Goddeſs of E/yzium's hill, 
| Deſcend upon my Pœan's quill, — 
| The light Nymph hears—no more 
By Pega/us' meand'ring ſhore, 
Ambroſia, pla yful boy, | 
Plumbs her je nc quoi / 
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I mount III mount; 
Im half a Lark—T'm half an Zaglef 
Twelve ſtars I count— 
I ſee their dam—ſhe is a Beagle! 
Ye Royal little ones, | 
I love you fleſh and bones _ 
You are an arch rear'd with immortal tones? 2. 
Hibernia ſtrikes his harp; 
Shuttle, fly !. woof ! web! warp ! 
Far, far, from me and you, 
In latitude North $2, eie 
Rebellion's huſh'd, © 
The Merchant's fluſh'd ! 
Hail awful Brunſwick, Saxe Got hail! 
Not George, but Loxis, now ſhall turn nn. 
Thus, a-far from mad debate, b 
Like an old wren pe Bl | 
With my good hen, | : 
Or a young gander, r AUS is 
Am a bye-ſtander, 
To all the peacock pride, and vain regards of ſtate. 
Yet if the laurel prize, 
Dearer than my eyes,- 
Curs'd Warton tries, 
For ta ſuprize, 
By the eternal God, PilsexuTINEzZE !- 


%G 
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7 II. 
1 
ON THE NEW-YEAR, 
BY 'LOKD n. 
$ TROPH EL 


O FOR a Muſe of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my toxpid lyre ! 
Now, in the darkſome regions round the pole, 
Tygers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild right would ſee the fnow hills roll, 
Their ſharp teeth chattering with the _— 
But that Lions dwell not there— 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian—none but the Whize Bear ; 
The white Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſtening whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ; 


ANTISTROPHE (BY BROTHER "HARRY } 
* 


Farewel au hile, ye ſummer breezes z 
What is the life of man? 
A ſpan! 
Sometimes i it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 
Juſt-as it pleaſes ! 
If Heaven decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold !) tis fair! 
Thus 


— 


3 
Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign: 
Auſpicious GEox ox, thy powerful. word 
Gives peace to Fu ANc and SPAIN, 
And ſheathes the martial ſword 


$TROPUE TI. (BY BROTHER .CHANLES,) 


And now gay Horx, her anchor dropping, 
And blue-eyed Peace, and black-oyed/Pheafure, 
And Plenty, in light cadenee hopping, | | 
Fain would dance to Ware uEAD's meaſure. 
But WaiTEnEAD now. in death x 
' Crown'd with laurel} crown with roſes ! 
Yet we with laurel crown'd his dirge will-fing, 
And thus deſerve freſh laurels from the King. 


Ne, III. 


oO. D E 
BY STR JOSEPH MAWBEY, Bakr. 
$TROPHE» | 


Haxx ! to von heavenly ſkies, ' - 
Nature's congenial perfames 1 rife ? 
From each throng'd fiye 
That faw my gladſome l 
Incenſe, quite ſmoaking hot, aroſe, 
And conght my from han grun the 


ATR, 
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[Accompanied by the LEARXED pie. ] 
Tell me, dear muſe, oh! tell me pray, 
Why Joxx's fancy friſks ſo gay? 
Ts it! you flut it is—ſome holy—boligay / | 
Here muſe whiſpers I,. dir Joſephs | 
Indeed !. Repeat the fragrant found ! 
Puſh love and loyalty around, | 
Ty 1. Scotch, as well as Britiſh ym; J. 


CHORUS, 
For this B16 MoRN 
Gzzar GEORGE was born! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due Homage will I pay, | 
7 On this, thy native day, 
Ozone, by the grace of God, my rightful KI x 


AIR—WITH LUTES. 
Well, might my dear lady ſay, 
As lamb-like by her fide I lay, 


This, very, very morn: 
Hark! Joey, hark! 


I hear the lark, 8 
Or elſe it is the ſweet Seugelder's horn! 
ANTISTROPHE, | 


Forth, from their ſtyes, the briſtly victims 1505 
A ſcore of Hos, flat on their backs, ſhall bleed. 
Mind 
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Mind they be ſuch, on which good Gods might feaſt!: 
And that 
In lilly fat, 
They cut fix inches on the ribs, at leaſt! 


DuzT—with Marrow-bones and Cleawers, 
Butcher and Cook begin! 
We'll have a royal greaſy chin! 

Tit bits, ſo nice, and rare, 
Prepare! Prepare! * 
Let none abſtain, | 

Refrain! 
Pll give 'em pork in plenty cut and come again! 


Ar erAr vx. 


Hog Porker! Roaſter l Boar-ſtag ! Barbicue! 
Cheeks! Chines! Crow! CENT and Haſe- 
let new! | 
Springs! Spare-ribs ! Sauger Sou'd-lugs! 2 
Face! | 
With Pipin g-hot Peaſe-pudding plenteous Place ! 
Hands! Hocks ! Hams! Haggiſs! with high ſeas? n+ 
ing fill'd! | 
Gammons | Green Griſkins ! on Gridirons grill'd ! 
Liver ! and Lights! from Plucks that moment 
drawn, 
Pigs puddings ! black, and white ! with A 
Brawn ! 
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Fall tod 
Ve royal Crew! 
Eat! Eat! your bellies full! pray do! 
At treats I never winces ; 
The 2x ſhall ſay, 
: 2 Onte in a way 
Her maids have been well cramm'd, —hber young ones 
din'd like Princes ! 


FULL CHOR US-am=accompaniad by the wvhole HOG &ERY, 


For this r MO 5 
GEAT GEORGE was born! 
The tidings all the Poles Thall ring! 
On this, thy native day, 
Geonet, by the grace of Gody my rightfwhane !'! ! 


No. IV. 
0 D K 


BY SNA RICHARD, HILL, BART, 


Han pious muſe of ſaintly love, | 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly droſs? 
Hail muſe of Merballn, above 
The royal Mews at Charing-Crofs ! 
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Behold both hands T raiſe, 
Behold both knees I bend; 
Behold both eye-balls gaze! 
Quick, muſe, deſcend, deſcend! 
Meek Muſe of Madden, thee my foul invokeg= 
Oh point my pious puns, oh ſanctify my Jokes? 
II. 
Deſcend, and, oh ! in mem'ry keep 
There is a time to wake—a time to ſleep— 
A time to laugh—a time to cry— 
The Bible ſays ſo—ſo do T !— 
Then broad awake, oh, come to me 
And thou my Eaftern flar ſhalt be! 


III. 
Mi ILE, bard of deathleſs name, 
Mos xs, wag of merry fame; 
Holy, holy, holy pair! 

Hearken to your vot'ry's pray'r, 
Grant, that like Sulomon's of old, 
My faith be ſtill in Proverbs told; 
Like his, let my religion be 
Conundrums of divinity q 


And oh ! to mine, r 
That breathes ſalacious in thenvi/e mes ſong:; 
And thou, ſweet bard, for ever dear 
To each impaſſion d, love-fraught eas, 
Soft luxuriant Rocaxs xxx 
| Deſcend, 
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Deſcend, and ev'ry tint beſtow, 

That gives to phraſe, its ardent glow ; '1 

From thee, the willing Hill ſhall learn 

Thoughts that melt, and words that burn : 
Then ſmile, oh, gracious ſmile on this petition ! 

So So/omon, gay Wilmot, join'd with thee, 

Shall ſhew the world, that ſuch a thing can be 
As, ſtran ge to tell! a virtuous coalit. on. — | 


| IV. 
Thou too, thou dread and awful ſhade, 
Of dear departed WILL, WHITEHEAD, 
Look through the blue etherial ſkies, 
And view me with propitious eyes ! * 
Whether thou moſt delight'ſ| to loll : 
On Sion's top, or near the Pole 
Bend from thy mountains, and remember till; 
The wants and wiſhes of a leſſer Hull! 
Then like Elijab, fled to realms above, 
Io me, thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak, 
That by its virtue Richard may improve, 
And in / babit preach, and pun, and joke! 
v. * 
The Lord doth give The Lord doth tale awvay ; 
Then good Lord Saliſbury attend to me, 
Baniſh theſe ſons of Belial in diſmay ; 
And give the prize to a true Phariſee-: 
For ſure of all the ſcribes that Iſrael curſt, 
Theſe ſcribes poetic, are by far the worſt, 


| ( 9 J 5 
To thee, my Samp/on, unto thee 4 call. | 
Exert thy jaw—and ſtraight diſperſe them all 
So as in former times, the Pb:/iflines ſhall fall! 
Then as 'twas th* beginning, 
So to th' end't ſhall be: 
My muſe will ne'er leave ſinging, 
The Lozp of SAT Is zu!!! 


D Ui: dp t 
IN THE TRUE OSSITAN SUBLIMITY, 


BY MR. MACPHERSON»s 


+ Dos the wind touch thee, O Harp? 
Or is it ſome paſſing Ghoſt? 
Is it thy hand, . 
Spirit of the departed Scrutiny ? 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Ca THA 
Snow is on thy boſom, | ' . 
Maid of the modeſt eye ! © 
A ſong ſhall riſe! . 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the ſound ! 11 ! 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head ! ! ! 8 
I behold thee, O King! 
I bebold thee fitting on miſt ! ! ! 
Thy form is like a-watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter! ! !!! 


og Rata the ſetting moon | 
Thy 
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Thy eyes ate of two decaying flames! 

Thy noſe is like the ſpear-of Roto! !! 

Thy ears are like three boſſy thields 1 1 

Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin! 

The ghoſts of dead Tories ſhall here me 
In their airy Hall ! | 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! 
Bring me the Harp, 
Son of CHAαοπ N! 
But thou, O King! give me the launce ! ! 
No. V. 
Ms. Masen having laid afide the more noble 
ſubject for a Probationary Ode, viz. the Parlia- 
mentary Reform, upon finding that the Rev. Mr. 
Wyvil had already made a conſiderable progreſs in 
it, has adapted the following-—The- argument is 
ſimple and intereſting, adapted either to the harp 
of Pindar, or the reed of Theoeritus, and as proper 
for the 4th of June, as any day of the year. 

It is almoſt needleſs to inform the public, that the 
Univerſity of Oxford has earneſtly longed for a viſit 
from their Sovereign, and in order to obtain this ho- 
nour without the fatigue of forms and ceremonies, 
they have privately defired the maſter of the Stag - 
hounds, upon turning the ſtag out of the cart, to ſet 
„% hy the map 
towards 
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towards Oxford ; which probably, on ſome auſpici- 


ous day, will bring the Royal Hunt to the walls of 
that city. This expedient, conceived in ſa much wiſ- 
dom, as well as loyalty, — oAkjet ef the fol- 
lowing \ 


IRREGULAR ODE. 


I. 

O! green rob'd Goddeſs of the hallow'd ſhade, 
Daughter of Jovx, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely Maid, LAroxA bore, 

Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the ſilent glade ; 

Where ſhall I woo thee ?—Ere the dawn, 

While ſtill the dewy tiſſue of the lawn 
Quivering ſpangles to the eye, 

And fills the ſoul with nature's harmony ! 

Or 'mid that murky groves monaſtic night, 

The tangling net-work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume, — 


Or near that delyin g dale, or nioffy mountain's . 


height. 
| Wu. 
When Neptune ſtruck the ſcientific ground, 
From Atiiea's deep-heaving fide, 
Why did the prancing horſe rebound, 
Snorting, neighing all around, 
With thundoring feet and flaſhing eyes, 
Unleſs to ſhew how near allied, 
Bright ſcience is to exerciſe, - 


ITY, If 


Ls 
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| III. 

If then the boy to Wiſdom is a friend, 
Why not the hound why not the horn! 
While low beneath the furrow ſleeps the corn, 
Nor yet in tawney veſt delights to bend ! 

For Jove himſelf decreed, | 
That Dian, with her ſandall'd feet, 
White ankled Goddeſs pure and fleet, 

Should, with every Drydad lead, 

By jovial cry o'er diſtant plain, 


To England's Athens, Brunfwicks ſylvan train! 


IV. 
Diana, Goddeſs all-diſcernin 7 
Hunting is a friend to learning ! 
If the ſtag, with hairy roſe, 
In Autumn ne'er had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwollen throat the does 
With dapple fides had try'd to move,— 
Ne'er had England's King, I ween, 
The Muſe's ſeat, fair Oxford ſeen ! 
Ve. 
Hunting thus is learning's friend! 
No longer, Virgin Goddeſs, bend 
O'er Endymion's roſeate breaſt; 
No longer vine-like, chaſtly twine 
Round his milk-white limbs divine! 
Jour brother's car rolls down the Eaſt— 
| TY The 
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The laughing hours beſpeak the day ; 
With flowery wreaths they ſtrew the way ! 
Kings of Sleep! ye mortal race! 
For George with Dian, *gins the Royal chace ! 
Viſions of bliſs, you'tear my 2 ſight, 
Spare, O ſpare your poet's eyes! 
See every gate-way trembles with delight, 
Streams of glory ſtreak the ſkies ! 
How each College ſounds _ 
With the cry of the hounds ! 
How Peckwater merrily rings? 
Founder, Prelates, Queens, and Kings, — 
All have had your hunting - da) — 
From the dark tomb then break away! 
Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet and hail his natal hour. 


VII. ; 
Radcliffe and Wolſey, hand in hand, 
Sweet gentle ſhades their take their ſtand, 
With Pomfret's learned Dame ;— 
And Badley join'd by Clarendon, 
With loyal zeal together run, 
- Juft arbiters of fame ! 


VIII. 
That fringed cloud ſure this way bends, 


From it a form divine deſcends,— | 
e MMacrua 


t 296. } 


Minerua's ſelf ;—and in her rear, 
A thouſand ſaddie ſteede appear? 
On each ſhe mounts a learned ſon, 
Profeſſor, Chancellor, or Dean; 
All by hunting madneſs won, 
All in Diaz's liv'ry ſeen, 
Ho they deſpiſe the tim*rous Hare, 
Give us, they cry, the furious Bear ; 
To chace the Lion how they long, 
The Rhinoceros tall, and Dyer ſtrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop, 
Then may hunting never drop; 
And thus an hundred Birth-days more, 
Shall Heav'n to George afford its capacious ſtore. 


No. VI. 


THOUGH the following Offanade does not imme - 
diately come under the deſcription of a Probetionary 
Ode ;—yet as it appertains to the . nomination of 


the Laurrat, we claſs it under the ſame head. We 


muſt, at the ſame time, compliment Mr. Macpher/on 


for his ſpirited addreſs to Lord on the ſubje@, 


The following is a copy of his letter. 
My Lord, 

I take the liberty to addreſs myſelf immediately to 
your lordſhip, jn vindicatien of my political charac- 
ter, which I am informed is moſt illiberally attacked 

| 4 by 
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by the foreign gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has 
thought proper to ſelect as an aſſeſſor on the preſent 
ſcrutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his Ma- 
jeſty. Signor Delpini is certainly below my notice 
but I underſtand his objections to my Probationary 
| Ode aretwo—firſt, its conciſeneſs; and next, its being 
in proſe, For the preſent I ſhall wave all diſcuſſion 
of theſe frivolous remarks; begging leave, how- 
ever, to ſolicit your Lordſhip's protection to the 
following Supplemental Ode, which I hope, both from 
its quantity and its file, will moſt effectually do away 
the paltry, infiduous attack of an uninformed reviler, 
who is equally ignorant of Britiſh poetry and of 
Britiſh language, 
I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
and faithful ſervant, 
J. MAcraHngtRSs O. 


THE SONG OF SCRUTINARIA. 


H aRK ! *Tis the diſmal ſound that echoes on thy 
roof, O Cornwall; hail! double face ſage! Thou 
worthy ſon of the chair-borne Fletcher / The great 
Council is met to fix the ſeats of the Choſen Chiefs, 
their voices reſound in the gloomy Hall of Rufus, - 
like the roaring winds of the Cavern—Loud were 
their cries for Rays, but thy O Texan, enter the 
K wa) 
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walls like the torrent that guſh from the Mountain- 
fide. Cornwall leaped from his throne and ſcreamed 
— The Friends of Gvelfo hung their Heads 
How were the mighty fallen !—Lift up thy face, 
Dundaſſo, like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain ! 
Thou art bold to confront diſgrace, and ſhame is un- 


known to thy brow,— but tender is the youth of thy 


Leader; who droopeth his head like a faded Lilly— 
leave not Piztoin the day of defeat, when the Chiefs of 


the Counties fly from him like a herd from the galled 


Deer. The friends of Pitto are fled. He is alone— 
he layeth himſelf down in deſpair, and ſleep kniteth up 
his brow,——Soft were his dreams on the green bench, 
—Lo ! the ſpirit of Fenky aroſe, pale as the 
miſt of the morn,—twiſted was his long lank 
form—his eyes winked as he whiſpered to the child 
in the cradle. Riſe, he ſayeth—ariſe, bright babe 
of the dark cloſet !- T he ſhadow of the Throne ſhall 
cover thee, like wings of a hen, ſweet Chicken of 
the back-ſtair brood ! Heed not the Thanes of the 
Counties ; they have fled from thee, like Cackling 
Geeſe from the hard bitten Fox ; but will they not 
rally and return to the charge ?—Let the hoſt of the 
King be numbered ; they are as the ſands on the bar- 
ren ſnore.— There is Powno, who followeth his migh- 
ty leader, and chaceth the ſtall- fed ſtag all day on the 
duſty road. — There is Howards, great in arms, with 
* beaming ſtar on his ſpreading breaſt- Red is the 

ſcarf 
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fcarf that waves over his ample ſhoulders—Gigantic 
are his ſtrides on the terrace, in purſuit of the "_ 
footſteps of lofty Georgio. 

No more will I number the flitting ſhades of "RI 
ky; for behold the potent ſpirit of the blackbrowed 
Jackoo,—'Tis the Ratten Robinſo, who worketh the 
works of darkneſs ! Hither I come, ſaith Ratten—Like . 
the mole of the Earth; deep Caverns have been my 
reſting Place, the ground Rats are my food, —Secrer 
minion of the Crown, raiſe thy ſoul ! Droop not at 

the ſpirit of Fan. Great are thy toes in the fight 
of the many tongued war—Shake not thy knees, like 
the leaves of the aſpen on the miſty hill=-the doors 
of the Stairs in the poſtern are locked, the voice of 
thy foes 1 is as the wind, which whiſtleth through the 
vale ; it paſſeth away like the {ſwift cloud of the 
night. 

The breath of Gel/o, ſtilleth the ſtormy ſeas,— 
Whilſt thou breatheſt the breath of his noſtrils, thou 
ſhall live for ever. Firm ſtandeth thy heel in the Hall 
of thy Lord, Mighty art thou in the fight of Gzvel/+, 
illuſtrious leader of the friends of G«el/o! great art 
thou, O lovely imp of the inferior cloſet ! O lovely 
Guardian of the Royal Junto! 
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No. VII. 


BY THE ATTORNEY-GENERALs 
| I, . 
INDITE, my Muſe! indite ! fubpeend'd is thy lyre ! 
'The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require ! 
*Tis thou, O Clio!“ Muſe divine, 
And beſt of all the Council Nine, 
Muſt plcad my cauſe !—Great HATFIELD's can 
bids me fing,,© _ 
The talleſt, fitteſt man, to walk before the King ! 
II. 
Of Saliſbury i Earls the Firſt, (fo tells th* hiſtoric page) 
*Twas Nature's will to make moſt wonderfully ſage ; 
But then, as if too lib'ral to his mind, 
She made him crook'd before, and crook'd behind,* 
'Tis not, thank Heav'n ! my Cecil, ſo with thee ; 
Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firſt ; 
Thy body bears no mark'd deformity :;— 
The Gods decreed, and judgment was ret ers'd ! 
For veins of Science are like veins of Gold ! 
Pure, for a time, they run ; 
They end as they begun, — 
Alas ! jn nothing but a heap of mould! 
* Rapin obſerves that Robert Cecil, the Firſt Earl of Saliſbury, 


was of a great genius, and tho' crooked hefore and behind, Nature 
ſopplied thet defect with noble endowments of mind. 


I. I. Shall 
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III. 
Shall I, by eloquenee controul, 
Or challenge ſend to mighty RoLLE 
Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
Uplift my hands to pull his noſe, 
And twiſt and pinch it, *till it grows 
Like mine, aſide, and ſmall? _ 
Say, by what proceſs may I once obtain 
A verdi&, Lord, nor let me ſve iu vain ! 
In Commons, and in Courts below, | 
My actions have been try'd,— 
There clients, who pay moſt you know, 
Retain the ſtrongeſt ſide ! _ 
True to theſe terms, I preach'd in politics for Piu, 
And Kenyon's law maintain'd againſt his Sov'reign's 
awrit / 
What tho' my father be a porpus, 
He may be moved by Habers Corpus. 
Or by a call, whene'er the State, 
Or Pitt requires his vote and weight. 
I tender bail for Bootle's warm ſupport, 
Of all the plans of Miniſters and Court ! 
IV. x 
And Oh + ſhould Mrs. Arden bleſs me with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beauteous as myſelf, and mild ; 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack: 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff' life, +20 
K 3 The 
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The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack 
Let thy decree 
But favour me, 
My billi and briefs, rebutters and detaineys, 
To Archy I'll refign 
Without a Fee or fine, 
Attachments, replications and retainers ! 
To Juries, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, 
To Chanc'ry Court, and Lords, T'll bid adieu: 
No more demurrers nor appeals ; 
My urits of error ſhall be judg d by you "WM 
V. L 
And if 8 great Dr. Arnold ſhould retire, 
Fatigu'd with all the troubles of St. James's Choir z 
My Odes two merits ſhall unite ; 
2 BzarcruFrT, my friend, 
His aid will lend, 
And ſet to muſic all I write ! 
Let me, then, Chamberlain, without a flaw, 
For June the Fourth prepare, 
The praiſes of the King, 
In legal lays to fing, 
Until they rend the air, 
And prove my equal fame in poeſy and law ! 


4 This Gentleman is a great performer upon the Piano Forte, 
as well as the Speaking Trumpet, and Jew's Harp. 
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No. VIII. 


BY Wenn M W—X— LL, ESQ, M. BY 
I. 


MURRAIN ſeize the Houſe of Commons, 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake, 
Who, deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 
Rudely cough'd whene'er'I ſpake ! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courſe, 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force 
To ſave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From Wraxall*s votes, from Mraxall' ſpeeches. 
Geography, terraqueous maid, 
Deſcend from globes to ſtateſmen's aid! 
Agair to heedleſs crowds unfold- 
Truths unheard, tho? not untold :' 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world 
Nations, attend! the map of Earth's unfurl'd. 
II. 
Begin the ſong, from where the Rhine, 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rolls 
Joſeph, nine circles, forty ſeas are thine— 
Thine, twenty million ſouls 


Upon a mariſh flat and dank 


States, Six and One, 
K & ; Dany 


204 


Dam the dykes, the ſeas embank, 
Maugre the Don! 

A gridiron's form the proud Eſcurial rears, 

While South of Vincent's Cape anchovies glide ; 

But, ah! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, 
A prieſt-rid Queen, Braganza's ſceptre bears— 
Hard fate! that Liſbon's Diet-drink is known 
To cure each crazy con ffitution but her own. 


III. 


I burn, I burn, I glow, I glow, 
With antique and with modern lore ; 
I ruſh from Boſphorus to Po, 
To Nilus from the Nore. 
Why were thy pyramids, O Egypt! rais'd 
But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd ? 
Avaunt, ye Crocodiles ! your threats are vain ! 
On Norway's ſeas, my ſoul, unſhaken, 
Brav'd the Sea-Snake and the Craken ; 


And ſhall I heed the River's ſcaly train ? 


Afric, I ſcorn thy Alligator band? 
Quadrant in hand ER 
I take my ſtand, 
And eye thy moſs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand ! 
O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own! 
Eighty-eight feet the ſhaft, and all one ſtone ! 
But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 


Fail alſo, ye Armenians ! 
Hail 
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Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthaginians : 

Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyflinians: 

Hail too, O Lapland, with thy ſquirrels airy: 

Hail, Commerce-catching Tipperary ! 

Hail, wonder-working Magi! 

Hail Ourang-Outang! Hail! Anthropophagi : 

Hail, all ye cabinets of every ſtate, 

From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's empire 
great! 

All, all have chiefs, who ſpeak, who write, who 
ſeem to think, 

Carmarthens, Sydneys, Rut. andi, paper, pens, and ink, 


IV. 


Thus, through all climes, to earth's remoteſt goal, 
From burning Indus to the friezing Pole, 
In chaiſes, and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats, 
Now on a camel's native ſtool, 
Now on an aſs, now on a mule, 
Nabobs, and Rajalis have I ſeen ; 
Old Bramin's mild, young Arabs keen 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 
Mahomed's tomb, Killarney? 5 lake, the fane of Am- 
mon, 
With all thy kings and queens, ingenious Mr. Sar 
MON! 


— 
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Yet vain the majeſties of wax, 

Vain. the cut velvet on their backs 
GrorGe, mighty Gonk, is fleſh and blood 
No head he wants of wax or wood; 

His heart is good! 
(As a King's ſhou'd) 
And every thing he ſays is underſtood; 


No, IX. : 
ON THE BIR TH-DAY. 


IV MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, ESQ, M. r. ONLY 
SON OF SIR ROBERT TAYLOR, KNIGHT, AND 
LATE SHERIFF 3 ALSO SUB-DEPUTY, VICE 
CHAIRMAN TO THE IRISH COMMITTEE, WELCH 

» JUDGE ELECT, Se. Ce. | 


Hall, all hail, thou natal day, 
Hail the very half hour, I fay, 
On which great GEORGE was born ! 
Tho? ſcareely fedy'd, VI try my wing,— 
» And tho), alas, I cannot fing, 

III crow on this illuſtrious morn ! 
Sweet bird, that chirp'ſt the note of folly, 
So pleaſantly, ſo drolly !— 

Thee oft, the ſtable-yards among, 
I woo, and emulate thy ſong ! 


— 


T hee 
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The e, for my emblem till I choſe ! 
Oh! with thy voice inſpire a Chielen of the muſe! 
+ 124 
Thee too my fluttering muſe invokes. 
Thy guardian aid I beg, 
Thou great AssESssOR, fam'd for jokes, 
For jokes of face and leg ! 
So may I oft' thy ſtage-box grace, e 
(The firſt in beauty as in place) 
And ſmile, reſponſive to thy changeful face! 1 
For ſay, renowned mimic, ſay, 
Did e'er a merrier croud obey 
Thy laugh-provoking ſummons, 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd ſit, 
 Whene'er with zudeſgnuing wit, 
I entertain the Commons? © 
Lo! how I ſhine St. Stephen's boaſt !.. 
There firſt of Chicks, I rule the roa! 
There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticleer, 
The Bantam Cock to oppoſitions! = 
Or like a ben, 
With watchful ken, | 
Sit cloſe and hatch—the Iriſh Propoſitions ! 


III. 
Behold, for this great day of pomp and pleaſure, . 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at leiſure ! 


If thou art ſo, come, muſe of ſport, 
K 6 With: 
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With a few rhymes, 
Delight the times, 
And coax the Critic Buffo, and enchant the Court ! 
By Heaven ſhe comes !—More ſwife than proſe, 
At her command, my metre flows! 
Hence ye weak warblers of the rival lays ! 
Avaunt ye Wrens, ye Goſlings, and ye Pies ! 
The Chick of Lato ſhall wir the prize, 
The Chick of Law ſhall peck the bays : 
So, when again the State demands our care, 
Fierce in my laurel'd pride, I'll take the Chair! 
GIL EBERT, I catch thy bright invention, 
With ſomewhat more of ſound retention“ - 
But never, never on thy proſe Pll border 
Ferſe, lofty ſounding Verſe, ſhall “ Call io Order“ 
Come, ſacred Nine, come, one and all, 
Attend your fav*rite Chairman's call ! 
Oh! if I well have chirp*d your brood among, 
Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue ! 
And hark ! with Elegiac graces, 
I beg that gentlemen may take their places!“ 
DidaCtic muſe, with meaſur'd ſtate, 
Be thine to harmonize debate ! 
VN - Thine, mighty CL1o, to reſound from far, 
1 „The door, the door !—the bar, the bar!“ 


j g No ref: tions on the organization of Mr. Gi'bert's brain, is 
intended here; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual 


D:abctes of ſo great a member 
Stout 


L 209 } 


Stout Pearſon damns around, at her dread word ;= — 


« Sit down,” cries Clemenſſon, and graſps his ſilver 
ſword ! 
IV, > 
But lo! where Pitt appears, to move 
Some new. reſolve'of hard digeſtion ! 
Wake then, my muſe, thy gentler notes of love, 
And in perſuaſive numbers, put the Queftion,” 


The Queſtion's gain'd—the Treaſury Bench rejoice ? 


“% All hail, thou c of men, (they cry) with 
mightieſt voice !” | 

—Bleſt ſounds ! my raviſh'd eye ſurveys 

Ideal Ermins, fancied Bays ! 1 

Rapt in St. Stephen's future ſcenes, 

I fit perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Means. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Bricklayer-Crew, my fire to praiſe, 
His mightier offspring claims impartial lays ! 

The Father climb'd the ladder, with a hod, 
The Son, like General Jackod, jumps alone, by God © 


— —— ——— —— — = 


— — — — . 
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No. X. 
TRR EGULAR ODE, 


BY MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, u. . &c. &c. 


4 * 
Whr does the loitering ſun retard his wain,. 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray? 
Not ſo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hail. the Lord of Aſia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſs-legg'd ſtate, 
The Rajah Poots MOHAMMED SHAH await. 
There Malabar, 
| There Bi/nagar,. 
There Oude and proud Bahar, in joy confederate !— 
| II. | 
* - Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws that lay 
Inſulting. bond, on George's ſovereign ſway. 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail, George, thou all-accompliſh'd King! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high! 
Hail! inexhauſted, boundlefs ſpring 
Of ſacred truths and Holy Majeſty ! 
Grand is thy form, — bout five feet ten, 
Thou well built, worthieſt, beſt of men! 
Thy cheſt is ſtout, thy back is broad, — 
Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd. 


Lo! 


© #2 
Lo! how thy white eyes roll! 
Thy whiter eye-brows ſtare ! ; 
Honeſt foul ! , | 
Thou'rt witty as thou'rt fair! 
North of the Drawing - Room, a cloſet ſtands; 
The ſacred nook, St. James's Park commands! 
Here in ſequeſter d State, great Gnoxox receives, | 
Memorials, Treaties, and long liſts of thieves !-- | 
Here all the force of ſov*reign thought is bent, ; 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government [ 
Heav'ns ! how each word with joy Carmarthen takes !' q 
Gods! how the lengthen'd chin of Sidney ſhakes ! 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd the ſage aſſociates ſee, 
The proud, triumphant league of incapacity:. 
With ſubtle fmiles, 
With innate wiles, 
How do thy tricks of ſtate, great Go O, abound > 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The. path that wanders- - 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
Never ending, 
Winding runs the eternal round; 
Perplex'd, involv'd, each thought bewilder'd moves, 
In ſhort, quick turns the gay confuſion roves ; 
Contending themes the embarraſs'd liſtener baulk, 
Loſt in the Labyrinths of the devious talk ! 


IV, Now 


0 
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| IV. 
Now ſhall the Levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend, 
Fatigu'd with Royalty's ſeverer care; 
Oh! happy few ! whom brighter ſtars befriend ; 
Who catch the chat, the witty whiſper ſhare. 
Methinks I hear, 
In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwick's voice till vibrate on my ear. 
© What ?—what !—what ! 
© Scott Scott !—Scott ! 
% Hot !—hot !—hot ! 
«© What ?—what !—what !” 
Oh ! fancy quick ! Oh! judgment true ! 
Oh! ſacred oracle of regal ſtate ! 
So haſty and ſo generous too! 
Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait! 
Vain, vain, oh muſe, thy feeble art, 
To paint the beauties of that head and heart! 
That heart, where all the virtues join-! 
That head, that hangs on many a ſign ! 
V. 
Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk! 
Behold the Squad approach, led on by Palk ! 
Old Barxell, Call, Yanfittart for.n the band! 
Lord of Britannia !—let them kiſs thy hand! 
For, /aif ! * rich Eaſtern odours ſcent the ſphere ! 
*Tis Mrs. Hoſting ſelf brings up the rear! 


* Sniff is a new interjeclion for the ſenſe of ſmelling. | 
Gods! 
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Gods ! how her diamonds flock 

On each unpowder'd lock! 
On every membrane ſee a topaz clings ! 
And, lo! her joints are fewer than her rings! 

Illuſtrious Dame! on either ear, 

The Munny-Begum's ſpoils appear. 
Oh! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote; 
Pregnant with burgage gems, each hand ſhe rears ; 
And lo! depending quef#ions gleam upon her ears. 
Take her, great GzorGE,and ſhake her by the hand, 
'Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich thy land. 
But oh | reſerve one ring for an old ſtager, 
The ring of future marriage for Her Major ! 


No, XI. 
oO. : 3: 
FOR THE NEW=YEAR'S DAY, 


BY $IR GREGORY PAGE TURNER, BART» M. 7. 
LORD WARDEN OF BLACKHEATH, AND RANGER 
OF GREENWICH-HILL, DURING THE CHRIST= 
MAS AND EASTER HOLIDAYS. 


r 


O DAY of high career, 
Firſt of a month, —nay more—firſt of a year; 


A monarch day, that hach indeed no peer! | 
9 Let 
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Let huge Buzrglios glow 
In ev'ry corner of the iſle, 
To melt away the ſnow ; 
And like to May, 
| Be this month gay ; 
And with her at hop—ſtep—jump, play ; 
Dance, grin and ſmile! 
Ye too, ye Maids of Honour, young and old, 
Shall each be ſeen, 
With a neat «varming patentiz'd machine ! 
Becauſe, tis ſaid, that Hie is cold ! 
ANTISTROPEH E, 


But ah ! no roſes meet the fight ; 
Nor yellow buds of ſaffron hue, 
- Nor azure bloſſoms of pale blue. 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c, delight. 
Let on fine any, will I 
My genius try, 
The ſpoils of Flora to ſupply, 
Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY ! 


An artificial Garland will I bring, 
That Clement Cottrell ſhall declare, 
With courtly air, 


Fit fox a Prince, fit for a Kine ! 


E P oO Pp E. 


Ye millinery fair, 
To me, ye muſes are; 


Ye 
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Ye are to me Parnaſſus MounT! 
In you, I find an Aganippe Foun TEL, 
I venetrate your muff5, 
I bow and kiſs your rufs. 
Inſpire me, O ye Sisters of the fill, 
And teach your votariſt how to gail? 
For oh !—'tis true indeed, 
That he can ſcarcely read! 
Teach him to founce, and diſregard all quippery, 
As crapes and blonds, and ſuch like fripperyz 
Teach him to trim and whip from fide to fide, 
And puff as long as puffing can be tried, 
In crimping metaphor, he'll daſh on, 
For point you know is out of faſhion. 
O crown with bay his tete, 
Delpini, arbiter of fate! 
Not at the trite conceit, let witlings ſport, 
A Pac ſhou'd be a Dangler at the courts 


No. XIL 


IRREGULAR ODE, 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HARRY DUNDA8, 
TREASURER OF THE NAVY, &C, &c. &c. 


HoorT ! hoot awaw! 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! 
Ye lawland Bards! wha' are ye aw? 


What 


3 


What are your ſangs ? what aw your lair to boot? 
Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and ſtint your ſenſeleſs din ; 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! hoot ! hoot ! 
Put oot aw your Attic feires ; 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres ; ; 
A looder, and a looder note Vl ftrike ; 
Na watter drawghts fra“ Helicon I heed, 
Na wull I mount your winged ſteed, 
T'll mount the Hanoverian horſe, and ride him whare 
1 leike. 
II. 
Ye lairdly fowk ! wha from the coortly ring, 
Coom ! lend your lugs, and liſten wheil I ſing! 
Ye canny maidens tee! wha aw the wheil, 
Sa ſweetly luik, ſa ſweetly ſmeile ; 
Coom hither aw! and roond me thrang, 
WheilI lug oot my peips, and g' ye a canty ſang. 
Weel faur his bonny bleithſome hairt! 
Wha, gifted by the Gods abuin, 
Wi' meickle taſte, and meickle airt, 
Fairſt garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the ſweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 
And made the poors of muſic aw his ain. 
On thee, on thee, I caw—thou deathleſs ſpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift ſa breight, 
Ah! ſmeile on me, inſtru& me hoo to charm ; 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my airm, 


Inſpeire 


ES 


Inſpeire my ſaul, and geide my tuneſome tongue. 
I feel, I feel, thy poo'r divine; 
Lawrels! keſt ye to the groon'd; 
Aroon'd my heed, my country's price I tweine ; ; 
Sa ſud a Scottiſh baird be croon'd, 
Sa ſud gret GEouRGE be ſung, 


IIII. 


Fra hills, wi' heathers elad, that ſmeilan bluim 
| Speite o' the northern blaiſt; . 
Ye breether bairds ! deſcend, and hither coom: 
Let irka ane his baugpipe bring, 
That ſoonds ſa ſweetly, and ſa weel ; 
Sweet ſoonds | that pleaſe the lugs o' ſic a king: 
Lugs that in muſick's ſoonds ha“ mickle taſte, 
Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, 
Baith your muckle peipes and ſmaw ; 
Now, laddies ! lood blow up your chanters ; 
For, luik ! whare, cled in claies ſa leel, 
Canny Montro/c's ſon leads on the ranters, 
Thoo, Laird e Graham ! by manie a cheil a lor'd, 
Wha boaſts his native fillabeg reſtor'd ; 
I croon thee maiſter o* the ſpwort ? 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advance, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo they lowp, 
And noo they ſhew their brawny dowp ; 
And wheel I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes o* the Court. 
8a 


101 


da in the guid buik are we tauld, 
Befoor the halie ark, 
The guid King David, in the days of auld, 
Daunc'd, like a wuid thing, in his ſark ; 
Wheil Sion's dowghters ('tis wi“ ſham I ſpeak't) 
Aw heedleſs as he ſtrack the ſacred ſtrain, 
Keek'd, and lawgh'd, 
And lawgh'd, and keek'd, 
And lawgh'd,' and keek'd again. 
Scarce could they keep their watter at the ſeight, 
Sa mickle did the king their glowran eyne delight. 


IV. 


Anewh! anewh! noo haud your haund ! 
And ſtint your ſpowrts awee : 
Ken ye, whare clad in eaſtian ſpoils ſo brave, 
O''erſheenan aw the lave ; 
He cooms, he cooms ! 
Aw hail! thoo Laird of pagodas and lacks ! 
Weel coud I tell of aw thy mighty awks ; 
Fain wad my peipe, its loodeſt note, 
My tongue , its wunſome poo'rs, devote 
To gratitude and thee ; 
To thee, the ſweeteſt o' thy ain parfooms, 
Orixa's preide, ſud blaze; 
On thee, thy gems of pureſt rays, 
Back fra” this haund, their genuine feires ſud ſhed, 
And Rumbold's crawdle vie wuth Haſfing“ bed. 


But 
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But Heev'n betook us weil! and keep us weiſe ! 
Leike thunder, burſtan at thy dreed command ; 
% Keep, keep thy tongue,” a warlock cries, 
And waves his gowden waund, 


V, 


Noo, laddies ! gi' your baugpipes ak again ; 
Blaw the loo'd, but folemn, ſtrain; . ; 
Thus wheil I hail with hairt-felt pleaſure,” 
In Majeſty ſedate, 
In pride elate, 
The ſmuith cheek's Laird of aw the treeſure: : 
Onward he ſtalks in froonan ſtate ; 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 
Na wull he a bleithſeme luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Hail to ye, leſſer lairds ! of mickle wit; | 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weiſe cooncil ſit, 
Fra“ Tommy Toonſend up to Willy Pint ! 
Weel faur your heeds ! but noo na mair 
To ye maun I the ſang confeine ; 
To nobler fleights the muſe expands her wing. 
*Tis he, whaſe eyne and wit ſa brightly ſheine, 
Tis GzouRGE demands her care; 
Breetons ! boo doon your heeds, and hail your king ; 
See! whare with Atlanean ſhoulder 
Amazing each beholder, 
Beneath a tott'ring empire's weight, 
Full ſix feet high he ſtands, and therefore - great; 
VI. Come 
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VI. 
Come then, aw ye poors of vairſe! 
Gi” me great GzovrGe's glories to rehearſe; 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 
The liſt'nan warld fra* me ſall lairn 
Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi' bairn. 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thouzhts that ſoothe, and words that rumble! 
Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal line, 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeſty divine! 
Thus, croon'd by his lib'ral hand, 
Give me to lead the choral band: — 
Then, in high-ſounding words, and grand, 
Aft ſall my peipe ſwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal trath proclaim ;— 
"Tis Goa GE, Imperial GRUR, who rules Bs t- 
TANNIA's land! 


No. XIII. 
PINDARIC, BY THE RIGHT HON, HERVEY REDMOND, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRIS, OF CASTLE 
Mok RISs, OF THE KINGDOM OF IRELAND, &c. &c. 
| S | 
AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 
To harmony thy ſtrings attune, 
O tac he their trimbling tongues to ſpake 
The glories of the fourth of June, 
Auſpicious morn ! 
When George was born, 


To 


1 221 J "I 
To grace (by deputy) our Iriſh throne, 
North, ſouth, ate, weſt, | 
Of kings the beſt, / 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf alone ! GE 
Throughout the — globe ſo loud his fame will 
ring. 
Te Dif them silves ſhall hare the ſtrains, the dum 
ſhall ſing, 
II. 
Sons of Fadruig, * ſtrain your throats; 
In your natiye-Iriſh-lays, + 
Sweater than the ſereach - owl's notes, 
Howl aloud your ſov'reign's praiſe, 
Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 
A milk-white Burr, on ſoft potatoes fed, 
His curling horns and ample neck 
Let wreaths of verdant ſhamrock deck; 
And perfum'd flames, to rache the ſky, 
Let fuel from our bogs ſupply 3 


Whilſt we to George's health, gen till the bowl runs 
o'er, 


Rich frames of Uſquebaugh. and ſparkling Whilkey 


pour, 
III. 


Of dithleſs fame immortal hens, 
A brave and patriotic band. 
Mark where Ierne's Volunzares, 
Array'd in bright diforder ſtand, - 


Ancient name given to bt, Patrick. 


, 
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The lawyers? corps, red fac'd with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back, 

Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
There Lim'rick's legions ſound their drum, 

Here Galway's gallant ſquadrons prance, 
And Cork Invincibles are overcome, 
The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 
While Tipperary Infantry purſues 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon blues; ; 
- Ah !. ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike Monarch loves reviews) 

To ſee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 
Once more amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 
Th' enraptur'd prince might cry aloud , 

„% Oh! Amherſt, what a hiv'nly fight !” 1 
The loyal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rin 4 the ſkies, 
To hare their Soy'reign make a ever ſo . 


2 TV. | 
Thaſe were the bands mid eg foul, 


Who taught their maſter, ſomewhat loth, 

To grant (Lord love his lib'ral foul !) TY 

Commerce and conſtitution both. 

1 The celebrated ſpeech of a Great Perſonage, on reviewing the 
Can p at Cox-heath, in'the year 1779, when a French invaſion 
wies apprehended ; the report of which animating apoflrophe is ſup- 
poſed to have ſtruck ſuch terror into the breaſts of our enemies, 
as to have been the true occaſion of their relinquiſhing the 


deſign. 
How 
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How Pace reſtor'd, 
This gracious Lord 
Would tache them as the bb | 
At laiſte, that if _ 15720 245 
The. Lord doth give, | 
The Lord doth likewiſe take away. | 
Fradom like this who zver ſaw ! 
We will, hinceforth, for iver more, 
Be after making iv'ry law, | 
Great Britain ſhall have made before, il 


V. 
Hence, loath'd monopoly, 
Of av'rice foul, and navigation _— 
In the drear gloom, | 
Of Britiſh Cuſtom-houſe Long-room, : 
*Mong'ſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 
Hide thy deteſted head. 
But, come thou Goddeſs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity ! | | 
(Which manes, if right I take the plan, 
Or ilſe the traity Divil burn! 
To get from England all we can; 
And give her nothing in return !) 
Thee, Jexnxr, ſkill'd in courtly lore, 
To the fea te lip'd William bore, _ 
He Chatham's ſon (in George's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 
h P ion. 
The * * 0 or 
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Of gatiſh day-light's eye afraid, 
Through the poſtern-gate convey'd, 
In cloſe and midnight cabinet, 
Oft the ſacret lovers met. 
Haſte thee, nymph, and quick bring'o'er 
Commerce from Britanuia's ſhore, 
Manufactures, arts, and{kill, 
Such as may our pockets fill, 
And, with thy left hand, gain by ſtealth, 
Half our Siſter's envied wealth, 
Till our iſland ſhall become 
Trade's complate imporium, + 
Thaſe joys, if reciprocity can give, 
Goddeſs, with thee hinceforth let Paddy live . 


VI. 
Next to great Sent be peerleſs Billy ſung 1 

Hark ! he /pakes, his mouth he opes, 

Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, 

Strame from his millifluous tongue. 

O! had he crown'd his humble ſupplicant's hopes, 
And given him near his much loy'd-Pitt, | 
Beyond the lin. its of the bar to fit, 

How with his praiſes had the St. Stephen's s rung! 
Though Pompey boaſt not all his patron's pow'rs, 

Yet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 
To rade his ſpaaches lent their ears, 

' $0 in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours, 
+ Vide Mr, Orde's Specs es. 


f 


Foremoſt 
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Foremoſt, amid the youthful yelping pack, 
That crow and cackle at the Premier's back, 
A flow of Iriſh rhetorick let looſe, 
Beneath the Chicken ſcarce, and far above the gog/e, 


No. XIV. 


BY LORD THURLOW, LORD HIGH CHANCRLLOR OF 


GREAT+BRITAIN, 
/ 
CHORUS, 


Accompanied with Speaking Trumpets 


HURLyY-burly, blood and thunder, 
This is a day, ye Gods, for wonder : 
This is a day for fun and drinking, 
This is a day for damning, finking; 
For this day big George was born, ' 
At twenty-three minutes paſt two in the morn. 


RECITATIV E. 


Accompanied with double baſſes, except the tenth line, thet 
with a Squeaking Pig. 

And if he had not, there it matter'd 

Billy Pitt would ne'er have chatter d. 

BY And 


| 
| 
1 


And when I hear, I praiſe the 
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And D-rdas in Scottiſh Phraſe, 


As well as Sidney, no more would blaze 


In ſounds ne'er underſtood, 


Therefore might be bad or good. 

Ha! Who interrupts me in this ode? 

Juarme, the little, by the Lord; 

D——n, Why on me attend ? 

% My Lord, a meſſage now the Commons ſend;” 
% Bid them come in, call them, call, call, 

May the Devil take them, one and all ; 

Little Peggy is below the bar, 

Whoſe glory needs no echoing car ; 

For in battle, or in proſing, N - 


He's ne'er afraid to pop his No in.“ 
A1R, 


Toxz, The Devil's a dancing. 


As on the Woolſack now I fit, 

George I think of, who for wit, 
In gracious plentitude has ſhewn BOS ts 
A deal, tho' not high flown, | 


His father was born, but no mor 


. * o e 
111 1 4 * 
* 


rr. 


n ſay. 


Biſhops I hate, and all their clan, W 
9 too — ſave one. N a an HS - 


c 2 J. 

A soldier alſo, he's a prig— - 

] am not miſtaken, damn my wig: 

All together I do deſpiſe, | 

The King and Chancellor are only wit! 

I am only happy with my Tit, 

Who for the Bar was never fit; 

She hears me rave, ſhe hears me ſwear, 

She thinks—but never calls me bear. 

Zounds, hilloa ! accor'd my lyre ! 

My Ode is animated fire ! 

Play up good muſic ! tho* I am heavy, 

Een let it be to Dainty Davy! © 

For I ne'er was taught to fing, 

Except by office—® God fave the King!” 

Chorus-fingers, and fingers of chorus, enter; 

Aud ſhake the'earth unto its center! - + 
CHORUS, 

Hurly-burly, &c, &c. 


RECITATIVE. 


Weſtminſter and Lincoln Halls reſounds | 

With curſed 1 1 dah throats that know n bounds, 

Money! money! is all —4 aim, 

Sack alone I wiſh to gain ! 3 

A butt, a butt, as Runnington big, | ” 

With, or without, his gown and wig ! 

Who is as round as the gallon keg, 78 1 

And never yet has ſeen his leg | 9 
L 4 But j 
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And Dirdas in Scottiſh Phraſe, 
As well as Sidney, no more would blaze 
In ſounds ne'er underſtood, 
Therefore might be bad or good, —— 
Ha! Who interrupts me in this ode? 
Juarme, the little, by the Lord; 
D— n, Why on me attend? 
« My Lord, a meſſage now the Commons ſend;“ 
% Bid them come in, call them, call, call, 
May the Devil take them, one and all; 
Little Peppy is below the bar, 
Whoſe glory needs no echoing car; 
For in battle, or in profing, U 5 
He's ne'er afraid to pop his Ne in.“ 
AT R, 

Toxz, The Devil's a dancing, 
As on the Woolſack now I fit, 
George I think of, who for wit, 
In gracious plentitude has ſhewn 1 
A deal, tho' not high flown, | 


And when I hear,—I praiſe the 


His father was Hort, but no mor n ls Ge 1 


er e 


Bibope I hate, and all their Gal | 
tan too ſaye 006 


* 
"© 0 * a * 
Soldier 
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A Soldier alſo, he's 4 prig-· - 

I am not miſtaken, damn my wig: 

All together I do deſpiſe, 

The King and Chancellor are only wiſe! 4 

I am only happy with my Tit, 

Who for the Bar was never fit; 

She hears me rave, ſhe hears me ſwear, 

She thinks—but never calls me bear. 

Zounds, hilloa ! accor'd my lyre ! 

My Ode is animated fire! 

Play up good muſic ! tho' I am heavy, 

Een let it be to Dainty Davy! *© 

For I ne'er was taught to ſing, 

Except by office—** God fave the King!” 

Chorus-ſingers, and fingers of chorus, enter; 

Aud ſhake the earth unto its center! 
| nous. 

Hurly- burly, &c. xc. 


RECITATIVE, 
Weſtminſter and Lincoln Halls reſounds 


With curſed 1 pact throats that know nb bounds, | 


Money! money! is all --q aim, 
Sack alone I wiſh to gain ! 

A butt, a butt, as Runnington big, 
With, or without, his gown and wig ! 
Who is as round as the gallon keg, 
And never yet has ſeen his leg! 

L 4 


But 
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But why, my Muſe, why deſcend ? 

Inſpire my pen, and vigour lend l 

The day's my on! ſhout ! huzza! ſack ! ſhoyt ! 
While I'm in, the Devil may care who's out! 


CHOR v s. 


Hutly-burly, blood and thunder 1 &Cc, Se. 


IRREGULAR ODE, 


+BY EDWARD LORD THURLOW, LORD HIGH CHANs 


CELLOR OF GREAT BRITAIN« 


DamNnaTION ſeize ye all, 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and ſquall z 
Fired with, ambitious hopes in „ in, | 
The wreath, that blooms for other brows, to gain, 
Is Thurlew yet ſo little known ? 
By G--d I ſwore, while George ſhall reign, 
The Seals, i in ſpite of changes, to retain, 
Nor quit the woolſack, till he quits the throne. 


And 
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And now, the bays for life to wear, N 
Once more, with mightier oaths, by G--d I fra, 
Bend my black brows, that keep the peers in awe, 
Shake my full-bottom'd wig, and on the. nod of 
law. 


II. | 
What? * tho? more ſluggiſh than a toad, 
Squat in the bottom of a well; 
I too, my gracious Sovereign's worth to tell, 
Will rouze my torpid genius to an Ode, 
The toad a jewel in his head contains; 
Prove well the rich production of my bxains, 
Nor will I court with humble plea, 
Th* Aenian maids to inſpire my wit; 
One mortal girl is worth the Nine to me; 
The prudes of Pindus I refign to Pitt; 
His be the claſſic art, which I deſpiſe . 
Thurlow on Nature, and himſelf relies. 


mT; © - 
Tis mine 10 beep the conſcience of the King 3 
To me each ſecret of his heart is thown : 
Who then, like me, ſhall hope to ſing 
Virtues to all, but me, unknown ? 


®* This fimile of myſelf I made the other day, coming out of 
Weſtminſter Abbey. Lord Uxbridge heard its I think, however, 
that I have improved it here by the turn which follow. 


Ls IM Say, 
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Say, who, like me, ſhall win belief 

To tales of his paternal grief : 

When civil rage, with ſlaughter dyed 

The plains beyond th' Atlantic tide * 
Who can like me, his joy atteſt, 

Though little joy his looks confeſt, 


When Peace, at Contway's call reſtor'd, 


Bade kindred nations ſheath the ſword ! 

How pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 

And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to lay ! 

How in their ſorrows ſharing too, unſeen, 

For Rockingham he mourn'd, at Vang with the 
Queen ? | 


VI. 

His bounty too, be mine to praiſe, 
Myſelf the example of my lays. 
A Teller in reverſion I, 
And unimpair'd I vindicate my place, 
The choſen ſubject of peculiar grace, 

Hallow'd from hands of Burke's economy : 

_—_ | 

+ I cannot bere withhold my particular acknowledgements to 
my virtuous ycung friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which 
he contende cn the ſubjeR of my re er on, that the moſt religi- 
ou; obſervance muſt be paid to the Royal r miſe. And I am perſon- 
ally the more obliged to him, as in the caſe of the Auditors of the 
Impreft the other day, be did not chink it neceſſary to ſhew any re- 


gard what ſoe ver to a Reyal Patent, 
C7 3 . 
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For 4 ſo his royal word my Sovereign gave; 
And ſacred have I found that word alone, 
When not his Grandſire's Patent, and his own - -. 
To Cardiff, and to Sondes, their poſts could ſave. 
Nor ſhould his chaſtity he here unſung, | 
That chaſtity, above his glory dear; 
4 But Harvey, frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such praiſe, ſhe ſwears, was ſatire from my tongue. - 
Fir'd at her voice, I grow prophane, . 
A louder yet, and yet a loudec ſtrain! 
To Tavazrow's lyre more daring notes belong, 
Now tremble every rebel ſoul ! | " 
While on the foes of Geoxct I roll 
| The deep-ton'd execrations of my ſong. - 
In vain my brother's piety, t more meek, 
Would preach my kindlirig fury to repoſe ; 
Like Ba.aam's aſs, were he inſpir'd to ſpeak, 13 
"Twas vain ! refoly'd I go to curſe my Prince's foeg 


«© Begin! Begin!” fierce Harvey cries, 
See! the Whigs, how they riſe ! | 


1 1 originally. wrote this line, Nee. 
But Harvey frow ning, as ſhe heare, &c.. 
It was altered as it now ſtands, by my d- mn d Biſhop of a bro» | 
| ther, for the ſake of an alluſion to Virgd, 
Cynthyus aufem 


N Vellit, et admonuit. on 
n L 6 What 


121 
What, petitions preſent. ! 
How teize and torment / 
-D—mn. their bloods, d—mn. their hearts, d mn 
their eyes. 
See, yon ſober band, 
Each his note in his hand!. 
The Witneſſes they, whom I brow beat in vain ; 
'Unconfus'd: they remain. 
Oh ! d—mn their bloods again ! 
Give the curſes due 
To the factious crew ! 
Lo! Wedgwood too, waves his $, Pitt-pots on high ! 
Lo ! he points where the bottoms yet, dry, ; 
The Viſage Immaculate bear 
Be Wedgwood d—mn'd, and double d—mn'd his ware, 
D—mn Fox, and d—mn North ; 
D—mn. Portland's, mild: worth; 
D—mn Devon the good, 
Double D—mn all his name; 
D—man Fitzawillian's blood, 
Heir of Reckingham's fame, 


& I am told that a ſcoundrel of a potter, one Mr. W:dgwood, is 
waking 10,000 /picting.pots, and ether vile utenſils, with a figure of 
Mir. Pitt, in the bottom; round the head is to be a motto, 

We will ſpit, 

On Mr. Pitt. 
And other ſuch damn'd; rhymes ſuited to the uſes of the different 
veſſels. 


D— mn 
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D- mn Sberidans wil, 
The terror of Pult; 
D—mn, Lough#*rough, ay pagan ha app 
were ſpilt ! TTY 


D mn Nerky,s longſcroll, 84224 
Fill'd with names to the brims ; 
D—mn his limbs, d—nin his ſoul, 
D mn his ſoul, d—mn his limbs, 
With Stormont's curs'd din, 1 
Hark ! Carliſle chimes in, 
D—mn them; d—nin all the Pariah oftheir fin, 
D—man them, nin * deen tongs can 
tell; | 
Confound, fink, plunge them all to —_ blackeſt 
Hell! 


No. XV. 
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No. XVI. ä 
IRREGULAR: ODE, 


ton MUSIC, BY Tux REV, DR. PRETTYMAN, 
THE NOTES, (EXCEPT THOSE WHEREIN LATIN 13 
CONCERNED) BY Jotw' Kono, 26 


90 {1 3 £©0O RI! 1 "4 , 5 1 


RECITATIY E, BY DOUBLE VOICES. 


@ H AIL to the Lyar, whoſe all perſuaſive ſtrain, 
Waked. by the maſter, touch of art, 
And prompted by ch* inventive brain, F od 

(3) Winds, its. ly way into the eaſy heart. 


(a) © Hail to the lyar.” } It was ſuggeſted to me that my friend 
the Doctor, had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviating 
from common Orthography. Lyar inſtead of Tyre, he conceives to be 
a reading of peculiar elegance in the preſent inſtance, as it puts the 
reader in ſuſpence between an inanimate and a living inſſrument · 
However, for my own part, I am rather of opinion that this ſeeming 
miſ-ſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's following the ſame well known 
circumſpetiM which he exercifed in the caſe of Mr, Wedgwood, 
and declining to give his ode ander bis hand; preferring to repeat it 
to Mr, Delpini's Amanuenſis, who very probably may have committed 
that and ſimilar errors in orthography. 

(5) & Winds its ſly way,” &c.] A line taken in great part from 
Milton. The whole paſſage (which it may not be unpleaſing to reeal 
to the recolleQion of the reader} has been cloſely imitated by my 
ſeiend Prettyman in a former work. 

& I under a fair pretence of friendly ends 
% And well-plac'd words of glozing court'ſey, 
© B:ited with reaſons not unplauſible, 
% Wind me into the eaſy hearted man, 
« And hug hin into faarcs, Ce u us. 


- 
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9010. 
(e) Hark ! do I hear the golden tone 
Reſponſive now ! and now alone ! 
Or does my fancy rove? 
Reaſon-born conviction, hence 
And frenzy-rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Untruth I love. 
Propitious F1CTION, aid the ſong L 
Poet and Prieſt to thee belong. 


SEMI-CHORUS ; 


(d) By thee inſpir'd, e'er yet the tongue was glib; 
The Cradle infant liſp'd the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy vot'ry in maturer youth, 
Pleaſed he renounc'd the name of truth, + 
And often dared the ſpecious to defy, 
Proud of the expanſive, bold, uncovereſiſlc. 


(e) © Golden tone,“ &c..] The epithet may ſeem at firſt more 
proper for the inſtrument, but it applies here with great propriety to 
the ſound. In the ſtricteſt ſenſe, what is golden ſound but the ſound 
of gold ? and what could ariſe more naturally in the writer's mind 
upon the preſent occaſion ! 

Frenzy rapt, &c.] Auditis ? An me ladit amabilis Infania? 


d) By thee inſpir d, &c.] In the firſt manuſcript : 
© While yet a cradle child he conquered ſhame, 
And liſped in —_— for tie fables came. 
See Pop x. 


Alx. 


— 
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AIX. 


Propitious FI TIox hear ! 
And ſmile, as:erſt thy father ſmiled 
Upon his firſt-born, child, 
(Thy ſiſter dear). 
When, the nether ſhades among, 
(e) Sin from his forchead fprungs 


FULL CHORUS. 


Grand deluder ! arch impoſtor ! 
Countervailing.Orde and Fofter, 
Renown'd divine ! 
The palm is thine : 
Be thy name or ſung, or %%, 
Alone it ſtands Coxspicvous FABULIEv! 


RECHTATIYV B. 


For the celebrated female finger from Mancheſttr. 
Symplony of fiutes—pianiſſimos 


Now in cotton robe array'd | 
Poor Manufacture, tax-lamenting maid, 
Thy ſtory heard by her devoted wheel, 
Eaeh buſy ſounding ſpindle huſud 


(e)“ Sin from his forehead ſprung,” ] 
« A goddeſs armed 


Out of thy head I ſprang,” | 
See MiLToN's Birth of Sin, 


FU GEs 


L 


F. V 0 Z. 


Now dreading Iriſh rape, 
Quick ſhifting voice and ſhape 


DEEP BASE, from Birminghattts. 


With viſage hard, and furnace fluſh'd, | 
And black hair'd cheſt, and nerve of ſteel, 
The ſex chang'd liſt ner ood 
In ſurly penſive mood, 


A1'R, accompanied with double baſſoons, (Fe, 
While the promiſe-maker ſpoke 


7] anvil miſſed the wonted ſtroke ; 5 | 15 f 1 
In air ſuſpended hammers hung, | 
While Pitt's own frauds came mended from thes 
tongue, | 
4 1 Re 


* 


Sooth'd with the ſound/the prief grow wing * 
And all his tales told o'er again, | 

And added hundreds more; 
By turns to this, or that, or both, 
He gave the ſanction of an oath, 

And then the whole fore- ſwore. | 

Truth,“ he ſung, was toil and trouble, 
* Honour but an empty bubble wa 
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Glo'fler's aged London dying ! 
Poor, too poor, is ſimple lying! 

If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 

Win, oh! in it, by thy ſwearing. 


FULL CHORUS REPEATED. 


Grang deluder! Arch impoſtor, &c. 


7 
1 


PART II. 
f "REC irariyn, accompanied, Eg 


ENOUGH the parents' praiſe—ſee of deceit, 
Tube fairer progeny aſcends! 1 8 
/ Evajion, nymph of agile feet, | wy 4 | 
M o 
Prof: ſion, whiſp'ring accents ſweet 
And many a kindred fraud attends ; 
/ Mutely dealing courtly wiles, 
Fay'ring-nods, and hople-frought miles, 
A fond amuſive tutelary race, ä 
That guard the faith of *r, and of Kings 
FRIENDS, Ri 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 


|| In courts, y*clept Duplicityy - 
| Thy fond looks on mine imprinting, - 
| 


SIXT 4 


Vulgar mortals. call it ſquinting— 


4 7 
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Baby, of art and int'reft bred, _ 
Whom, ſtealing to the back-ſtairs* head, 
In fondling arms—with cautious tread ; 


(/) Wrinkle, -twinkle Jerky bore, 
To the baize-lin'd cloſet door, 


A 1 X. 


Sweeteſt nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within that loved receſs— 
Save when the cloſet councils preſs, 


And juntos ſpeak the thing they mean; 


(/) © Wrinkle, twinkle, &e.“ ] It muſt have been already obſerv- 
ed by the ſagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet as 
well as a fable, Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the motion 
of the part, as by the advance of age. The head of the diſtinguiſh- 
ed perſonage here deſcribed, though in the prime of its faculties, has 
had more exerciſe in every ſenſe than any head in the world. 
Whether he means any-allufion to the worſhipof the rifing ſun, and 
imitates the Perſiah prieſts, whoſe grand act of devotion is to turn 
round : or whether he merely thinks that the working of the head 


in circles will give an analogous effect to the ſpecies of argument 


ia which he excels, we muſt remain in the dark; but certain it is 


that wherever he reaſons in public, the capita and wonderful part of 


his frame I am alluding to, is continually revolving upon its axis 3 
and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays which dart on him exclufively, 
twinkle in their orbs at the rate of fixty twinks to one revolution. 
I truſt J have given a rational account, and not far-fetched, both 
of the wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenious compound. 


Tell 
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Tell me, ever buſy power, 

Where ſhall J trace thee in that vacant hour? 
Art thou content, in the ſequeſtered grove, 
To play with hearts and yows of love ? 

Or, emulous of prouder ſway, 
Doſt thou to liſt'ning Senates take thy way? 

Thy preſence let me till enjoy 

With R2/e, and the lie- loving boy. 


A I Ro 


No rogue that goes 
Is like that Ro/e, 
Or ſcatters ſuch deceit : 
Come to my breaſt— 
There ever reſt— 
Aſſociate counterfeit ! 


(8) © No rogue that goes,” &c.] Thecandid reader will put no 
improper interpretation on the word rogue, Pretty rogue, dear 
rogue, &c. are terms of erdearment to one ſex pleaſant rogue, 
witty rogue, apply as familiar compliments to the other. Indeed 
facetious rogue is the common table appellation of this gentleman 
in Downing ſtreet. 
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PART III. 
L OUD SYM RON x. 
BUT lo! what throngs of rival barda 
More lofty themes ! more bright rewards ! 
See — a new Apollo fic! 
Pattern and arbiter of wit! 
The laureat wreath hangs graceful: from: his wand! 
Begin, he cries, and waves his whiter hand. 
"Tis George natal day 
Parnaſſian Pegaſus away— 
Grant me the more glorious ſteed 
Of royal Brunſwick breed— 
I kneel, I-kneel, 
And at his ſnowy heel, 
Pindaric homage vow ; 
He neighs; he bounds; I mount; 1 Dy 
The air-drawn croſier in my eye, 
The viſionary mitre on my brow, © 
Spirit of Hierarchy exalt the rhyme, 
And dedicate to George the lie ſublime. 
AIR FOR A BISHOP, 
(5) Hither, brethren, incenſe bring 


To the mitre giving King. 
(Þ) * wr dns? &c,] When this ode is performed in 


Weſtminſter Abbey (as doubtleſs it will be) this air is deſigned for 
the Rev. or rather the Right Rev. author. The numerous bench 
(for there will hardly be more than three abſentees) who will begin 
the chaunt of the ſubſequent chorvs from their box at the right hand 
of his moſt ſacred — have a fine effe& both on ear and eye. 


Praiſe 


„ 
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Praiſe him for his firſt donations, | 
Praiſe him for his beſt tranſlations, 
Benefices, diſpenſations. 
By the powers of a crown, 
By the many made for one, 
By a monarch's awful diſtance, 
Rights divine, and non-refiſtance— 
Honour, triumph, glory give 
Praiſe him in his might, 
Praiſe him in his height; 
The mighty, mighty height of his prerogative ! 


RECITATIVE BY AN ARCHBISHOP 


' Orcheſtras, of thouſands ſtrong, 
With Zadock's zeal each note prolong— 
Prepare! ! 
Prepare ! | (Pauſe, 
Bates gives the animating nod— 
Sudden they ſtrike—unnumber'd ſtrings 
Vibrate to the beſt of Kings— 
Eunuchs, Stentors, donble baſes, 
Lab'ring lungs, inflated faces, 
Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking, 
Scraping, beating, 
Roaring, ſweating,, _ 
Thro' the old Gothic roofs be the ode rebounded, 


Till echo is deafened, and thunder dumb founded. 
And 


2 * 
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And now another pauſe—and now another * 
All proclaim a preſent Gd. 

OO BISHOPS AND LORDS OP THE BEDCHAMBERs 
George, ſubmiſſive Britain ſways ! , 
Heavy Hanover obeys ; 

Proud Ierne's volunteers; 
Abject Commons, proſtrate Peers + 


(i) © Lords of the Bed- ebamber, kee. Candour obliges | vs ; to 
confeſs that this deſignation ofthe performers ,andin-truth the follow- 
ing ſtanza, did not ſtand in the original copy, delivered into the Lord 
Chamberlain's office. Indeed Signor Delpini had his doubt as to 
the legality of admiting it, notwithſtanding Mr. Roſe's teftimor.y 
that it was actually and bona fide compoſed with the reſt of the ode, 
and had only accidentally fallen into the ſame drawer of Mr, Pitt's 
bureau in which he had lately miſlaid Mr, Gibbins's note. Mr. 
Bank's teſtimony was alſo ſolicited to the ſame effect; but he had 
left off vouching for the preſent ſeſſion. Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed 
with the moſt intrepid liberallty engaged to find authority for it in 
the ſtatutes at large: on which Signor Delpini, with his uſual terſe- 
neſs of repartee, inſtantly exclaimed, Ha ! ha ! ha ! However the 
difficulty was at length obviated by an obſervation of a noble Lord 
that in the caſe of the King verſus Atkinſon, the Houſe of Layds had 
eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend. a record, as Mr. Quarmg 
had informed his Lordſhip immediately after his having voted fox 
mat deciſion. 

Here end My. Robinſon's notes. 
| « A preſent God, 

« Heavy Hanover, 
« Abject Commons,” &c, 


The 
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All. proclaim a preſent God 

(On the necks of all he trod) 
A preſent God, 

A preſent God. Hallelsjah, ! 


The imitation will be obvious to the claſfical reader. 

| —Preſens divus habebitut * 4 
Avguſtus, abjectis Britannis, 
Imperio, gravibuſque Perſis. | Hon. 

All the editors of Horace have hitherto read adjeftis Britannis, 
Our author, as ſound a critic as a divine, ſo periculo, makes the al- 
teration of a fingle letter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar force 
to the application of the paſſage. N. B. Ahjeck, in the author's 
underſtanding of the word, means that preciſe degree of ſubmiſſion 
due from a free people to monarchy, It is further worthy remark, 
that Horace wrote the ode alluded to, before Britain was ſubjected to 
an abſolute ſway 3 and conſequently the paſſage was meant as a pro» 
phetic compliment ro Auguſtus, Thoſe who do not think that 
Britain is yet ſufficiently, abje#, will regard the imitation in the 
ſame light. We ſhall cloſe this ſubjed by obſerving how much 
better GRAVIBUS applies in the imitation than in the original; and 
how well the untruth of Ierne's volunteers joining in the deift- 
cation exemplifies the dedicatory addreſs of the lie SUBLIME. 


(We are ſorry that the preceding compoſition does 
not come out under the immediate direction of 
the Rev. Author; but he affects concealment, as well 
in the publication as in the writing perhaps from 
falſe modeſty, or perhaps from the perſuaſion that 
his diſavowal of a performance will be a leading proof 
of its authenticity.] 
| No. 
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No. XVII. 


WE have been favouretl by the official correſpon - 
dent, who has continued with ſo decided and flat - 
tering a preference, to communicate to us every 
flower and ſprig of the poetical Bouquet, which has 
been produced on the prolific ſubject of the Laureat. 
ſhip—with the following duplicate Ode, on the part 
of the Right Hon. Fiſcount Mountmorriss The rea- 
ſons of this double diligence on the part of his 
Lordſhip, after ſo admirable a diſplay of his talents, 
as was exhibited in his former production, are ex- 
plained in the following letter from himſelf to a 
noble Lord. 5 


My Lozp, 


BzinG informed from undoubted authority, that 


the learned Pierrot, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to nominate to the dignity of your Aſſeſſor, 
knows no language but his own; it ſeemed to me 
probable he might not underſtand Triſh, Now as I 
recollect my laſt Ode to have proceeded on the 
orthography of that kingdom, I thought his entire 
ignorance of the tongue, might, perhaps, be ſome 
hindrance to his judgment upon its merit, —On 
account of this unhappy ignorance, therefore, on 
; . the 
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the part of the worthy Buffo, of any language but 
Talian, I have taken the liberty to preſent your 
Lordſhip, and him, with a ſecond Ode, written in 
Fngliſh; which I hope he will find no difficulty in 
underſtanding, and which certainly has the better 
chance of being perfectly correct in the true Englith 
idiom, as it has been very carefully reviſed and al- 
tered by my worthy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas, 
I have the honour to be, my Lord, 
| Your Lordſhip's devoted ſervant, 
| MouNnTMoORRs, 


PROBATIONARY OD E, 


BY THE RIGHT HON, HARVEY REDMOND MORRIS, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRIS, OF THE KING* 
DOM OF IRELAND. | 


| jr. 
YE gentle nymphs who rule the ſong, 
Who ſtray Theſalian groves among, 


Wich forms ſo bright and airy ; 
Whether you prize Pierian ſhades, | | 


Or leſs refined, adorn the glades, 
And wanton with the luſty blades, 
Of fruitful Tipperary ; 
Whether 
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whether you ſip Aonia's wave, 
Or, in thy ſtreams, fair Lify, lave z 
Whether you taſte ambroſial food, 
Or think potatoes quite as good, 
Oh, Iiſten to an vu Peer, 
Who has woo'd your ſex for many à year! 
II. 
Gold ! thou bright benignant power, 
Parent of the jocund hour ! 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'd with many a ſtorm, 
When thee I worſhipp'd in a female form ! 
Thou, whoſe high and potent ſkill, 
Turns things and perſons at thy will! 
Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wiſe man of a fool, , 
And grace e'en loathed deformity ; 
Who ſtraitneſs gives to her that's crooked, 
And Grecian grace to thoſe that's hooked ; 
Who ſmooths the mount on Laura's back, 
And wit ſupplies to thoſe that lack: 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I figh'd, 
How oft I dy'd, 
How oft diſmins'd 
How ſe:dom kits'd, 


M 2 | How 


— 
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How oft, fair Phyllida, when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious foreſight, all thy charms I view'd! 
Oi'er many a ſod, 
How oft I trod, 
To count thy acres o'er ! 
Or ſpent my time, 
For marle or lime, * 
With anxious zeal to bore ! a”; 
How Cupid then—all great and powerful fate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eſlate; 
When for his darts, he us'd fair ſpreading trees, 
Ah! <vho cou'd fail, that ſhot with ſhafts like theſe ! 


© * When Lord Mountmorris went den into the country, ſome 
Jeals ago, to pay his addreſſes to a Lady of large fortune, whoſe 
name we forbear to mention, his Lordſhip took up his abode for 
ſeveral days in a ſmall public-houſe in the neighbourhcod of her 
reſidence, and employed his time in making alt proper enquiries, 
and prudent obſervations upon the nature, extent, and value of her 
property z—he was ſcen meaſuring the trees with his eye, 20d 
was at laſt found in the act of boring for marlez when being 
roughly inte rogeted by one of the lady's ſervants, to avoid chaſ- 
tiſement, he confeſſed his name, and delivered his amorous cre- 
dentials, The amour terminated, as ten thouſand others of the 


noble Lord's have done, 


III. Oh, 
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oh, ſad example of capricious fate! 3 

Sue ri/hmen in vain? - 

Does Pompey's ſelf, the proud, the great, 

Fail e' en a maid to gain. : 
What boots my form ſo tall and flim, | ? 
My leg ſo ſtout—my beard ſo grim ; 

Why have I Alexander's bend, | 
Emblem of conqueſt never gain'd ? 
A noſe ſo long—a back ſo ſtrait, 
A Chairman's mien—A Chairman's gait ! 
Why waſted ink to make orations, 
Defign'd to teach unliſt'ning nations! 
Why have I view'd th' ideal Clock, (a) 
Or mourn'd the viſionary hour, 
Griev'd to behold, with well bred ſhock, 
The fancy'd pointer, verge to four ? 
M 3 2 Then 


{a) An allufion is here made to a ſpeech publiſhed by the noble 
Lord, which, as the title-page iniports, . was intended to have been 
ſpoken ; in which his Lordſhip, towards the conclufion, gravely 
remarks—“ Having, Sir, ſo long encroached upon the patience of 
«© the Houſe, and obſerving by the clock that the hour has become 
©* ſo exceſſively late, nothing remains for me, but to return my 
* fincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other Gentlemen of this 
* Houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with 
* which I have been heard ;=the intereſting nature of the occa» 

«© from 


= 
fa a4 *y 4 —_ _—_— 
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Then with a bow, proceed to beg 
A general pardon on my leg; 
4 Lament that to an hour ſo late,” 
„ *”Twas mine to urge the grave debate,“ 
« Or mourn the reſt, untimely droben? * 
All this to ſay, all this to do, 
In form ſo native, neat, and new, 
In ſpeech intended to be ſpoken ! 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or thers 
My ig has yet obtain'd me Place, or fair ! 


IV. * 


Pompeys there are of every ſhape and ſize; 

Some are the great y'clep'd, and ſome the little: 
Some with their deeds that fill the wond'ring ſkies, 

And ſome on Ladies? laps, that eat their viftual ! 
*Tis Morris boaſt—'tis Morris pride, 

To be to both allied; 

That of all the various Pompeys, he 
Forms one complete epitome ;j —— 


« ſion, has betrayed me into a much greater length than I had any 
« idea originally of running into; and if the caſual warmth of the 
% moment, has led me into the leaft perſonal indelicacy towards any 
4* man alive, I am ever ready to beg pardon of him and this Houſe, 
Sir, for having ſo done. * 


. Prepar'd 
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Prepar'd alike fierce faction's hoſt to fight, 
Or thankful, ſtoop, official crumbs to bite; 
No equal to himſelf on earth to own, 
Or watch, with anxious eye, a Trea/ury-bone 7 
As Rome's fam'd Chief, imperious, ſtiff, and proud, 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food; 
In him their ſeveral virtues all reſide, 
The peerleſs Puppy, and of Peers the pride! 


V. 
Say, oritidi use, will not powers like theſe, 
E'en thy refin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe ! 
A common Butt to all mankind, 
 *Tis my hard lot to be; 
O let me then ſome juſtice find, 
And give the Burr to me 
Then, deareſt D'EL, 
Thy praiſe II tell, 
And with znproftituted pen, : 
In Wharton's pure and modeſt firain, _ - 
Unwarp'd by Hope, unmov'd by Gain, - | 
Pl! call thee ** beſt of huſhands,” and . moſj chaſte 
of men,” 


M 4 Then 
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Then from my priſtine labours I-II relax, 
Then will I lay the Tree unto the * Ax ! 

Of all my former grief, 
Refign the bus'neſs of the anxious chace, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt diſgrace, 

Here find a ſnug relief !— 
The vain purſuit of female I give o'er, 
And, Hound of Fortune, ſcour the town no more! 


— — 


Ir is with infinite regret that we have to inform 
our readers, that the Poetical Olimpie, which has been 
ſo long held on the ſubje& of the Laureatſhip, is 
now put a final period to, and that by authority 
which defies reſiſtance, and impoſes filence upon cri- 
ticiſm, The following is an account of the circum- 
ance, 


Last Sunday ſe*nnight, being the 14th of the pre- 
Tent month, Anno Domini, 1485, juſt as his MX 
was aſcending the ſtairs of his gallery to attend di- 


5 This line is literally tranſcribed from a ſpeech of Lord 
 Mountmorris's, when candidate ſome years ago for the repreſen- 
tation of the city of Weſtminſter, | 


vine 
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wine worſhip- at WIxpsonx, he was ſurpriſed by the 
appearance of a little, thick, ſquat, red-faced man, 
whoin a very odd dreſs, and kneeling upon one knee, 
preſented a piece of paper for the royal acceptation. 
His M— amazed at the fight of ſuch a figure in ſuch a 
place, had already given orders to a beefcater to dif. 
miſs him from his preſence ; when by a certain haſty 
ſpaſmodic mumbling, together with two or three 
prompt quotations from Virgil, the perſon was diſ- 
covered to be no other than the Rev. Mr. Thomas 
Wharton, himſelf, dreſſed in the official veſture of his 
profeſſorſhip ;- and the paper which he held in his 
hand being nothing elſe but a fair written petition, 
deſigned for the inſpection of his M———., Our 
Gracious S———— made up for the ſeeming rude- 
neſs of the firſt reception, by a hearty embrace on 
recognition ; and the contents of the petition being 
forthwith examined, were found to be pretty nearly 
as follow]: We omit the common place compliments 
generally introduced-in the exordia of theſe applica- 
tions, as * relies upon your Majeſty's well known 
clemency ;” convinced of your Royal regard for the 
intereſt of your ſubjefts;” ** penetrated with the full- 
eſt conviction of your wiſdom and juſtice,” &c. &c. 
which, though undoubtedly very true, when conſi- 
dered as addreſſed to George the Third, might, per- 
haps, as matters of mere form, be applied to a So- 
M. 5 vereign; 
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vereign, who neither had proved wiſdom or regard 
for his ſubjects in one act of his reign, — and proceed 
to the ſubſtance and matter of the complaint itſelf, 


It ſets forth, That the petitioner, Mr, Thomas, 
% had been many years a maker of poetry, as his 
* friend Mr. Sadler, the paſtry-cook of Oxford, and 
t ſome other creditable witneſſes could well evince 
«© that many of his works of fancy, and more parti- 
* cularly that one which is known by the name of 
* Criticiſms upon Milton, had been well received by the 
* learned ; that thus encouraged, he had entered the 
„ liſt, together with many other great and reſpecta- 
© ble candidates, for the honour of a ſucceſſion to 
the vacant Laureatſbip; that a decided return had 
* been made in his favour, by the officers calculated 
© to judge; namely, the Rt. Hon. the Earl of S. and 
© the learned Signer Delpini, his Lordſhip's worthy 
& coadjutor ; that the Signor's delicacy, unhappily 
4% for the petitioner like that of Mr, Corbett, in the 
« inſtance of the Weſtminſter election, had inclined 
* him to the grant of a ScxvTIxY ; that in conſe- 
« quence of the vexatious and pertinacious perſe- 
ii yerance on the part of ſeveral gentlemen in this ille- 
4 gal and oppreſſive meaſure, the petitioner had been 
& ſeverely injured in his ſpirits, his comforts, and 
„ his intereſt; that he had been for many years en- 

«« paged 
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1 gaged in a moſt laborious and expenſive under- 
“ taking, in which he had been honoured with the 
% moſt liberal communications from all the Univer- 
i ſities in Europe; to wit, a ſplendid and moſt cor- 
rect edition of the Poemata Minora, of the immor- 
« tal Mr, Stephen Duck; that he was alſo under po- 
t ſitive articles of literary partnerſhip with his bro- 
© ther, the learned and well known Dr. Fo/eph, ta 
« ſupply two pages per day in his new work, 
© now in the preſs, entitled his Eſſay on the life and 
« evritings of Mr. TwoMas HickATHrIFT ; in 
© both of which great undertakings, the progreſs 
„ had been moſt effentially interrupted by the great 
« anxiety and diſtreſs of mind, under which the pe- 
« titioner has, for ſome time, laboured, on account 
* of this incquitable ſcrutiny ; that the petitioner is 
* bound by his honour, and his engagement, to pre - 
© pare an Ode for the birth-day of her moſt gracious 
© Majeſty, which he is very defirous of executing 
4 with as much poetry, perſpicuity, and origina- 
« lity, as are univerſally allowed to have characteri- | 
«© zed his laſt effuſion, in honour of the Natal Anni- 
verſary of hig Royal Maſter's ſacred ſelf; that 
* there are but fix months to come for ſuch a pre- 
** paration, and the peti.ioner has got no farther 
„yet than Hail Muſe!” in the firſt ſtanza, which 


very much inclines him to fear he ſhall not be 
M6 | „able 
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« able to finiſh the whole in the ſhort period above- 
mentioned, unleſs his M— ſhould be graciouſly 
© pleaſed to order ſome of his Lords of the Bed- 
% chamber to aſſiſt him, or ſhould command a ter- 
* mination to the _vexatious enquiry now pending, 
„In humble hopes that theſe ſeveral conſiderations 
% would have their due influence with his 2, 


„the petitioner concludes with the uſual prayer, 
% and figned himſelf as underneath, &c. &c. 


«© THO. WHARTON, B, v. &c. &c.“ 


such was the influence of the above admirable ap- 
peal on the ſympathetic feelings of M that 
the ſermon, which we underſtand was founded upon 
the text, Let him keep his tongue from evil, and his 
lips that they ſpeak no untrutb; and which was not 
preached by Dr. Prettyman, was entirely neglected, 
and a meſſage inſtantly written, honoured by the 
 fign Manual, and directed to the office of the Right 
Hon. Lord Sydzey, ſecretary for the home depart. 
ment, enjoining an immediate redreſs for Mr. Thomas, 
and a total ſuſpenſion of any further proceedings 
in a meaſure which (as the energy of royal eloquence 
expreſſed it) was of ſuch unexampled injuſtice, ille- 
gality and oppreſſion as that of a ſerutiny after a fair poll, 
and a ecided ſupcricrity of admitted ſuffragrs, This mel. 
| ſage, 
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age, conveyed as its ſolemnity well required, by no 
other perſon than the Honourable young Tm him- 
felf, ſecretary to his amazing father, had its due in- 
fluence: with the court; the noble Lord broke his 
wand; Mr. Delhini executed a Chacone, and tried at a 
Somerſet ; he grined a grim obedience to the man- 
date, and calling for pen, ink and paper, wrote 
the following letter to the Editor: 


&« Mon eur, 


© On vous requis, you are hereby commandie not 
to poobliſh- any more of de Ode Probationaire—mon 
cher ami, Monfieur George le Roi ſays it be ver bad to 
vex Monſieur le petit Homme avec le grandpaunch— 
Monfieur Wharton, any more vid ſcrutinee; je vous 
commande derefore to finiſe—Que le Roi ſo it louẽ 
— God ſave de King! mind vat I ſay ou le grand 
George and le bon Dieu damn votre ame & bodie, 
vos jamhes & vos pies, for ever and'ever—pour ja - 
Mals. 

66 Signed, 
„ DELPINT.” 


© | PARODY. 
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A FRAGMENTS: 


SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY THE MO8T NOBLE 
2 THE MARQUIS OF GRAHAM, | 


| Sunt et mili carmina. VIRG; 
I, 
"Twas at the Grocer's Feaſt, for India won 
By Chatham's beardleſs ſon, 
Aloft, in luſcious ſtate, 
The virgin Stateſman ſate 
On barley - ſugar throne, 
Fat Aldermen were plac'd around, 
Their brows with ſpreading antlers bound, 
(So City Spouſes ſhould be crown'd) 
The gentle Grenville by his fide IR 
Sat, like a purſy Dutchman's bride, A. 
And two vaſt chairs contain'd his vaſt backfide ! l 
Welcome, welcome, welcome gueſts ! 
Eat while ye may, 
Eat while ye may, 
Eat while ye-may ! 
Ne'er will ye more behold ſuch feaſts ! 


II. The 
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The God - like Prettyman hard hy, 
Amid the feſtive band, 
At once began to fing, and lie 
The lies, the notes, aſcend as high 
As themes like his demand 

The ſong began from Temple's toil, 

Who left his Stowe's enchanting ſoil, 

(Strong Coalition's pow'r to foil !) 

Guy Vaux's dark diſguiſe the Peer bely'd= 
Up the back-ſtairs unſeen he hied, 

When he to George's cloſet preſt, 

To ſhare the ſorrows of his royal breaſt : 

Then iſſued forth the dread command 
« Prelates, defend your King /——— Arm, arm, Bed. 

chamber Band !” 


The lining Cits admire the ſound !. 
© Another Buckingham /” they ſhout around— ' 
% Anogyjer Buckingham /” the ** roofs re- 
dound! 
With raviſh'd ears 
Young Billy hears : 
And ſays, ** A tg 
« Forev'ry Whig: 
A-ſkance his Chaplain leers ! 
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The praiſe of Arden next the Bard enraptured ſung ? 


O glorious eloquence of Arden's tongue! 
Lo, where the legal wonder comes 

« Waiters, a freſh ſupply of plumbs !“ 
With more than mortal grace 

He ſhews his noſeleſs face !— 


Ah noſe !—of far more worth than Rollo's thumbs ! 


Pepper, in the blood-ſtain'd field, 
Having Rollo's rage repell'd!— 
Heroes never mind their noſes ;— 
Both his thumbs great Rollo loſes !. 
Devon's glory 
Flies- before ye !. 
Triumph, Pepper !—Rollo, yield! 


Sooth'd with the ſound, the youth grew vain ! 
Scarce wiſh'd his friend a noſe again f 


And thrice his triumphs he renew'd o'er F reedom's 


proſtrate ſtrain! 
The Secretary ſourly ſmil'd, 
To ſee ſuch pertneſs in his child! 
And while he North and Fox defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride! 


IV. Pro- 


s 
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Prophetic, he foreſhows 
The modern Phæbus woes. 
He ſung Sir Cecil, matchleſs bard, 
By Weſtminſter Electors 
Scouted, ſcouted, ſcouted, ſcouted! 
Spite of all his great Protectors, 
His gratitude's reward. 
Deſerted in his utmoſt need, 
In vain he ſeeks to rear his head; 
In vain he ſeeks to ſcrutinize, 
E'en Murphy does not back his lies. 
All melancholy ſat the angry Boy, 
Revolving in his mind 
The fickle temper of John Bull ;— 
Nor now to ſweetmeats felt inclin'd, 
Nor eat his belly-full, 


5 | Vaw- a 
The rev rend Lyriſt joy'd to fee, 
That Love was in the next degree; 
But, ah!! — — 


DESUNT CATERA. 


ODE 


P jͤ AAA ²ẽ•mmqq⅛ f D — * 
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ODE TO HIS MAJESTY, 


ON THE DEATH OF 
W. WHITEHAED, ESQ, POET LAUREAT, 


BY A POOR POET, 


WII. WHITEHEAD, Sire, hath wiſh'd the 
world good night— 
Pray who ſhall fabricate your next Year's Ode I 
As I moſt laudably can read and awvrite, 
Let me the line with GzorGE's wirtues, load! 


My Muſe's wings, juſt like a flying coach, [far ! 
Shall mount you from this earth, good Lord! how 
Up to your favourite GEORGIAN STAR, 

And bring you down again as ſound's a roach ! 


God bleſs you, Sire, take my advice and try,— 
I know my trade (I'm ſure on't) well enough ; 
None ſhall work cheaper for you, Sire, than J, 
Nor in the tuneful work put better fluff ! 


Sire, if you'll me LavzEar, I declare 

T'll chaunt you, if you do but take the air ; 

And if it ſhould your Royal humour ſuit, 
T'll fing your hor/e to boot “ 


Or if you zun the chace ſhall ſwell my breath, — 
Vl! bring you ix for ever at the death; * 
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And ſwear the huntſmen, with the rabble-rout 
hat follow Majcſy, were all thrown out ! 


Then will I laud the King, the fag, the grounds, 

And finging, make more noiſe than all the xounDs, 
To ſhew.you I'm no = ggard in my way, IIs 

T'll alfo put in verſe your Royal ſpeeches ; 

And.of rAuz's TEMPLE fill a thouſand niches, 
With the rare things that you ſhall frg or ay! 


To recommend my politics—I glory - 

In being what folks call a red hot Tory ;j— 
Ev'n from my ſoul, I hate CHARLES Fox, 
More than a beauty doth /mall pox ! 


Damn Liberty that res a KIR e, 

And makes him like a BULL at ring, 
Subjects are mules, are aſſes, humble hacks, 
All born with ſadales on their backs! 


But, Sire, perchance you've been be- rlyn d ſo long, 
Your Royal ear is fick of BI TAH-DAY SONG! 
In this caſe, you'll be Better ſerv'd by NxoE; 
For order me the * SALARVY and WINE, 
PI whiſper to AroLLo and the Nine, 
And ſo contrive to let the Ode alone ! + 


The Laureat's annual gratuity is One Hundred Pounds a 
year, and a Bur r of Sack. 


AN 
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ON w. W—TE—D, ESQ, INTENDED FOR HIS Mo- 


NUMENT IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY« 


BENEATH this ſtone a Poet Laureat lies, 

Nor great, nor good, nor fooliſh, nor yet wiſe ; ' 

Not meanly humble, nor yet ſwell'd with pride, 

He ſimply liv'd—and juſt as fimply died: 

Each year his Muſe produc'd a Birth-day Ode, 

Compos'd with flattery in the uſual mode: 

For this, and but for this, to Gs praiſe, 
The Bard was penſion'd, and receiv'd-the Bays. 


NEW COALITIONS. 


WHEN foes like oil and vinegar unite, | 

Which are wrong principles, and which are right ? 

When Piety and Blaſphemy agree, 

Can there a ſtranger Coalition be |. 

O beft of Kings! cries W—kes, for ever live! 
Subjects like W—kes, ſays G, kind Fortune give! 

Buch bleſſed pray'r, and ſweet ejaculation, 

Muſt ſurely tend to edify the nation! _ 

Party will ceaſe, and Faction's brawl muſt end, 

When the kind M—r—ch calls the Rebel friend. 

7s THE 
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THE FOLLOWING ROUGH DRA OF A POLITI« 
CAL CODICIL TO A GREAT MAN'S WILL, WAS 
ACCIDENTALLY FOUND, JULY 1784, NEAR THE 
PARK-GATE OF LUTON HOO. . | 


In addition to my former will and teſtament, I be- 
queath to the Premier, the only ſpark of patri-tiſm in 
my poſſeſſion; becauſe he appears to have been ne- 
glected in this article, by his independent father; 
and I do not think he will employ it any more than 
myſelf, to the inconvenience of the Crown.—T would 
leave him my contempt for the Houſe of Commons in its 
virtual capacity, were it not, that he already poſſeſſes 
an ample ſhare of that commanding quality! 


I relinquiſh my greatneſs of /oul to the Earl G-=w--r : 
truſting that he can find room for it in his own breaſt ? 


I refign to Lord Vn my courtly ſervility, He 
ſtands, it is true, more in need of my independ:nce, 
but the ſmall ſhare that remains with me of that 
virtue, I mean to diſpoſe of more at large ! 


To Lord C I leave my confifency ; as he will 
uſe it with economy, it will probably ſerve him the 
duration of the preſent Miniſtry.—I leave him alſo 
my opinion, becauſe he has none of his own ; ſhould 
this part of my boon fall ſhort, I humbly recommend 

him 
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him to the bounty of Lord Sydney, "who has a larger 
ſtock of /f-opinion, than any other man in Chriſten- 
Lom! 


I leave to the Harwich Member, a manuſcript con- 
/taining the Secret Memoirs of Jonathan Wild the Thief 
Catcher, which I requeſt may be bound by way of Ja- 
troduction to his own life. I bequeath him alſo my 
. Duplicity, as he muſt have exhauſted his own in the 
faithful ſervice of his late noble maſter ! 


I bequeath to the majority of the Houſe of Lords, in- 
cluding the ace Peers, my Independence. It is a 
trifling portion, but I doubt not, they will make a 
little go a great way. . 


To the Houſe of Commons, I give my credulity, that 
the further promiſes of the Miniſter may be attend- 
ed to, and with fo firm a belief, that when next he 
pledges himſelf, there ſhall be no diſſolution of Parlia- 

ment, a reliance may till be placed on his word, and 
the Houſe be again deceived ! 


I bequeath to the People of England, as the beſt le- 


gacy in my power, my inſenſibiliy; —it will enable 
them to bear with temper, the yoke of prerogative, 
which I laboured unſucceſsfully to effect! 


Bo—_——TE. 
I M- 
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IMPROMPTU 


TO THE. HON, MRS, DAMER, ON SEEING HER 
| CUPID CATCHING A BUTTERFLY, 


| BY J. T ——=—LL, ESO. 
Dames! thy ſatire juſt we own, 
For now, alas! mankind are grown 
The foplings of an hour! 

Yet ſimpering ſons of faſhion view 
The clay, more ductile far than you, 
Confeſs fair Beauty's power |! 

The antient Cupid ſhot his dart, 
Unerring thro' each manly heart, 
From Beauty's ſparkling eye! 
Behold! the caſe is alter'd quite, 
For modern Cupids now delight 
To catch a Butterfly ! 


TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS, ON HIS PORTRAIT OF 
M1SS KEMBLE, IN THE EXHIBITION AT THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY. | 


Wu hands obſcene, at vicious Grandeur's call, 
With mimic Harlots clothe th' indignant wall, 
Deſtructive ſnares for youthful paſſion ſpread, 

The flacken*d boſom and the faithleſs bed,“ 


® See tie printz from pictures of a certain nobleman's miſtreſſes 
in almoſt ever / ſhop winde v. The painter's name is effaced. 


Thy 
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Thy pencil, Reynolds, innocently gay, 
To Virtue leads by Pleaſure's flow'ry way; 
In bluſhing honour decks the tim'rous bride, 
Or maid whoſe thoughts confederate angels guide; 
For thy rare ſkill, to ſurface unconfin'd, 
Through every genuine feature pours the mind. 
Should the wild rage of other Pryzzes compare 
With Corinth's peſt the Britiſh Drama's fair, 
{Though art may Palmer”s + vaniſh'd form deplore, 
And SatchelPs eyes unpictur'd beam no more): 
If firm duration crowns thy juſt deſign, 
Nor all its ſoft fimilitudes decline, 
In Kemble's look chaſtis'd will yet be ſeen 
What one bright daughter of the Sta ge has been 
Reſery'd, though mingling with the loud the vain, 
And unſeduc'd where ſyren pleaſures reign, 
Where dames undone at ſocial ruin ſmile, 
While echo'd ſcandal ſhakes a guilty pile. 

Pleas'd we behold, by thy congenial hand, 
In native charms embodied, Virtue ſtand ; 
For Vice can ne'er its odious traces hide, 
The glance of Lewdneſs, or the ſweil of Pride 
Mark'd to be ſhunn'd, and ſtigmatiz'd by Fate, 
Sure, in each vary'd guiſe, of ſcorn or hate, 

O'er all the face its dire effuſions ſhoot, 
As branches ſtill are modell'd by the root, 


+ The late Mrs. Pritchard's daughter, of whom their is no 


portrait, 
But, 
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But, for our love when grace and merit vie, 
Attract the decent, check the lawleſs eye: 
Th' inſtructive canvas moral worth excites, 
And Reynolds paints the leſſons Jobaſon writes. 
Should Time, whoſe force our hopes in vain wich- 
ſtand, 0 
Blaſt the Nymph's face, and ſhake the Painters 
hand; 
Let may theſe tints divide the fame they give, 
And Art and Beauty bid each other live! 


THE MUSE RECALLED, 
AN ODE; 


OCCASIONED' BY THE NUPpTIALS OF ® LORD VIs$- 
COUNT ALTHORP AND MISS LAVINIA BINGHAM, 
ELDEST DAUGHTER OF CHARLES LORD. LUCAN, 
MACRH 6, 1781, ang | 2 


BY SIR WILL"AM JONES, 


RETURN, celeftial Muſe, 

By whoſe bright fingers o'er my infant head, 
Lull'd with immortal ſymphony, were ſpread 
Freſh bays and flow'rets of a thouſand hues ; 


® Now Earl pe zer. 
N | Rety:a 
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Return thy golden lyre, 
Chorded with ſunny rays of temper'd fire, 
Which in Aſtræ's fame I fondly hung, 
But I reclaim : but ah! ſweet maid, 
Bereft of thy propitious aid 
My voice is tuneleſs, and my harp unſtrung. 
In vain I call—What charm, what potent ſpell 
Shall kindle into life the long unwaken'd ſhell ! 
Haſte ! the well-wrought baſket * bring, 
Which two fiſter Graces woye, 
When the third, whoſe praiſe I ſing, 
Bluſhing, ſought the bridal grove, 
Where the flow defcending ſun 
Gilt the bow'rs of Wimbledon, 
In the vaſe myſterious fling 
Pinks and roſes, gem'd with dew, 
Flow'rs of ev'ry varied hue: | 
Daughters fair of early ſpring, 
Laughing ſweet with ſapphire eyes, 
Or with Iris“ mingled dyes: | 
Then around the baſket go, 
Tripping light with filent pace, 
While with ſolemn voice and flow, 
Thrice pronouncing, thrice I trace 


* Miſe Loviſa 7 ITY ni Miſs "I Moleſworth, het 
eppfin, decked @ batkey with Tibbands and flowery, to held the 
nuptia! preſents, 


On 
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On the ſilken texture bright, 
Character'd in beamy light, 

Names of more than mortal pow'r, 
Sweeteſt influence to diffuſe ; | 
Names, that from her ſhadieſt bow'r 

Draw the ſoft reluctant Muſe, 

Firſt, I with living gems enchaſe 
The name of her, whom for this feſtive da, 
With zone and mantle elegantly gay, 

The Graces have adorn'd—herſelf a Grace, 

Moleſworth—hark ! a ſwelling note 
Seems on Zephyr's wings to float: 
Or has vain Hope my flatter'd ſenſe beguil'd ? 
Next, her who braided many a flow'r, 
To deck her ſiſter's nuptial bow'r, 
Pingham, with gentle heart, and aſpect mild. 


The charm prevails—I hear, I hear 
Strains nearer yet, and yet more near. 
Still, ye nymphs and youths advance, 
Sprinkle till the balmy ſhow'r, 

Mingle till the mazy dance; 
Two names of unreſiſted pow'r, 

Behold ! in radiant characters I write— - 
O riſe! O leave thy ſecret ſhrine, 
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Fof they, who all thy nymphal train outſhine, 
Duncannon, “ heay'nly Muſe, and Devonſhire h; 
invite. 
Saw ye not yon myrtle wave, 
Heard ye not a warbled ſtrain ? 
Yes! the harp, which Clio gave, 
Shall his ancient ſound regain. 
One dearer name remains. Prepare, prepare! 
She comes—how ſwift th* impatient air 
Drinks the riſing accent ſweet : 
Soon the charm ſhall be complete. 
Return, and wake the ſilent ſtring ; 
Return, ſweet muſe, for Althorp bids me fing : 
"Tis ſhe—and, as ſhe ſmiles, the breathing lyre 
Leaps from his ſilken bands, and darts ethereal fire, 


« Bright ſon of ev'ning, lucid ſtar, 
& Auſpicious riſe, thy ſoften'd beam, 
« Admir*'d ere Cynthia's pearly car 
% Over heav'n's pure azure ſpreads her gleam: 
«© Thou ſaw'ſt the blooming pair, 
% Like thee, ſerenely fair, 


Lady Henrietta Spencer, ſecond daughter of John Earl Sj er- 
cer, and wife ct Lord Duncannon, eldeſt fon of the Earl of Beſ- 
tcrogh, : 
+ Tady Georgina, eldeſt dwwg':ter of Earl Spencer, and wife 
ef Wiilum Cavendiſh, fifth Puke of Derenſlire. 
66 By 
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* By love united and the nuptial vow ; 
Thou ſeeſt the mirthful train 
« Dance to th' unlabour'd ſtrain, 
„ Seeſt bound with myrtle ev'ry youthful brow, 
„ Shine forth ye filver eyes of night, : 
„And gaze on virtues crown'd with treaſures of 
« delight., * 


% And thou, the golden-traced child of morn, 

© Whene'er thy all-inſpiring heat 
© Bids burſting roſe-buds hill and mead adorn, 

* 5 them with ev'ry gift that Jove beſtows, 

With ev'ry joy replete, 

v Save, when they melt at fight of human woes! 
«© Flow ſmoothly, circling hour, 

% And ver their heads unblended pleaſure pour: 
Nor let your fleeting round | 
Their mortal tranſports bound, 

But fill their cup of bliſs, eternal pow'rs, 
Till time himſelf ſhall ceaſe, and ſuns ſhall blaze 
„no more. 


% Each morn reclin'd on many a roſe, 
© Lavinia's * pencil ſhall diſcloſe 


* The Counteſs Spencer has an extraordinary talent for draw-= 
ing hiſtoric fub ect, and exprefling the paſſions in the moſt fimple 
8 N 3 | Ney 


\ 


1 274) 
„% New forms of dignity and grace, 4 
« Th' expreſſive air, th' impaſſion'd face, 
„The curl'd ſmile, the bubbling tear, 
The bloom of hope, the ſnow of fear, 


To ſome poetio tale freſh beauty give, 
And bid the ſtarting tablet riſe and live 


% Or with ſwift fingers ſhall touch the firings, 
And in the magic loom of harmony, 
„Notes of ſuch wond'rous texture weave, 
& As lift the ſoul on ſeraph wings, 
_ Which, as they ſoar above the jaſper ſky, 
% Below them ſuns unknown and worlds — 
en 4108 ene | 


„% While thou, by liſt'ning crowds approv'd, 
© Loy'd by the Muſe, and by the Poet lov'd, 
% Althorp, ſhould emulate the fame 
Of Roman Patriots and th' Athenian name; 
„ Should charm with full perſuaſive eloquence, 
% With all thy mother's * grace, and all thy father's 


« nie, 
« Th' applauding ſenate; whilſt, above thy head, 
ny Exulting Liberty ſhould ſmile, 1 


Then bidding dragon-born Contention ceaſe, 
Should join the dance with meek- ey d Peace; 


® Georgina Poyntz, Counteſs Spencer; 13 
10 | 12 And, 


* 


6 
And, by thy voice impell'd, ſhould ſpread 
% An univerſal joy around her cheriſh'd ile. 


« But ah! thy public virtues, youth, are yain' 
In this voluptuous, this abandon'd age, 
„When Albion's ſons with frantic rage,” 
& In crimes alone, and recreant baſeneſs bold, 
Freedom and Concord, with their weeping train, 
„% Repudiate ; flaves of vice ! and ſlaves of gold! 
« They on their ſtarry pinions ſailing - 
„ Through the chryſtal fields of air, 
© Mourn their efforts unavailing, 
Loſt perſuaſions, fruitleſs care. 
« Truth, Juſtice, Reaſon, Valour, with them flp. - 
To ſeek a purer ſoil, a more congenial Rx. 
© Beyond the vaſt Atlantic deep, 
« A dome by viewleſs genii ſhall be rais'd, 
© The walls of adamant compact and ſteep, 
© The portals with ſky- tinctur'd gems emblaz'd 
© There on a lofty throne ſhall Virtue ſtand; 
Jo her the youth of Delaware ſhall kneel; 
„And, when herſmiles rain plenty o'erthe land, 
« Bow, tyrants, bow beneath th' avenging ſtee! 
„Commerce with fleets. ſhall mock the waves, 
And arts, that flouriſh not with flaves ; 


N 4 2 Dancing 
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© Dancing with ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Muſe, 


Shall bid the vallies laugh, and heav'nly beam: 
„ diffuſę.“ 


She ceaſes ; and a ſtrange delight 
Still vibrates on my raviſh'd ear : 
What floods of glory drown my fight ! 
What ſcenes I view ! what ſounds I hear! 
This for my friends—bnt, gentle nymphs, no more 
Dare I with ſpells divine the muſe recall: 
Then, fatal harp, thy tranſient rapture oer, 
Calm I-replace thee on the ſacred wall. 
Ah! ſee how lifeleſs hangs the lyre, 
Not lightning now, but glitt'ring wire! 
Me to the brawling bar, and wrangles high, 


Bright-hair'd Sabrina calls, and roſy- boſom'd Wye. 


4 A RECEIPT 
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A RECEIPT TO MAKE A JOCKEYs 
” 


TAKE a peſtle and mortar of moderate ſize, 

Into Queenſberry's head“ put Bunbury's eyes ; f 
Cut Dick Vernon's throat, and fave all the blood, 
To anſwer your purpoſe there's none half ſo good: 
Pound Clermont + to duſt, you'll find it expedient, 
The world cannot furniſh a better ingredient; 
From Fox and Fitzpatrick take plenty of ſpirit, 
Succeſsful or not, they have always that merit. 
Tommy Panton's addreſs $ ; John Waſtell's advice; 
A touch of Prometheus; tis done in a trice. 


NEW Fr Ar.“ 


Ns  $PRING#9y 


The Duke is ſaid to have the longeſt turf head, with but a 
fingle eye. 

+ Sir Charles' 5 eyes are ſo good, that he can ſee the horſes 
the length of the Beacon, a four- mile courſe at Newmarket. 


Lord Clermont has loſt more money on the turf than per- 
haps any man in England. . 


$ Mr. Panton is reckoned the moſt polite man on the turf. | 


| Mr. Waſtell's (kill in the breed of horſes is remarkable, 
and bis advice is fought after by the young ſporters. 


** The New Flat is the laſt Courſe that has been made an 
Newmarket. Perhaps our readers may wiſh to know the names 
of the different Couiſes at Newmarket, The following we be- 
lieve is a correct liſt ; ; 

; Beacon 
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SPRIN'G AN ODE. 


BY FRANCL KNIGHT, JUN. 


O Spring, relenting mid! appear, 
Unbind again the frozen ground ! 
In beauty deck the ſmiling year, 
And ſcatter vernal roſes round: 
O come ! and with thy radiant hand 
In pur ple paint the weſtern ſky ; 
O come ! and let thy cheerful hand 
* th? obſtructing clouds, and bid pale Winter fly. 


By wanton zephyrs fann'd, the roſe 
In pride ſurveys its op' ning bloom, 

The violets ev'ry charm diſcloſe, 
And fill the air with rich perfume ; 


Beacon Courſe is four m lex, and in tte ICE Calendar is 


marked — — — — B. C. 
Round Courſe, four miles, marked — e. 
Duke's Courſe, four ditto —  —— D., . 
Ditto, In Courſe — — — 1 
Rowley Mile — —ͤ— R. M. 
Bunbury Mile —— —d̃ B. M. 
Abington Mil: — — — — Ab. M. 
Ancaſter Mile — — An. M. 
Row!ey-Poſt-Mi'e to the poſt in the Furzes, 3 . of a mile. 


All 
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All nature is with beauty crown'd, - _ .. 
The trees put on their varied hues, 
The tich verdure dyes the ground, | 
And every charm appears t court the rugs muſes 


f 0 thou! by whoſe divine command,.. 
Each louring tempeſt left our iſle 3- : 
Thy bleſſings deal with liberal hand, 
And bid thy toiling ſervants ſmile $3.57 5 
Let Winter turn his gloomy car, 
And yield to Spring's delightful ſway ; 
Fly with his ſhivering train afar, | 
Nor with . clouds — the rol * 


* 


Unclouded in the azure * 
Let the bright Sun his orb diſplay, 
Each ſtorm and threat'ning cloud defy, 
And cheer us with his genial ray: 
Let blooming Spring unrivall'd reign, 
An earneſt of the grateful ſtore 


Which Autumn ſheds on every plain: 
And Man thy praiſe ſhall Ns" and _ 58 pow * 
adore. 


N & | [The 
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þ The following Lines are handed about, and ſaid to be the Produce * 
tion of a young Gentleman, now at Weſtminſter-School ; a Copy 
of them he incloſed in a Letter to the Miniſter, ] 


ON THE CANDLE AND WINDOW - TAX, 


Jovx nd, . Let there be light”—and lo, 
It inſtant was, and freely given 
To every creature under heaven: 

Says P—, I will not have it ſo— 
„ Darkneſs much better ſuits my views ; 
Let darkneſs o'er the land diffuſe, 

„ Henceforth 7 Vill, that all ſhall-pay 
% For every light, by 2 gb or day.” 
He faid—and, as he'd been a God, 
The venal herd obey'd his nod. 


LINES TO MR. PITT, 


en HIS CONTINUING IN OFFICE FOR THE GOOD 
OF THE NATION» 


You always are boaſting of honour and candour, 
Yet falſe is your ſpeech, and deceitful your looks ; 
To apply the old proverb to you is no ſlander, - 
„is Heaven ſends meat, but the Devil fends 
„% cooks,” 


ADVER-» 
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ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


]U LY, 1784. 
MIsSING, from the genealogies of the new Peers 
three Fathers, five Vot/ ers, nine Grandfathers, fourteen- 
Grandmathers, twenty Great-grandfathers, and nearly 
twice the number of Great-grandmothers—Alſo ſome 
complete generations of anceflors. | 


If any perſon can give notice at the Herald's 
Office of any Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Grand- 
mothers, Great-grandfathers, and Great-grandmothers, 
worth owning, of the names of C— Donn, HN 
Lon, P— E——, &c, &c. &c. ſo as that the ſaid 
Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Great-granafathers, and 
Great · grandmot bers may be taken and reſtored to the 
advertiſers; the perſon ſo informing, for every ſuch 
notice, ſhall receive one guinea reward, and zo Note 


ſhall be aſted. 


And if any perſon will undertake to find ancefory 
by the generation, for every regular deſcent of not leſs 
than three, and not more than five, he ſhall receive 
two guinens each anceſtor ; and for every regular de- 

cent of not leſs than fix, and no more than ten, he 
ſhall receive five guineas each anceſtor, and ſo in pro- 
portion for any greater number. N 


E. 28x. ] 

A -band/ome compliment will alſo be given in addition 
to the rewards above propoſed, for any anceſfors who 
diſtinguiſh'd themſelves under James the Second, 
Charles the Second, and Charles the Firſt, in the 
cauſe of Prerogative. Likewiſe an extraordinary 
price will be paid for the diſcovery of any-anceflor of 
remote antiquity and high Family | ſuch as the immortal 
Duke Rollo, companion of William the Congueror, and 
founder of the preſent illuſtrious family of Rolle, 


VN. B. No greater rewards will be offered, as the 
Heralds have received directlons for making xew. - 


— 


BY A GENTLEMAN WHO DINED BY INVITATION 
AT, THE BEEP-STEAK CLUB OVER COVENT- 
GARDEN THEATRE, 


AT afamons old club, for Beef-ſteaks yon will fee. 
Great men of all parties, and every degree; 
There mirth' and good humpur for ever you'll find, 
Nor ſquabbles, nor riots, to ruffle the mind. 
- Lonce was'a gueſt, and for-ever ſhall fing, 
That a noble Beef - ſteak is a glorious thing. 


Learn hence, ye great ſtateſmen, the in and the out, 
Who keep ſuch a pother and make ſuch a rout, 


That 
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That a rump of Old England, when cut into fteaks,. 
Will ſoften the heart, and old friendſhip awakes. 


T once was a gueſt, and for ever ſhall fing, 
That a noble Beaf-ſteak is a glorious thing. , 


Lord Sandwich and Wilkes when met at this place, 


Ne'er ſpeak of ſearch-warrants as any diſgrace; . 


The Peer fings his catch, and Wilkes cracks his joke, 


While the ſteak piping hot on the table does ſmokes 
T once was a gueſt, and for ever ſhall ſing, 
That a noble Beef-ſteak is a glorious thing, 


In St. Stephen's great hall, the good old Lord Clare. 


Did vow to his God, and as merrily ſwear, 
That his Burgundy bright would heal every ſore, 
But Beef-ſteaks and porter I am ſure will do more. 
 T once was a gueſt, and for ever ſhall fing, 

That a noble Beef-ſteak is a glorious thing. 


| - BON MOT OF DR. JOHNSON. | 


SOON after his Majeſty's acceſſion to the throne he 


conferred a penſion of zool. per annum on Dr, John- 
ſon, for his many valuable writings. Churchill at- 


tacked the Doctor in his poem of the Ghoſt, and in 
bitter terms call'd him Penfioner, &c. When John- 
ſon read the invective, he ſaid— I 7 can't bear this I 
dm't deſerve my money, | ER 
LINES 
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ern 


@N THE PORTRAITS OF THE THREE PRINCESSES, 
PAINTED BY MR, GAINSBOROUGH»s 


How dar'd't thou, mortal, impiouſly preſume 
To paint with fading tints czleſtial bloom? , - . 
How could' thou on fuch radiant beauty gaze, 
Uninjur'd by the ſplendour of its rays? 

Some angel, ſure, has lent his friendly aid, 

To ſketch the features of each royal maid. 

What ſweetneſs ſoftens that majeſtic air! 

What goodneſs beams from each diſtinguiſh'd fair ! 
What ſpirit animates each lovely face! 

And in each limb, what ſymmetry and grace! 
Such were the forms, that bleſs'd the ſhepherd's eyes 
On 1da's mount, contending for the prize. 

Such the three Graces of cæleſtial mold, 

That charm'd the ſculptors and the bards of old. 


Conſummate artiſt ! ſay, from whence you drew 
The precepts of thy art, fo juſt, ſo true? 
With freedom thus, who bade thy pencil flow, 
Such force, ſuch ſweetneſs in thy colours glow ! 
Haſt thou, to give perfection to thy piece, 
Studied the works of ancient Rome and Greece ? 


Hall 
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HFaſt thou ſurvey'd the celebrated * u 
Of ancient beauty? or each modern ſchool 
With critic eye compar'd, compar'd thy mind 
With all theſe wonders of a taſte refin'd ? | 
Ah, no; thy matchleſs ſkill with ſcorn diſclaims, 
The fancied merit built on pompous names, 
Like great Corregio, Nature's pencil fraught 
With inborn genius, and by practice taught, 
He view'd even Raphael's works, with conſcious pride, 
And “ Pm a painter flill,” the artiſt cry'd ! $ 
O'er ſeas or Alps let other artiſts roam, n 
In queſt of beauties, which you find at home: 
Such charms our Britiſo Nymphs alone poſſeſs, 


And none but G=-1/b—rovgh's pencil can expreſs ? 
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® The canon or ſtandard of beauty, formed by Polyeletus. 
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+ See Dupile's Life of Corregio, 


— „. 


33. . 

1 TLIC — > — 

. .- wo © — 

- — 272 1 = **© . p 
\ l = = =_ . _ 


7 
hang 


- Ew _ 
SP 
CS 


SHORT 


2896 1 
SHORT ACCOUNT 
or THE FAMILY OF THE | 


"ROLLOS, vo] ROLLES, 


FAITHFULLY EXTRACTED FROM THE RECORDS 
Of THE HERALDS? OFFICE, 


\ 


OHN ROLLE, Efq; is deſcended from the an- 
cient Duke Rollo, of Nermandy : Rolle paſſed over 
into Britain, an 983, where he ſoon begat ano- 
ther Rollo, upon the wife of a Saxon drummer.— 
Our young Rollo was diſtinguiſhed by his gigantic. 
ſtature, and was flain by Hildebrand, the Daniſh 
Champion, in a fit of jealouſy. We find in Camden, 
that the race of the Rollos fell into adverſity in the 
reign of Stephen, and in the ſucceeding reign, Gaſ- 
per de Rollo was an Oſtler in Denbighſhire : But dur- 
ing the unhappy conteſts of York and Lancaſter, the 
venerable Bede, and indeed the Chronicle of Croy- 
land have it, that the Rollos became Scheriffs of 
Devon; ** Scheriffi Devonienſes Rolli fuerunt; and in 
another paſſage, ** arreft averunt Debitores plurimi Rol- 
© lorum;” hence a doubt in Fabian, whether this 
Rollo was not Bailiff, % potius quam Scherifis, From 
this period, however, they gradually advanced in 
circumſtances, Rollo, in Henry the 8th being 
„ e . 
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amerced in 800 Marks for pilfering two manchetts 
of Beef from the King's Buttery, the which faith 
Selden, facillime pay avit, 


In th and 8th of Phil. and Mar. three Rollos 
indeed were gibbeted for piracy, and from that date 
the family changed the final O of the name into an 
E. In the latter annals of the Rollos, now Rolles, 
but little of conſequence is handed down to us; we 
have it that Timothy Rolle of Plympton, in the 8th 
of Queen Anne, endowed three Alms Houſes in ſaid 
town. Jeremiah, his ſecond ſon, was counted the 
fatteſt man of his day, and Dorothea Rolle, his thicd 
couſin, died of a terrible dyſentery, From this pe- 
riod Rolles have burſt upon public notice, with ſuch 
a blaze of ſplendour, as renders all further accounts 
of this illuſtrious race entirely 1 


PXTRACT 
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EXTRACT FROM THE ROLLIAD, AN EPIC POEM, 
IN TWELVE BOOKS, SHORTLY TO BE PUB* 
LISHED. JUNE 28, 1784. | 


WHEN Norman Rolle ſought fair Albion's coaſt, 

(Long may his offspring prove their country's boaſt !) 

Thy genius, Britain, ſure inſpir'd his ſoul 

To bleſs this iſland with the race of Rolle, 

Illuſtrious Rolle ! O may thy honour'd name 

Roll down diſtinguiſh'd on the Rolls of fame ! 

Still firſt be found on Devon's county polls ! 
Still future ſenates boaſt their future Rolles / 

Since of all Rolls which in this world we ſee, 

The world has ne'er produc'd a Roll like thee; 

Hot Rolls and butter break the Briton's faſt, 

Thy ſpeeches yield a more ſublime repaſt. 

Compar'd to thine, how ſmall their boaſted heat! 

Nor, mix'd with treacle, are they half ſo ſweet, 

O'er Rolls of parchment Antiquarians pore, 

Thy mind, O Rolle, affords a richer ſtore, 

Let thoſe on law or hiſtory who write, 

To Rolls of Parliament reſort for light, 

Whilſt o'er our Senate from our living Rolle 

Beam the bright rays of an enlighten'd ſoul ; 

In wonder loſt, we ſlight their uſeleſs ſtuff, 

And feel one Rolle of Parliament enough, 


The 
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The {kill'd muſician, to direct his band, 
Waves high a Roll of paper in his hand; 
When Pitt would drown the eloquence of Burke, 
You ſeem the Rolle beſt ſuited to the work; 
His well-train'd band, obedient know their cue, 
And cough and groan in uniſon with you, 
Thy God-like anceſtor, in valour tried, | 
Still bravely fought by conqu'ring William's fide A 
In Britiſh blood he drench'd his purple ſword, 
Proud to partake the triumphs of his Lord ; 
So you, with zeal, ſupport through each debate, 
The conqu'ri- William of a later date, 
Whene'er he ſpeaks, attentive ſtill to cheap 
The lofty nothings with a friendly—Hear, 
And proud your leader's glory to promote, 
Partake his triumph in a faithful vote, 
Ah! ſure while coronets like hailſtones fly, 


When Peers are made, the Gods alone know why ! 


Thy hero's gratitude, O Rolle, to thee 
A ducal diadem might well decree ; 
Great Ro#lo's title to thy houſe reſtore, 
Let E uſurp the place of O no more 


Then Rolle himſelf ſhould be what Rollo u as before. 
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CRITICISMS ON THE ROLLIAD. No. I. 


£ Cedite Romani Scriptores, cedite Græci.“ 


Nothing can be more conſonant to the advice of 
Horace and Ariſtotle than the conduct of our author 
throughout this poem, The action is one, entire, and 
great event, being the procreation of a child on the 
wife of a Saxon Drummer, The Poem opens with a 
moſt laboured and maſterly deſcription of a Storm. 
Rollo's ſtate of mind in this arduous ſituation is finely 


painted : 


Now Rolls ſtorms more loudly than the wind, 
Now doubts and black deſpair perplex his mind ; 
Hopeleſs to ſee his veſſel ſafely harbour'd, 

He hardly knows his farboard from his larboard! 


That a hero in diſtreſs ſhould not know his r/g4t 
hand from his 4ſt, is moſt natural and affecting; in 
other hands, indeed, it would not have appeared 
. ſufficiently poetical, but the technical expreſſions of 
our author convey the idea in all the blaze of meta- 
pbor. The ſtorm at length ſubſides, and Rollo is ſafe- 
ly landed on the coaſt of Syſex. Some of his fol. 
lowers diſcoyer and conduct him to the country- 
houſe of Dame Shipton, a lady of exquiſite beauty, 
and t Concubine to the Uſurper Harold, Her like - 


neſs (we all know) is ſtill preſerved at the wax- 
work 
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work in Fleet- ſtreet. To this Lady he relates with 
great modeſty his former actions, and his deſign of 
conquering England, in which, (charmed with the 
grace with which he eats and tells fories) ſhe promiſes 
to afliſt him, and they ſet off together for London, In 
the third book Dame Shipton, or as the author tiles 
her Shiptonia, propoſes a party to the pupper: he; on 
the walk they are ſurprized by a ſhower, and retire 
under Temple Bar, where Shiptonia forgets her fide- 
lity to Harold, We are ſorry to obſerve that this in- 
cident is not ſufficiently poetica; nor does Shiptonia. 
part with her chaſtity ia ſo ſolemn a manner as Dido 
in the AZneid, In the opening of the fourth book 
likewiſe we think our author inferior to Virgil, whom + 
he exactly copies, and in ſome places tranſlates, He 
begins in this manner: 


But now (for thus it was decreed above) 
Shiptonia falls exceſſively in love; 
In every vein, great Rollos eyes and fame 
Light up, and then add fuel to the flame ! 

His words, his beauty, flick within her breaſt, 

Nor do her cares afford her any reſt, . 


Here we think that Yirgil's © berent infixi * 
vultus verbaque,” is ill tranſlated by the proſaic 
word flick,” We muſt confeſs however, that from the 
deſpair and death of N to the battle of. Haf- 


ings, 


* 
n 
| 
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Ags, in which Rollo with his own hand kills the Saxoy 
Drummer, and carries off his wife, the Poem abounds 
with beautiful details. But the fixth book, in which 


Rollo almoſt deſpairing of ſucceſs, deſcends into a 


Night Cellar, to conſult the ilIuffrious Merlin on his fu- 
ture deſtiny, is a maſler- piece of elegance. 
From this book, an extract has already been given 


in the different papers; but as the Philoſopher's 
magic lanthorn exhibits the characters of all Rollo 


deſcendants, and even of all thoſe who were to act on 
the ſame ſtage with the Marcellus of the piece, the 


. preſent illsfirious Mr. Rolle, we mean to ſelect in our 


next number ſome of the moſt ſtriking paſſages of 
this inexhauſtible Magazine of Poetry! 


No. II. ur 14, 1784. 


Oun author, after giving an account of the imme» 
diate deſcendants of Rollo, finds himſelf confiderably 
embarraſſed by the three unfortunate Rollos, whom 
hiſtory relates to have been hanged. From this diffi- 
culty however he relieves himſelf by a contrivance 
equally new and arduous, viz, by verſifying the bi'l of 
indictment, and inferting in it a ,n, by which they 
are ſaved from condemnation. But in the tranſac- 
tions of thoſe early times, however dignified by 
phraſeology, and enliven'd by fancy, there is little 
to amuſe, and leſs to intereſt : let us haſten, there- 

fore, 
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fore, to thoſe characters about whom not to be ſoli- 
citous, is to want curioſity, and whom not to admire 
is to want gratitude—to thoſe characters, in ſhort, 
whoſe ſplendor . rhe preſent Houſe _e 
Commons. 

Of theſe, our b nei favorite appears 
to be, that amiable young Nobleman, whoſe diary we 


have all peruſed with ſo much pleaſure. Of him he 
ſays.— ö 


— to abuſe, 

He nobly glories in the name of Goosk; | 
Sech Geeſe at Rome from the perfidious Gaul, 
Preſerved the Treas'ry-Bench and Capital, &c. &c. 


In the deſeri ption of Lord Mahon, our author de- 
parts a little from his wonted gravity— 


his 2zixote of the nation, 

Beats his own windmills in geſticulation; 
To firike, not pleaſe, his utmoſt force he bends, 
And all his ſenſe is at his fingers ends, &c. &c. 


But the moſt beautiful effort of our author's ge- | 
nius, (if we except only the well known character 


of Mr. Rolle himſelf) is contiines | in the Gefeription 
of Mr, Pitt. ; 


0 Pert 
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Pert without fire, without experience ſage, 

Young, with more art than 88. — ze glean'd from 
gage, | 

Too proud from pilfer'd greatneſs to deſcend, 

Tao humble not to call Dundas his friend, 

In ſolemn dignity and ſullen ſtate, 

This new Ofawus riſes to debate 

Mild and more mild he ſees each placid row 

Of Country Gentlemen with rapture glow ; , 

He ſees convulſed with ſympathetic throbs, 

Apprentice Peers and deputy———Nabodbs ! 

Nor Rum Contractors think his ſpeech too long, 

While words like treacle, trickle from his tongue ! 

O ſoul congenial to the S of Rolles ! 

Waether you tax the luxury of Coals, 

Or vote ſome neceſſary Millions more, 

To feed an Indian friend's exhautted ſtore 

Fain would I praiſe (if I like thee could praiſe) 

Thy matchleſs virtues in congenial lays. 

But, ah! too weak, &c. &c. 


This apology, however, is like the ** zolo epi/co= 
1 $ar/” of Biſhops, for our author continues his pa- 
negyric during about one hundred and fifty lines 
more, after which he proceeds to a taſk (as he ſays) 
more congenial to his abilities, and paints | 


———— in ſmooth confectionary ſlile, 
The ſimpering ſadneſs of his 3/u/zrave's ſmile. 


From 


1 295 J | 
From the character of this nobleman we ſhall only 
ſele& a part of one couplet which tends to elucidate 
our authors? aſtoniſhing powers in imitative harmony, 


“ within his lab'ring throat. 
The ſhrill hriek ſtruggles with the harſh hoarſe note.“ 


As we mean to excite, and not to ſatisfy at once the 
curiofity of our readers, we ſhall here put a period to 
our extracts for the preſent, and ſhall in our next 
conſider our author's zotes on the work, from which 
we apprehend that his knowledge as an antiquary, 
will not appear at all inferior to his excellence as 4 
poet. We cannot, however, conclude this eſſay with- 
out obſerving that there are very few lines in the 
whole work which are at all inferior to thoſe we have 
elected for the entertainment of our readers. 


No. III. zor v, 1784. 


IT was our intention to have proceed d imr edi: 
ately to the valuable treaſures of unccmmon er::ct- 
tion containe in the notes on this ad mirable Poem, 
e ſhall, however, at preſent take the liberty of poſt- 
pon ing this deſign, and of giving inſtead, one or tw 
extracts more from the great work itſe;f, for the en- 
tertainment of the public. I he following beautiful 
addreſs to Sir Richard Hill, we hope, will alone be a. 
| O 2 ſufficient 


I. 
ſuſficient apology to our readers for the alteration of 
our plan, 30 1 


Brother of Rowland, or, if yet more dear, 
Sounds thy new title, Couſin of a Peer; 
Scholar of various learning, good or evil, 

Alike what God inſpired, or what the Devil; 
Speaker well ſkilPd, what no man hears, to write; 
Sleep-giving Poet of a ſleepleſs night ; | 
Polemic, Politician, Saint, and Wit, 

Now laſhing Madan, now defending Pitt; 

Thy praiſes here ſhall live, till time be o'er, 
Friend of King George, tho' of King Jeſus more 


The ſolemnity of this opening is well ſuited to the 
dignity of the occafion, The heroes of Homer ge- 
nerally addreſs each other by an appellative marking 
their affinity to ſome illuſtrious perſonage. The 
Grecian poet, it muſt be confeſſed in ſuch caſes, uſes 
a patronymic expreflive of the genealogy ; as Pelides 
ALacides, Laertiades ; but it it not abſolutely neceſ- 
fary to obſerve this rule. For M*Pherſon, a poet 
with whom our author is moſt likely to be intimate- 
ly acquainted, makes his hero, Fingal, addreſs Oſſian 
by the title of“ Father of Oſcar.” It ſhould ſeem 
therefore to be ſufficient, if in addreſſing a great man 
you particularize any celebrated character of the fa- 
mily who may be ſuppoſed to reflect honour on his 

connections; 
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connections; and the Reverend Rowland Hill was 
certainly the moſt celebrated of our worthy Baro- 
net's relations before the late creation of Lord Ber- 
wick, on which the next line happily touches The 
other alluſions in the apoſtrophe, to Sir Richard's 
promiſcuous quotations from the Bible and Rocheſ- 
ter; to his elegant compoſitions in the news-papers, 
which he calls his /peeches; to the verſes, which he 
repeated in the Houſe of Commons; to a pamphlet 
againſt Mr. Madan, by Richard Hill, Eſq; and to an 
elegant parody of amicus Socrates, amicus Plato, ſed 
magis amica weritas, in the very words adopted by our 
author ; all theſe, except indeed the pamphlet, we 
preſume to be too well known to require any illuſ- 
tration. The promiſe of immortality to the worthy 
Baronet, by means of the preſent poem, is truly'in 


the ſpirit of the claſſics. The modeſty of Virgil, 


indeed on a ſimilar occaſion, led him to infert # 
faving clauſe of 

888i quid mea carmina poſlint,” 

but our Poet, with the confidence of ſuperior genius, 
fays to his muſe, in the ſtile of Horace, 


«© Sume ſuperbiam 
Quæſitam meritis,” 


Our author ſeems very fond of Mr. Dundas, 


— Whoſe exalted ſoul, —— 


No bonds of yul rejudice controul , ; 
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Of ſhame unconſcious in his bold career, 
He ſpurns that honor which the weak revere, &c, &e. 


But as this gentleman's character is fo perfectly 
well underſtood by the public, we ſhall rather ſelect 
a ſhort catalogue of ſome among the inferior miniſ- 
terial heroes, who have hitherto been leſs r 
nn | 


Mahon, out-roaring torrents in their courſe, 
Banks the preciſe, -and fluent Wilberforce, 
Hot Arden, and the cooler Scott repair, 
And Villiers, comely with the flaxen hair 
The gentle Grenville's ever-grinning ſon, 
And the dark brow of ſolemn Hamilton. 


"Theſe miniatures, as we may call them, preſent ns 
with the very ſtriking likeneſſes of the living origi- 
nals. Lord Mahon. perhaps might be an excellent 
fgure for a large portrait ; but moſt of the others 
are ſeen to as much advantage in this ſmall fize as 
they could poſſibly have been, had they been taken 
at full length. In the character of Villiers, it is 
probable that our author may have had in his eye 
the Nireus of Homer ; who, as the Commentators 
remark, is celebrated in the catalogue of warriors, 
for the handfomeſt man in the Grecian army, and is 
never mentioned again 2 the whole twenty- 


four books of the Hiad; 
No, IV. 
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Ns. IV. Abevsr 1), 1784. 


A New edition (belag the nineteenth) of this unl- 
verſally admired poem, having been recently publiſh» 
ed, the ingenious author has taken that opportunity 
to introduce ſome new lines on an occaſion perfectly 
congenial to his muſe, and in the higheſt degree in- 
tereſting to the public, namely the late Faſ and 
Thankſgiving, together with the famous diſeourſe 
preached in celebration of that day by that illuſtri- 
ous orator and divine, the Reverend Mr, Secretary 
Prettyman,— This Epiſode, which is emphatically 
termed by himſelf in his prefatory addreſs to this 
laſt edition, his Epi/ode Parſonic, ſeems to have been 
written perfectly con amore, and is conſidered by 
_ critics as one of the happieſt effuſions of the diltin- 
guiſhed genius from whoſe high-wrapped fancy it 
riginated. It conſiſts of nine-and-forty lines, of 

Which, without farther exordium, we ſhall ſubmit 
the following extracts to the inſpection, or more pro- 
perly ſpeaking, the admiration of our readers. He 
ſets out with a moſt ſpirited compliment to Dr. Pre- 
man. The two firſt lines are conſidered by critics 
as the moſt ſucceſsful example of the alliterative or- 
nament upon record. | 


204 f Thou 
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Thou Prince of Preachers, and thou Prince's Prieſt; “ 
Pembroke's + pale pride —in Pitt's precordia plac'd. 
—Thy merits all, ſhall future ages ſcan, 

And Princs be loſt in PAR so Pretiyman. 


The beauty of the hiſtorical alluſion, namely to 
Prince Preityman, need not be pointed out to our 
readers, and the preſage that the fame of this Royal 
perſonage ſhall be loſt and abſorbed in the riſing 
reputation of the ingenious divine, is peculiarly de- 
cate and well turned. The celebrated paſſage of 
Virgil 

% Tu Marcellus eris :” 


is ſuppoſed to have been in the Poet's recollection at 
the moment of his conceiving this paſſage, not that 
the 


«© Oh miſerande Puer!“ 


in the preceding line is imagined to have excited any 
idea of Mr, Piti. | 


Our author now purſues his Hero to the pulpit, 
and there, in imitation of Homer, who always takes 


King's Chaplain, | 0 


+ The Doctor was educated at Pembroke Hall, Cambridge 
"Univerſity. | | 
the 
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the opportunity for giving a minute deſeription of 
his perſonæ, when they are on the very verge of en- 
tering upon an engagement, he gives a laboured, but 
animated detail of the Doctor's perſonal manners and 
deportment. Speaking of the penetrating counte- 


nance for which the Doctor is diſtinguiſhed, he ſays, 


The Doctor looks an hundred ways with #wo ; 


Argus could boaſt an hundred eyes, tis true, 
Gimlets they are, that bore you 'thro* and thro'. 


This is a very elegant and claſſic compliment, 


and ſhews clearly, what a decided advantage our Re- 


verend Hero poſſeſſes over the celebrated Oglaauolzacg 

of antiquity. Addiſon is juſtly famous in the literary 

world, for the judgment with which he ſelects and 
applies familiar words to great occaſions, as in the 
inſtances: | 


—.— The great, the important Day, 
*« Big with the fate of Cato, and of Rome 
© The ſun grows dim with age, &c. &c, 


This is a very great beauty, for it fares with 
ideas, as with individuals; we are the more inte- 
reſted in their fate, the better we are acquainted 
with them; but how inferior is Addiſon in this re- 
ſpect to our author? 5 
0 Gimlects 
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Gimlets they are, &c. 


There is not ſuch a word in all Ca. How welt 
known and domeſtic the image! How ſpecific and 
forcible the application Our author proceeds: 
Having deſcribed very accurately the ſtile of the 
Doctor's hair - dreſſin g, and devoted ten beautiful 
lines to an eulogy upon the brilliant on the little 
finger of his right hand, of which he pn; 
lays: : 


No tea! putreſcent, no dead whiting*s ge, n 
In the true water with this ring could vie. 


de breaks out into the following moſt ſpirited and 
vigorous apoſtrophe 


Oh! had you ſeen his lilly, lilly hand 
Stroke His ſpare cheek, and coax his ſnow- white 
band! 

That adding force to all his pow'rs of ſpeech 3 

This the protector of his ſacred breech z 

That point the way to Heav'n's celeſtial grace, 

This keeps his /mall cloatbe in their proper place. 

Oh! how the comely miniſter you'd prais'd, 

As rigit and ſiniſter by turn he rais'd! !! 


Who 


| E 

Who does not perceive, in this deſcription, as iF 
defore their eyes, the thin figure of emaciated di- 
vinity ; divided between religion and decorum ; 
anxious to produce ſome truths, and conceal others z 
at once concerned for fundamental points of various 
kinds; ever at the bottom of things? - Who does not 
ſee this, and ſeeing, who does not admire !——The 
notes that accompany this excellent epiſode contain 
admirable inſtances of our author's profound know- 
ledge in all the literature of our eſtabliſhed religion, 
and ſhall be produced on the very firſt opportunity, 
as a full and decifive proof that his learning is per- 
fectly on a level with his genius, and his religion 
quite equal to his poetry. 


a No. V. SEPTEMBER, 1784. 

ON Monday laſt the twentieth edition of this in- 
comparable poem made its appearance, and we may 
ſafely venture to predict that if it ſnould be follow 
ed by an hundred more, while the fertile and inex- 
hauſtible genius of the author continues to enrich 
every new edition with new beauties, they will not 
fail to run through, with the ſame rapidity that the 
former have done, ſo univerſal is the enthufiaſm pre- 
mg among the genuine lovers of poetry, and alt 
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perſons of TRE WES taſte, with reſpect to this 
wonderful and unparalleled production. 


What chiefly diſtinguiſhes this edition, and ren- 
ders it peculiarly intereſting at the preſent moment, 
is the admirable deſcription contained in'it of the 
newly appointed India Board; in which the charac- 
ters of the members compoſing it are moſt happily, 
though perhaps ſomewhat ſeverely contraſted with 
thoſe to whom the fame high office had been allotted 
by a former adminiſtration, That the feelings of 
the public are in uniſon with thofe of our anthor 
upon this occaſion, is ſufficiently apparent from the 
frequent panegyrics with which the public papers 
have of late been filled upon the characters of theſe 
diſtinguiſhed perſonages. In truth, the ſuperiority 
of the preſent excellent adminiſtration over their 
opponents, can in no inftance be more clearly de- 
monſtrated than by a candid examination of the 
comparative merits of the perſons appointed by each 
of them to preſide in this arduous ani important 
department. | 


Our author opens this compariſon by the follow- 
ing elegant compliment to the accompliſhed noble- 
man, whoſe ſituation as Secretary of State entitles 
him to a priority of notice, as the enemies of his 
abilities will ever enſure him a due ſuperiority of 
weight in the deliberations of the board, _ ' 

| Sydney, 
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Sydney, whom all the pow'rs of rhet'ric grace, 
Confiſtent Sydney fills Fitzwilliam's place ; 
O, had by nature but proportion'd been, 
His ſtrength of genius to his length of chin, 
His mighty mind in ſome prodigious plan, 
At once with eaſe had reach'd to Indoſtan !. ; 


The ideas conveyed in. theſe lines of the poſſibility 
of a feature in the human face extending to ſo pro- 
digious a diſtance as the Eaſt Indies, has been ob- 
jected to as ſomewhat hyperbolical : but thoſe who 
are well acquainted with the perſon, as well as the 
character of the noble Lord alluded to, and who are 
unqueſtionably the beft judges of the extent of the 
compliment, will certainly be of a different opinion ; 
neither indeed is the objection founded in truth, but 
muſt have ariſen merely from the paſſages not having 
been properly underſtood ; it by no means ſuppoſes 
his Lordſhip to have literally a chin of ſuch pre- 
poſterous dimenſions, as muſt be imagined, for the 
purpoſe of reaching to the Eaſt Indies, but figura- 
tively ſpeaking, only purports, that if his Lordſhip's 
mental faculties are co-extenfive with that diſtin- 
guiſhed feature of his face, they may readily em- 
brace, and be competent to the conſideration of the 
moſt diſtant objects; the meaning of the author is 
ſo obvious, that this caval has probably originated 
in wilful miſapprehenſion, with a view of detracting 

| from 
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from the metit of one of the moſt beautiful paſſages 
in the whole poem. What reader can refuſe his 
admiration to the following lines, in which the 
leading features of the characters are ſo juſtly, . 
ſtrongly, and at the ſame time ſo conciſely deli- 
neated * | 


Acute obſervers; who with ſkilful ken, 
Deſery the charatets of public men, 
Rejoice that powꝰr and patronage ſhould paſs 
From ſobbing Montagu to pure Dundas; 
Exchange with pleaſure Elliot, Lews'ham, North, 

For Mulgrave's tried infegrity and worth, | 

And all muſt own, that worth compleatly tried, 

Py turns experienc'd upon every fide, 

How happy is the ſelection of epithets in theſs 
Hes l how forcibly deſcriptive of the characters to 
which they are applied -In the ſame ſtrain, he 
1 — 


Whate'er experience Gregory might boaſt, 
Say, is not Walfiagham himſelf a hoſt? 
His grateful countrymen with joyful eyes, 
From Sackville's aſhes ſee this Phenix riſe + 
Perhaps with all his maſter's talents bleſt, 
To ſave the Eaſt, as he ſubdu'd the Weſt. 


1 % 
The hiſtorical alluſion is here judieiouſſy intro- 
duced, and the pleaſing proſpect hinted at, of the 
ſame happy iſſue attending our affairs in the Eaſtern 
that has already crowned. them in the Weſtern 
world, muſt afford peculiar ſatisfaction to the feet 
ings of every Britiſh reader. | F 


The next character is moſt ingeniouſly deſcribed; J 
but, like a former one, containing ſome perſonal allu- 
fions, requires to- be fully underſtood, a more inti- 
mate acquaintance with the exterior qualifications 
of the gentleman in queſtion, than can have fallen 
to the lot of every reader. All who have had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing him, however, will immediately 
acknowledge the reſemblance of 'the portrait, 


See next advance, in knowing Fletcher's ſtead, 
A youth, who boaſts no common ſhare of head ; 
What plenteous ſtores of knowledge may contain. 
The ſpacious tenement of Grenville's brain! 
Nature, in all her diſpenſations wiſe, 
Whp-form'd his head-piece of ſo vaſt a fize, 
Hath not, *tis true, neglected to beſtow 

Its due proportion to the part below ; 

And hence we reaſon, that to ferve the ſtate, 
His top and bottom may have equal weight. 


Every reader will naturally conceive, that. in the 
deſcription of the principal perſon of the Board, the 
author 
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author has exerted the whole force of his genius, 
and he will not find his expectations diſappointed ; 
he has reſerved him for the laſt, and has judiciouſly 
evaded diſgracing him by a .compariſon with any 
other, upon the principle, no doubt, quoted from 
Mr. Theobald, by that excellent critic, Martiuus 
Scriblerus. 


% None but himſelf can be his parallel.” 
Double Falſehood, 


As he has drawn this character at conſiderable 
length, we ſhall content ourſelves with ſelecting ſome 
few of the moſt ſtriking paſſages, whateyer may be 
the difficulty of ſelecting, where almoſt the whole is 
equally beautiful ; the grandeur of the opening pre- 
pares the mind for the ſublime ſenſations ſuitable to- 
the dignity of the is 91. ſo exalted, 


Above the reſt, majeſtically great, 

Behold the infant Atlas of the ſtate, 

The matchleſs miracle of modern days, 
In whom Britannia to the world diſplays 
A ſight to make ſurrounding nations ſtare, 
A kingdom truſted to a unn s care ! 


It is to be obſerved, to the credit of our author, 
that although his political principles are unqueſtion- 


ably favourable to the preſent happy Government, 
| * he 
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he does not ſcruple, with that boldneſs which ever 
characterizes real genius, to animadvert with free- 
dom on perſons of the moſt elevated rank and ſta- 
tion, and he has accordingly interſperſed his com- 
mendations of our favourite young Miniſter with 
much excellent and ſeaſonable counſel, forewarning 
him of the dangers to which he is by his ſituation 
expoſed, After having mentioned his introduction 


into public life, and concurred in that admirable ' 


panegyric of his immaculate virtues made in the 
Houſe of Commons, by a noble Lord already cele- 
brated in the poem, upon which he has the follow- 
ing obſervation ; | 


As Mulgrave, who ſo fit, 

To chaunt the praiſes of ingenuous Pitt ? 

The nymph unhackney'd, and unknown abroad, 
Is thus commended by the hackney'd baw'd. 
The dupe enraptur'd, views her fancied charms, 
And claſps the maiden miſchief to his arms ; 
Till dire diſeaſe reveals the truth too. late, - 

O grant my country, Heav'n, a milder fate! 


| He attends him to the high and diſtinguiſhed 


ſtation he now ſo ably fills, and in a nervous 
ſtrain of manly eloquence deſcribes the defects of 


character and conduct to which his ſituation, and 
the means by which he came to it, render him pe- 
| culiarly 
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culfarly liable, The ſpirit of the following lines i 
remarkable, | 


Oft in one boſom may be found allied, 
Exceſs of meanneſs, and exceſs of pride; 
Oft may the Stateſman, in St, Stephen's brave, 
Sink in St. James's to an abject flave ; 
rect and proud, at Weſtminſter, may fall 
Proſt rate and pitiful at Leadenhall ; | 
In word a giant, though a dwarf in deed, 
Be led by others, while he ſeems to lead. 


He afterwards with great force deſcribes the la- 
mentable ſtate of humiliation into which he may fall 
from his preſent pinnacle of greatneſs by too great 
a ſubſerviency to thoſe from whom he has derived it, 
and appeals to his pride in the following beautiful 
exclamation : 


Shall Chatham's offspring baſely beg ſupport, 
Now from the India, now St. James's Court ; 
With pow'rs admiring Senates to bewitch, 

Now kiſs a Monarch's—now a Merchant's breech > 
And prove a pupil of St. Omer's ſchool, 

Of either Aiaſon, At or Jen, the tool? 


Though cold and cautious criticiſm may perhaps 
ſtart at the boldneſs of the concluding line, and will 


venture to pronounce it the moſt maſterly ſtroke of 
the 
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the ſublime to be met with in this or any other 
poem, and may be juſtly ſaid, what Mr. * has ſo 
happily . 


— 


« To ſnatch a grace hol the reach of art.” 


Eſſay on Critici n. 


As we deſpair of offering any thing equal to this 
lofty flight of genius to the reader of true taſte, we 
ſhall conelude with recommending to him the im- 
mediate peruſal of the whole poem, and, in the 
name of an admiring Public, returning our heart- 
felt thanks to the wonderful author of this invaluable 
work. 


No. VI. Novenser, 1784. 

AS we are credibly informed, that many perſons 
of late have in vain enquired of their bookſellers 
for the former impreſſions of the Rolliad, we are 
happy in being able to give notice, thus early, of a 
new edition, the twenty-firft, now preparing for the 
preſs with all poſſible diſpatch, This, like many of 
the preceding, will be enriched with conſiderable 
additions ; of which we purpoſe hereafter to give 
ſome account. In the mean time, however, to gra- 
tify ſuch of our readers, as may have been hitherto 
unfortunately diſappointed in their ſearch after the 
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work itſelf, we ſhall preſent the public with ſome 
further extracts from the laſt edition, accompanied 
as before, with our obſervations. | 
We mentioned long fince, that moſt of the paſ- 
ſages intended to be ſelected for our eritieiſms, were 
contained in the ſixth book, where Merlin by means 
of a magic lantern, ſhews to Duke Rollo the great 
characters, cotemporaries, and friends of his illuf- 
trious deſcendant, Mr. Rolle. This book, whe⸗ 
ther it be from the ſubject, or, as we ſometimes flat- 
ter ourſelyes, ſrom the recommendation of our com- 
mentary, has been generally admired, above all the 
reſt ; and of conſequence, it has been reviſed, cor. 
rected, and improved with uncommon care by the 
author in ſucceſſive editions of the poem, Thus 
in the zineteenth he introduced for the firſt time, his 
Epiſode Parſonic, on the viſion of Dr. Prettyman in 
St, Margaret's pulpit ; and i the twentieth, the viſion 
of the new Board of Indian Commiſſioners, At the 
ſame time, alſo, he very much enlarged the deſcrip- 
tion of the Houſe of Commons, with which he ju- 
diciouſly prepares the reader for the exhibition of 
Mr. Rolle, and the other political heroes of the 
age on that theatre of their glory, Maps of the 
country round Troy have been drawn from the 
Tliad ; and we doubt not, that a plan of St. Stephen's 
might now be delineated- with the utmoſt accuracy 


from the Rolliad, e 
Merlin 
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Merlin firſt uſhers Duke Rollo into, the lobby; 
marks the fituation of the two entrances ; one in 
front, the other communicating laterally with the 


Court of Requeſts; and points out the nen 
of the G7 and N 450 | 


Fo IS. eee which | 

Sits Pear/on, like a pagod in his niche ; 

The Gomgom Pearſon, whoſe ſonorous lungs 

With ** fence ! room there !” drown an. hundred 
LON gues. 


This paſſage is in the very ſpirit of prophecy, 
which delights to.repreſent things in the moſt lively 
manner. We not only /e but hear Pearſon in the 
execution of his office, The language too, is truly 
prophetic ; unintelligible, perhaps, to thoſe to whom 
it is addreſſed, but perfectly clear, full, and forcible 
to thoſe who live in the time of the accompliſhment, 
Duke Rollo might reaſonably be ſuppoſed to ſtare at 
the barbarous words, Pagod and Gomgom ; but we, 
who know one to fignify an Indian Idol, and the 
other an Indian inſtrument of muſic, perceive at 
once the peculiar propriety with which ſuch images 
are applied to an officer of a Houſe of Commons, fo 
completely Indian as the preſent, A writer of leſs 
judgment would” have cantended himſelf with com- 
paring Pegr/on ingly to a 


Statue 
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$ratie in his nich 


and with calling him a Stentar, perhaps, in the next 
line: but ſuch unappropriated fimilies and meta- 
phors could not ſatisfy the nice taſte of our author. 
The deſcription of the lobby alſo furniſhe: an op- 
portunity of interſperſing a "paſſage of the tender 
kind, in praiſe of the Pomona who attends there 
with oranges. Our poet calls her Hzcferia, and by 
a dexterous ſtroke of art, compares her to Shiptonia, 
whoſe amours with Rollo form the third and fourth 


books of the Rolliad, 


Behold the lovely wanton, kind and fair 

As bright S plonia, late thy tender care? 

Mark how her winning ſmiles, and witching eyes 
On vonder unfledg'd orator ſhe tries : 

Mark with what grace ſhe offers to his hand, 
The tempting orange, pride of China's land! 


This gives riſe to a panegyric on the medical vit- 
tues of oranges, and an oblique cenſure on the inde- 
cent practice of our young ſenators, who come down 
drunk from the eating-room, to fleep in the gal- 


lery. 
01 take, wiſe youth, the, Heſperean fruit, of uſe 


Thy lungs to cheriſh with balſamic juice, 
Wich 
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With this thy parch'd roof moiſten; nor conſume 
Thy hours, and guineas in the eating- room, 
Till, full of claret, down with wild uproar, 
You reel, ang, ſtretch'd along the gallery, Inore. 


From this the poet naturally ſlides into a general 
caution, againſt the vice of drunkenneſs, which he 
more particularly enforces, by. the inſtance of Mr, 
Pitt's late peril from the farmer at Wandſworth. 


Ah! think, what danger on debauch attends ; 

Let Pitt, once drunk, preach temperance t9 bs 
friends ; 

How, as he wander'd, darkling, o'er the hes. 

His reaſon drown'd in Jenkinſon's champaigne, 

A ruſtic's hand, but that juſt Fate withſtood, 

Had ſhed a Premier's for a Robber's blood, 


We have been thus minute, in tracing the tranſi- 
tions in this inimitable paſſage, as they diſplay i in a 
ſuperior degree, the wonderful ſkill of our poet, wh 
could thus bring together an orange-girl, and the 
preſent pure and immaculate miniſter ; a connection, 
which, it is more than probable, few of our reader 
would in any wiſe have ſuſpected. 1 


2 Ex fumo dare lueem 
Cogitat, ut ſpecioſa de hinc miracula promat.“ 


From 


1 | 

From the lobby we are next led into the ſeveral 
Committee rooms, and other offices adjoining ; and 
among the reſt, Merlin, like a noble Lord, whoſe 
Diary was ſome time ſince printed, takes occaſion to 
inſpe#t the water-cloſets, 


Where offerings, worthy of thoſe altars, lie ; 
Speech, letter, narrative, remark, reply, 
With dead born taxes, innocent of ill, 

With cancelPd clauſes of the India Bill! 

There pious Northcote”s meek rebukes, and here 

The lofty nothings of the Scrutineeer ; 

And reams on reams of tracts, that without pain 

Inceſſant ſpring from Scott's prolific brain. 

Yet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 

But heard and then forgotten in their own ? 

Turn then, my ſon, &c. &c. 


This paſſage will probably ſurpriſe many of our rea- 
ders, who muſt have diſcovered our author to he, as 
every good and wiſe man muſt be, firmly attached to 
the preſent ſyſtem. It was natural for Dante to 
ſend his enemies to hell; but it ſeems ſtrange that 
our poet ſhould place the writings of his own friends 
and fellow-labourers in a water-cloſet. It has indeed 
been hinted to us, that it might ariſe from envy to 
find ſome of them better rewarded for their exertions 
in the cauſe than himſelf, But though great minds 


have 
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have ſometimes been ſubje& to this paſſion, we cen - 
not ſuppoſe it to have influenced the author of the - 
Rolliad in the preſent inſtance. For in that caſe we 


doubt not he would have ſhewn more tenderneſs to 


his fellow-ſufferer, the unfortunate Mr. Northcote, 


who, after ſacrificing his time, degrading his pro- 
feſſion, and hazarding his ears twice or thrice every 
week, for theſe two or three years paſt, has at length 


confeſſed his patriotiſm weary of employing his ta- 


lents for the good of his country, without receiving 
the reward of his labours. To confeſs the truth, we 


ourſelves think the apparent ſingularity of the poet's 


conduct on this occafion, may be readily aſcribed to, 
that independence of ſuperior genius, which we 
noticed in our laſt number, We there remarked 
with what becoming freedom he ſpoke to the mini- 
{ler himſelf; and in the paſſage now before us, we 
may find traces of the ſame ſpririt, in the alluſions to 


the unexampled. alterations and corrections of the 


extraordinary, that he ſhould take the ſame liberty 
with two or three brother-authors, which he had 
before taken with their maſter ; and without ſcruple 
intimate, what he and every one elſe muſt think of 
their productions, notwithſtanding he may poſſeſs all 
poſſible charity for the good intention of their en- 
deavours? We cannot diſmiſs theſe criticiſms with- 


P but 


the coal-tax, gauze-tax, and ribbon-tax, as well as 


celebrated India Bill. Why then ſhould it appear 
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dut obſerving on the concluding lines, how happily 
our author here again, as before by the mention of 
Sbiptonia, contrives to recall our attention to the per- 
ſonages more immediately before us, Merlin and 


Duke Rollo 


No. VII. NovEu BER, 1784. 


W come now to the Saxcrun SANCTORUM, the 
Holy of Holies, where the glory of political integrity 
ſhines viſibly, fince the ſhrine has been purified from 
Lord Fohn Cavendiſh, Mr. Foljambe, Mr. Coke, Mr. 
| Baker, Major Harty, and the reſt of its pollutions, 
To drop our metaphor, after taking a minute ſur- 
vey of the lobby, peeping into the eating-room, and 
inſpecting the water-cloſets, we are. at length ad- 
mitted into the Houſe itſelf. The tranſition here is 
peculiarly grand and ſolemn. Merlin, having cor- 
| rected himſelf for waſting ſo much time on infignifi- 
cant objects, 


(Yet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known 
But heard, and then forgotten in their own ?) 


immediately direcis the attention of Rol to the doors 
of the Houſe, which are repreſented in the viſion, as 
opening at that moment to gratify the hero's curi- 

| oſity; 
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oſity; then the prophet ſuddenly cries out, in the 
language of ancient religion, 


— — procul eſte profani ! x 
Turn then, my ſons, where to thy hallow'd eye 
Von doors unfold—Let none prophane be nigh ! 


It ſeems, as if the poet in the preceding deſcrip- 
tions had purpoſely ſtooped to amuſe himſelf with 
the Gomgom Pearſon, Hucfteria, Major Scott, Mr, North< 
cote, and the Reverend author of the Scrutincer, that he 
might riſe again with the more ſtriking dignity on 
this great occaſion. 


Such of our readers as are acquainted with the old 
editions of the Rolliad, muſt certainly-remember the 
deſcriptions of the bar, the gallery for ſtrangers to 
ſit in, and members to ſleep in, the clock, the mace, 
and the Speaker's chair. Theſe have undergone 
little or no alterations, except, perhaps in one or two 
places, the correction of an innacurate rhyme, or a 
feeble epithet. We ſhall therefore paſs them over 
in ſilence, and ons directly io the SOME 
Bench: 


Where ſit the gowned Clerks, by ancient rule, 
his on a chair, and that upon a ſtool 
Where ſtands the well pil'd table, cloath'd in green: 
There on the left the Treaſury-bench is ſeen, 
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No ſatin covering decks th* unſightly boards; 

No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords. 
And claim illuſtrious bums ſuch ſmall regard? 
Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat ſo hard! 


The four firſt lines of the above quotation include 
all that was originally ſaid of the Treaſury-bench, 
The four laſt are entirely new. Nor, we truſt, will 
their beauty be found inferior to their novelty, 
They touch on a ſubject of much offence to the 
young friends of the miniſter ; we mean, the bar- 
barous and gothic appearance of the benches in the 
Houſe of Commons, The Treaſury-bench itſelf 
looks no better than a firff form in one of our public 
ſchools. | 


No ſatin covering decks th* unſightly boards; 
No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords. 


This couplet ſtates with much elegance the mat- 
ter of complaint, and glances with equal dexterity at 
the proper remedy, The compoſition is then judi- 
ciouſly varied, and the whole art of the poet is em- 
ployed to intereſt our feeling, in favour of the ne-. 
ceſſa ry innovation. 


& And claim illuſtrious bums ſuch ſmall regard ? 
„Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat ſo hard!“ 


Every 
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Every critic knows the interrogation to be a figure 
of the moſt powerful effect. Hence it is not unfre- 
quently employed by Virgil to give point to a reflec 
tion, as | 


© Tantzne animis cceleſtibus ir? 


And if our readers are defirous of ſeeing its fall 
force in the preſent inſtance, they have only to ſub . 
ſtitute the following verſe, which expreſſes the ſame 
ſentiment in a more dire& manner, 


« Illuſtrious bums might merit more regard.“ 


How flat, how ſpiritleſs this, in compariſon of the 


other? Nor is the interrogation the only ſtrong 
figure employed in this admirable: paſſage, This is 
immediately ſucceeded by an, interjeCtion, with an 
exclamation of the moſt pathetic kind 


Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat ſo hard ! 


Who can read the firſt line of the couplet without 
fecling his ſenſe of national honour moſt deeply in- 
ured by the ſuppoſed indignity ? and who can read 
the laſt without melting into the moſt unfeigned 
commiſeration for the actual ſuffering, to which the 
youthful Lords are at preſent expoſed ? It mui, 
doubtleſs, be a ſeaſonable relief to the minds of our 
P 3 readers 
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readers to be informed, that Mr. Pitt, as it has been 
ſaid in ſome of the daily papers, means to propoſe 
for one article of his Parliamentary Reform, to cover 
the ſeats in general with crimſon ſatin, and to de- 
corate the Treaſury-bench in particular with 
cuſhions of crimſon velvet; one of extraordinary di- 

menſions being to be appropriated to Mr. V. Gren- 
ville. 


The epithet tender in the laſt line. we were at firſt 
diſpoſed to confider as merely ſynonimous with 
youthful, But a friend, to whom we repeated the 
paſſage, ſuſpected that the word might bear ſome 
more emphatical ſenſe : and this conjecture indeed 
ſeems to be eſtabliſhed beyond doubt, by the ori- 
giaal reading in the manuſcript, which has ſince 
been obligingly communicated to us. 


\ 


Alas! that bums ſo late by pedants ſcarr'd, 
Sore from the rod, ſhould ſuffer ſeats fo hard! 


We give theſe verſes, not as admitting any com- 
pariſon with the text as it now ſtands, but merely 
by way of „ to illuſtrate the Poet 
meaning. 


From the Treaſury-bench, we aſcend one r to the 
dagja-bench, 


There 
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There too, in place advanc'd, as in comm: dg 
Above the beardleſs rulers of the land, 

On a bare bench, alas: exalted ſit, 

The pillars of Prerogative and Pitt; 

Delights of Aſia, ornaments of man, 

Thy Sovereigns Sovereigns, happy Hindoſtan! : 


This nalfhge has been ſo much changed, as to be 
rendered in a manner perfectly new. The moves 
-ment of the lines is, as the ſubject required, more 
elevated than that of the preceding: yet the pre- 
railing ſentiment excited by the deſcription of the 
Treaſury-bench, is artfully touched by our author, - 
| as he paſſes, in the Hemiſtitch, 


On a bare bench, alas 


Which is a beautiful imitation of Virgil's 


Ah! filice in nuda. 


The pompous titles fo liberally beſtowed on the 
Bengal Squad, as the pernyleſs hirelings of Oppoſition 
affect to call them, are truly Oriental taſte ; and we 
doubt not, but every friend to the preſent happy 
Government will readily agree in the juſtice of ſtiling 
them, pillars of Prerogative and Pitt, delight of Afia, 
and oryaments of man; neither, we are aſſured can 

P 4 any 


— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


( 3% } 


any man of any party object to the laſt of their high 
dignities, Sowvereigns of the Sovereigns of India, fince 
the Company's well known ſale of $hah Allum to his 
own Vizir is an indiſputable proof of their ſupre- 
macy over the Great Mogul, | 


As our author has been formerly accuſed of pla- 
giariſm, we muſt here in candour confeſs, that he 
ſeems, in his deſcription of the India-bench, to have 
had an eye to Milton's account of the Devil's throne, 
which, however, we are told, much exceeded the 
poſſible ſplendor of any India-bench, or even the 
magnificence of Mr. Haſtings himſelf, 


High on a throne of royal ſtate, which far 
Outſhone the wealth of Ormus, or of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous Eaſt, with laviſh hand, 

Show'rs on her King, barbaric pearl and gold, 
Satan exalted fate, 


This concluding phraſe, our readers will obſerve, 


is exactly and literally copied by our author, It is 


alſo worthy of remark, that as he calls the Bengal 
Squad | 


| The pillars of Prerogative and wv 
So Milton calls Belzeebub, | 


A pillar of ſtate 
| Though 
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Though it is certain that the expreſſion here quoted 


may equally have been ſuggeſted by one of the Per- 


fian titles, ſaid to be engraved on a. ſeal of Mr. 


Haſtings, where we find the Governor-General ſtiled, 


Pillar of the Empire, But we ſhall leave it to our 
readers to determine, as they may think proper, on 


the moſt probable ſource of the metaphor, whether 
it were. in reality derived from Belzeebub or Mr. 


Haſtings. 


From the above general compliment to the India- 
bench,. the Poet, in the perſon of Merlin, breaks 
out into the following animated apoſtrophe to ſome 
of the n among our Leadenhall-ſtreet Go- 


vernors: 


All hail !' ye virtuous jo patridta without blot, - 

The minor Kinſon, and the Major Scott; 

And thou of name uncouth to Britiſh ear, 
From Norman ſmugglers ſprung, Le Meſurier. 
Hail, Smiths! and Wraxall, unabaſh'd to talk, 
Tho' none will liſten !- hail too, Call and Palk: 


Thou, Barwell, juſt and good, whoſe honour'd name, - 


Wide as the Ganges rolls; ſhall live in fame, 
Second to Haſtings, and Vanſittart, thou 
A ſecon d Haſtings ; if the Fates allow. 


The bold, but truly poetical apocope, by which the 
Meſſrs. Atkinſon and Fenkinſon are called the two kin” 


3 ſon 


— 


» 
I 
" 
4 
1 
4 


U 
x 
1 
I 
A 
i 
* ' 
1a i 
Lo 
W 4 » | 
SY 
j 1 
Mak 
1 
| "Pf 
f 11 
I 
| k 
1 
We... tf 
new 
. T 
* = 
F l 
'S® 
n 


' 
Xx 


3 - 


> 


=y - — 


[ 326 ] 

ors, is already familiar to the public. The minor 
Kinſon, or Kinſen the bef5, is obviouſly Mr. Atkinſon ; 
Mr. Jenkinſon being confeſſedly greater than My. A.. 
Kinſon, or any other man, except oxx, in the king- 
dom,—The antithefis of the Major Scott to the minor 
Kinſon, ſeems, to aſcertain the ſenſe of the word 
Major, as ſignifying in this place he greater; it might 
mean alſo he eder; or it might equally refer to the 
military rank of the gentleman intended. This 1s 
a beautiful example of the figure ſo much admired 
by the ancients under the name of the Paronomaſia, 
or Pun, They who recollect the light in which our 
author before repreſented Major Scott, as a pamphlet- 
teer, fit only to furniſh a ewwater-cloſet, may poſſibly 
wonder to find him here mentioned as THE GREATER 
Scott; but whatever may be his literary talents, he 
muſt be acknowledged to be truly great, and worthy 
of the conſpicuous place aſſigned him in his capa- 
city of agent to Mr. Haſtings, and of conſequence 
chief manager cf the Bengal Sjnad ; and it muſt he 
remembered that this is the character in which we 
are now conſidering him. The circumſtance-of Mr, 
Le Meſurier's origin from Norman ſmugglers has been 
erroneoully ſuppoſed by ſome critics to be deſigned 
for a reproach ; but they could not poſſibly have 
fallen into this miſtake, if they had for a moment 
reflected that it is addreſſed by Mer in to Rollo, who was 
himſelf 


1327 1 
himſelf no more than a Norman pirate. Smuggling 
and piracy in heroic times were not only eſteemed. 
not infamous, but abſolutely honourable. The 
Smiths, Call and Palk of our poet reſemble the 


Alcandrumque, Haliumque, Noëmonaque, Pryta- 
nimque, 


of Homer and Virgil; who introduce thoſe gallant 
warriors for the ſake of a ſmooth verſe, and diſpatch 
them at a ſtroke without the diſtinction of a ſingle 
epithet. Our Poet too has more profeſſedly imitated 
Virgil in the lines reſpecting Mr. Yanſttart, now a 
candidate to ſueceed Mr, Haſfing 


And, Vanſittart, thou 
A A ſecond Haſtings, if the Fates allows 


Si qui fata aſpera rumpas, 
Tu Marcellus eris ! 


The paſſage however is, as might be hoped from 
the genius of our author, obviouſly improved in the 
imitation ; as it involves climax, moſt happily ex- 
preſſed. Mr. Barwell has been panegyricized in the 
lines immediately foregoing, as ſecond to Haſtings, 
inferior to Mr. Haſtings alone in virtues ; but of Mr. 
LVanſittart it is propheſied, that he will be a fecond 
Haſtings; ſecond indeed in time, but equal perhaps 
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in the diſtinguiſhing merits of that great and good 
man, in obedience to the Court of Directors, at- 
tention to the intereſts of the Company in prefe- 
rence to his own, abſtinence from rapacity and ex- 
tortion, juſtice, and policy towards the Princes, and 
humanity to all the natives of Hindoſtan, The in- 
genious turn on the words, ſecond to Haſtings, and 
a ſecond Haſtings, would have furniſhed matter for 
whole pages to the Dionyfius's, Longinus's, and 
Quintilian's of antiquity, though the affected delicacy 
of modern taſte may condemn it as quibble and 
Jingle, 5 


— 


We ſhall conclude this number by inſerting, with - 
out any comment, our author's new project for the 
improvement of the India-bench, with which he 
cloſes the apoſtrophe above quoted. 


Oh! that for you, in Oriental ſtate, 
At eaſe reclin'd, to watch the long debate, 
Beneath the gallery's pillar'd height were ſpread, 
(With the Queen's leave) your Warren's ivory bed ! 


No, VIII. 
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No, VIII. DectmBeR, 1784. 


In every new edition of this incomparable poem, 
it has been the invariable practice of the author, to 
take an opportunity of adverting to ſuch recent 
circumſtances,. as have occured ſince the original 
publication of it, relative to any of the illuſtrious 
characters he has celebrated. The public has lately 

been aſſured, that the Marquis of Graham is elected 

Chancellor of the Univerſity of Glaſgow, and has 

preſented that learned body with a complete ſet of 
the engravings of Piraneſi, an eminent Italian artiſt; 
of which, we are happy to acquaint the diletanti, a 
few of the remaining ſets are to be purchaſed at Mr. 
Alderman Boydell's printſhop, in Cheapfide, price- 
twelve pounds twelve ſhillings each. An. anecdote 

reflecting ſo much honour upon one of the favourite 

characters of our author, could not paſs nnnoticed 

in the Rolliad; and accordingly, in his laſt edition, 

we find the following complimentary lines upon the 
ſubject: 


If right the Bard, whoſe numbers ſweetly flow, + 
That all our knowledge is ourſelves to know ; 


A ſage 


( 590 I 

A ſage like Graham, can the world produce, 
Who m full ſenate call'd himſelf a gooſe ? 
Th' admiring Commons, from the high-born 

youth, 
With wonder heard this undiſputed truth; 
Exulting Glaſgow claim'd him for her own, 
And plac'd the prodigy on Learning's throne, 


He then alludes to the .cer preſent above- 
mentioned, and concludes in that happy vein of 
alliterative excellence, for which he is ſo juſtly ad- 
mired 


With gorgeous gifts from gen'rous Graham grac'd, 
Great Glaſgow grows the granary of taſte. 


Our readers will doubtleſs recollect, that this is 
not the firſt tribute of applauſe paid to the diſtin- 


guiſhed merit of the public - ſpirited young Noble- 


man in queſtion. In the firſt edition of the poem, 
his character was drawn at length, the many fſer- 
vices he has rendered his country were enumerated, 
and we have lately been aſſured by our worthy friend 
agd correſpondent, Mr. Malcolm. M' Gregor, the in- 


genious author of the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir William 


Chambers, and other valuable poems, that the fol- 
lowing ſpirited verſes, recording the ever- memorable 
circumſtance of his Lordſhip's having procured for 

| the 
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the inhabitants of the Northern extremity of our 


Iſland, the ineſtimable privilege of exempting their 


poſteriors from thoſe ignominious ſymbols af ſlavery 
vulgarly denominated Bᷣreerbes, are actually univer- 
fally repeated with enthuſiaſm, throughout every 
part of the Highlands of Scotland 


Thee, Graham! ihee, the frozen Chieftains bleſs, 
Who feel thy bounties thro” their fav'rite dreſs ! 
By thee they view their reſcu'd country clad, 
In the bleak honours of their long-loſt plaid ; 

Thy patriot zeal has bar'd their parts behind, 

To the keen whiſtlings of the wint'ry wind ; 
While Lairds the dirk, while laſſes bag-pipes prize, 
And'oat-meal cake the want of bread ſupplies ; 
The ſcurvy ſkin, while ſcaly ſcabs enrich, 

While contact gives, and brimſtone cures the itch, 
Each breeze that blows upon thoſe brawney parts, 


Shall wake thy lov'd remembrance in their hearts; 


And while they freſhen from the Northern blaſt, 
So long thy honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt. 
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We need not call to the recollection of the claſſical 
reader, 


Dum juga mentis aper, fluvios dum piſcis amabit, 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudeſque mane- 
bunt. | 2 


And the reader of taſte will not heſitate to pro- 
nounce, that the copy has much improved upon, 
and very, far ſurpaſſed the original: in theſe lines 
we alſo find the moſt ſfriking inſtances of the beau- 
ties of alliteration; and however ſome faſtidious 
critics have affected to undervalue this excellence, it 
is no ſmall triumph to thoſe of a contrary ſentiment 
to find, that next to our own incomparable author, 
the moſt exalted genius of the preſent age has not 
diſdained to borrow the aſſiſtance of this ornament, 
in many paſſages of the beautiful dramatic treaſure 
with which he has recently enriched the ſtage, It is 
neceſſary for us to add, that it is the new tragedy of 
the Carmelite to which we allude ?—A tragedy, the 
beauties of which, we will venture confidently to 
aſſert, will be admired and felt, when thoſe of Shake- 
ſpeare, Dryden, Otway, Southerne, and Rowe, ſhall 
| be no longer held in eſtimation. As examples of 
alliterative beauty, we ſhall ſelect the follow ing: 


The 
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The hand of Heay'n hangs o'er me and my houſe, 
To their untimely graves ſeven ſons ſwept off - 


Again, — 


So much for tears - tho' twenty years they flow 
They wear no channels in a widow's cheeks, 


The alternate alliteration of the ſecond line, in 
this inſtance, ſeems an improvement upon the art, 
to the whole merit of which Mr. Cumberland is 
himſelf unqueſtionably entitled, 


Afterwards we read, 


m— Treaſures hoarded up, | 
With carking care, and a long life of thrift, 


In addition to the alliterative merit, we cannot 
here fail to admire the judiciouſly ſelected epithet of 
carking ; and. the two lines immediately following, 
although no example of that merit, ſhould not be 
omitted 
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Now, without intereſt,. or redemption ſwallow'd, 
By the devouring bankrupt waves for ever, 
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Ho ſtrikin g is the compariſon of the ocean, to a 
bankrupt ſwallowing without intereſt or redemption 
the property of his unfortunate creditors ? where 
ſhall we find a ſimile of equal beauty, unleſs ſome 
may poflibly judge the following to be ſo, which is 
to be found in another part of the ſame ſublime 
work, of two perſons weeping 


— We will ſit, 
Like fountain ſtatues, face to face oppoſed, 
And each to other tell our griefs in tears, 
Yet neither utter word — 


Our readers, we truſt, will pardon our having 
been diverted from the taſk we have undertaken, by 
the ſatisfaction of dwelling on a few of the many 
beauties of this juſtly popular and univerſally ad- 
mired tragedy, which in our humble opinion infi- 
nitely ſurpaſſes every other theatrical compoſition, 
being in truth an aſſemblage of every poſſible drama- 
tic excellence; nor do we believe, that any proqduc- 
tion, whether of ancient or modern date, can exhi- 
bit more uncommon and peculiar ſelection of lan- 
guage, a greater variety of ſurprifing incidents, a 
more rapid ſucceſſion of extraordinary diſcoveries, 
a more curious collection of deſcriptions, ſimilies, 
metaphors, images, ſtorms, ſhipwrecks, challenges, 


and viſons, or a more miſcellaneous and ſtriking 
picture 
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picture of the contending paſſions of love, hatred, 
piety, madneſs, rage, jealouſy, remorſe, and hunger, 
than this unparalleled performance preſents to the 
admiration of the enraptured ſpectator. Mr. Cum- 
berland has been repreſented, perhaps unjuſtly, as 
particularly jealous of the fame of his cotemporaries, 
but we are perſuaded he will not be offended when, 
in the ranks of modern writers, we place him ſecond 
only to the inimitable author of the Rolliad. 

To return from the digreffion into which a ſubject 
ſo ſeducing has involuntarily betrayed us, the reader 
will recollect that in our laſt we left Merlin gratify- 
ing the curioſity of Rollo, with a view of that Aﬀem- 
bly of which he is himſelf one day deſtined to be- 
come ſo conſpicuous an ornament. After having 
given the due preference to the India Bench, he 
proceeds to point out to him others of the moſt dif- 
tinguiſhed ſupporters of the preſent virtuous Admi- 
niſtration. Having already mentioned the moſt con- 
fidential friends of the Miniſter, he now introduces 
us to the acquaintance of an active young Member, 
who has upon all occaſions been pointedly ſevere 
upon the noble Lord in the blue ribbon, and who is 
remarkable for never having delivered his ſentiments 
upon any ſubject, whether relating to the Eaſt-In- 
dies, the Reform of Parliament, or the Weſtminſter 
_ — a copious diſſertation upon the 
principles, 
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principles, cauſes, and conduct of the American 
war. 


Lo ! Beaufoy riſes, friend to ſoft repoſe, 

Whoſe gentle accents prompt the Houſe to doſe ! 
His cadence juſt, a gen'ral fleep provokes, 
Almoſt as quickly as Sir Richard's jokes, 

Thy ſlumbers, North, he ſtrives in vain to break, 
When all are ſleeping thou would'ſt ſcarce 7 wake; 
Though from his lips ſevere invectives fell, 
Sharpas the acid he delights to ſell. ' 


In explanation of the laſt line, it may be perhaps 
neceſſary to appriſe our readers that this accompliſh- 
ed orator, although the elegance of his diction, and 
ſmoothneſs of his manner, partake rather of the pro- 
perties of oil, is in his commercial capacity, a dealer 
in vinegar. The ſpeaker alluded to under the name 
of Sir Richard, is probably the ſame whom our au- 
thor, upon a former occafion ſtiled——— 


Sleep-giving poet of a fleepleſs night. 


The limits of our paper will not allow us to en- 
large upon the various beauties with which this part 
of the work abounds ;. we cannot, however, omit 
the pathetic deſcription of the Speaker's ſituation, 
nor the admirable compar iſon of Lord Mahon prey- 

N ing 


EE. 


ing on his patience, to the vulture devouring the 
liver of Prometheus. The neceſſity of the Speaker's 
continuing in the chair while the Houſe fits, natu. 
rally reminds our author of his favourite Virgil: 


—cdit =ternumque ſedebit 
Infelix Theſeus. 


There Cornwall fits, and, oh ! unhappy fate ! 
Muſt fit for ever through the long debate ; 

Save, when compell'd by Nature's ſov'reign will, 
Sometimes to empty, and ſometimes to fill. 
Painful pre-eminence ! he hears, 'tis true, 

Fox, North, and Burke, but hears Sir Joſeph too. 


- 


Then fellows the Muds 


Like ſad Prometheus, faſten'd to his rock, 

In vain he looks for pity to the clock ; 

In vain, th? effects of ſtrength*ning porter tries, 
And nods to Bellamy for freſh ſupplies ; 
While vulture like, the dire Mahon appears, 
And, far more ſavage, rends his ſoft'ning ears, 


P. 8. The Commentator on the Rolliad having 
obſerved that his criticiſms have lately been com- 
piled and publiſhed in the form of a pamphlet, begs 
leave to ſay that his reſpects for the public would 
never have permitted him to offer them, in ſo im- 

| perfect 


(! 339: 10 

perfect and undigeſted a ſtate, to their inſpection. 
That he is in no ſhape concerned in that publica- 
tion, will appear from the many errors and typogra- 
phical miſtakes contained in it. It is true that many 
of his friends, biaſſed no doubt by their partiality, 
have urged him to collect, and after having reviſed, 
to publiſh them ; and, as a farther inducement, the 
illuſtrious hero of the Poem, Mr. Rolle, has graci- 
ouſly condeſcended to give him his permiſſion to de- 
dicate them to him, which laſt: circumſtance, ſo flat- 
tering to the commentator, may perhaps prevail up- 
on him to offer them to the public whenever they 
ſhall be compleate d. 


No. IX. JAN WARN, 1784. 


OUR author, in the progreſs of his plan, which, 
like that of Milton, in his Paradi/e Loft, has the uni- 
verſe for its ſcene, and argels for its agents, has at 
laſt arrived at an object whom all the world will ac- 
knowledge every way worthy of the writer; a {it 


hero for ſuch a poet— 


—— dignus Deo vindice nodus——— 


will be the common ſentiment of all mankind, when 
it is related that the ſublime builder of The Rol- 


liad” (for ſurely the conditor carmiuum was never ſo 
well 
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well applied to any individual before) has ſelected 


his Grace the Duxs of Nox THUMBERLAND, Earl 
Percy, Lord Lovaine, Lord Lieytenant and Cuſtos 


Rotulorum of the Counties of Middleſex and Nor- 


thumberland, Vice Admiral of Northumberland, 
Preſident of the Middleſex Hoſpital and Weſtminſter 
Diſpenſary, a Vice Preſident of the Small Pox Hoſ- 
pital, and a Truſtee of the Britiſh Muſeum, as the 


next ſubject of his diſlinction, or in other words, as 


the next theme of his panegyric, for from ſuch an 
author the leaſt notice is immortality. 4 

We have accompanied the introduction of the 
noble Duke's name, as our readers will perceive, 
with a pretty correct enumeration of his virtues, as 
Duke of N. Earl of P. &c. &c. but how would our 
faint powers have been equal to the taſk of giving 
them that brilliancy of ſetting, which marks and 
ever will, and ever muſt mark the poetic jewelry of 
our eternal bard? who | 


Non ante vulgatas per arte 


adds new charms to every theme he honours with its 
touch, and has the dexterity of making 


&« Vigour more ſtrong, and beauty's ſelf more fair.” 


He confeſſes, however, that he ſhrunk a little at 
firſt from the contemplation of ſuch ſurpaſſing gran- 
| | deur, 


hn. ——ũ— 2 — - 1 
who 8 — 
. + . * * * x 
: . 
9 bs 5 — 


© 

| 

' A 

by 
17 
; * 
1 
. 
p 


N 


N 
» "ox 45445 
= 2 * * 
3 
* * 


3 


- 9 — 
12 — 


+ 


A. 
* 


— 
ISS 


9 S 
— - 
% 


32 — 
LS 


34 

deur, as the blazing virtues of the noble Duke; but 
ſoon deriving comfort from the recollection of thoſe 
leading authorities, ** that a cat may look at a 
„% King,” and“ that an eagle can ſurvey the ſun,” 
he determined to proceed. He felt particular plea- 
ſure in calling to mind the famous compariſon in 
the eleventh Zmeid of Virgil, wherein an eagle is 
repreſented to take a ſnake in his talons, to'contend 
with him for ſome time in the air; after ſome 
ſtruggle and difficulty to obtain a deciſive victory, 
and then, | 


* 


ä fimul æthera verberat alis 


„ Thus,” adds this great author in his annota- 
tions, „having got the better of all initiatory dan- 
gers, I flattered myſelf, that I and my hero would 
riſe together: and that J, like a Pierian Eagle, and 
he, like a true, Ariftocratic Snake, would mount with 
reciprocal ſtimulus in company. 

The author condeſcends juſt in this part to quote 
from a ſcribbler in the fifteenth century, Mr. Wil. 
ham Shakeſpeare, and thus moſt paſſionately exclaims, 


as he eſſays to 'encounter the mighty ſubject of his 
rapture.— 


Oh! for a muſe of fire that would aſcend 
The brighteſt Heaven of invention! 


— 


A king- 
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A kingdom for a ſtage, Princes to act, 
And Monarchs to behold tbe ſwelling ſcene! 
Then ſhould the high and many-titled Hucu 
Aſſume the port of Plutzs 


Pardon, gentles all, 
The flat, unraiſed ſpirit, that hath dar'd, 
On this unworthy ſcaffold, to bring forth 
80 great an object. 


The Poet now proceeds to the promiſed detail of 
the noble Duke's tranſcendencies. He ſpeaks in 
proper terms of his unbounded and diſintereſted be- 
nevolence—of his undeſcribable contempt of parade, 
and all the little weak vanities of lordly oftentation ; 
of his humility; his generous attachment to his So- 
vereign, which the author demonſtrates by the cir- 
cumftance of his having ſerved his Majeſty for ſome 
years in the character of a principal menial, at a 
time when he was not in the receipt of more than 
bo, ooo pounds per annum; did not get more than 
4000l. a year for the execution of the employment, 
and had hardly a leg to ſtand upon; the uncommon 
reverence and affection which is borne his Grace by 
all mankind, and particularly by thoſe ⁊ubo know bim 
beft ; his unexampled patronage of literature, con- 
ſidering the contracted limits of his means; his to- 
tal exemption from ſordid feelings of all ſorts; his 
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exertions in behalf of bis country; and particularly 
in ſupport of the purity of its democracy, c. Sc. 


Our author, now making a very eaſy and natural 
tranſition from the noble Duke's patriotiſm in general, 
to his conſtitutional abhorrence of all borough many- 
Factory in particular, grows inflamed with the con- 
templation of ſuch uncommon excellence ; finds 
himſelf unable to reſtrain the fury of his admiration ; 
perceives his Pegaſus running away with him; 
foams, blows, and frets, till half-choaked with the 
generous rage that had ſeized him, he begins to feel, 
for the firſt time, his power fink beneath the vaſt 
bulk of his ſubject, and that for once in his life 


materia ſuperavit opus. 


His wonder works itſelf off in bemiftiches ; in little po- 

etic ſpaſms ; in half lines, ſuch as the learned reader 

knows ever characteriſe the poetry of the ancient 

claſſics, in ſituations of difficulty and paſſion, and all 

that his labouring muſe is capable of bearing is ſuch 
half formed abortions as the follow ing 


How ſhall I find words ?———— 
What power in language !T=———— 
Aſſiſt me, all ye nine 
Deſcription's ſelf is lame. — 


i | 
| 
1 
| 

| 

I - 
Viz 


— 
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He concludes this ſtrain of convulſive harmony with 
a parody 


A Muſe! a Muſe my kingdom for a Muſe! 


Recollecting juſt at this moment that there were 
other parts of this great man's character, though 
perhaps leſs ſuſceptible of poetical orgament, yet 
better calculated for general entertaiament, he tud- 
denly takes leave of his heroics ; and bearing in mind 
that the fame of the noble houſe of Percy had been - 
rather tranſmitted to poſteriry on account of their 
actions, than by the ſtudied puffs of their hiſtorians, 
he inſtantly determines upon telling a ſtory, and ju- 
diciouſly adopting a new meaſure ſuited to the new 
occaſion (for no author underſtands better 


—— ——reddere convenientia cuique.— 


m—_— | 


than the immortal writer of the Rolliad) be thus 
proceeds: 
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AT Brookes's once it ſo fell out 
The box was puſh'd with glee about ; 
With mirth reciprocal inflam'd, 

"Twas ſaid, they rather play's than gam; 
A gen'rous impulſe through them ran, 
And ſcew'd to actuate ev'ry man.; 
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But as all human pleaſures tend 

At ſome ſad moment to an end, 

The hour at laſt approach'd, when lo 

*T was time for every one to go, 

Now, for the firſt time it was ſeen, 

A certain ſum unown'd had been 

To no man's ſpot directly fix'd, 

But plac'd—ambiguouſly betwixt ; 

So doubtfully indeed it lay, 

That none with confidence could ſay 
This caſh is mine—]'m certain on't 

But moſt declin'd with“ Sir, I won't, 
«* I can't in conſcience, urge a right, 

% To what I am not certain quite.“ 

Northumbria's Duke, who wiſh'd to put 

An end to this polite diſpute, 

Whoſe generous nature yearn'd to ſee 
The ſmalleſt ſhew of enmity, 

Aroſe and ſaid—** This caſh is mine 

% For being aſk'd to day to dine, 

% You ſee I'm furbelow'd and fine: 
With full made fleeves and pendent lace, 
* Rely on't, this was juſt the caſe, | 
* That when by chance my arm I moy'd, 
The money from me then I ſhoy'd ; 

© This clearly ſhews how it was ſhifted.” 
Thus faid=the rhyno then he lifted.— 
| Hold 
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„Hold, hold, my Lord” — ſays thoughtleſs Haze, 


Who never made his purſe his care; 

A man who thought that money's uſe 

Was real comfort to produce, 

And all the pleaſures feorn'd to know, 

Which from its Avg enjoyments flow 

Such as ſtill charm their gladden'd eyes, 

Who feel the bliſs of Avarice. 

© Hold, hold, my Lord—how is it known 

* This caſh is certainly your own ? 

« We each might urge as good a plea, 

% Or Fox, or Sheridan, or me; 

« But we, tho? leſs it were to blame, 

% Diſdain To pitiful a claim, 

© Then here let me be arbitrator. 

%] vote the money to the Waiter,” 

Thus oft will generous Folly think, 

But Prudence parts not ſo with chink. 

On this occaſion ſo it was, bo 

For gravely thus my Lord Duke ſays ; 

* Conſider, Sir, how great the ſum, 

To full eight guineas it will come: 

„Shall I, for your quaint verbal play, 

„ Confign a whole eſtate away? 

„V Unjuſt ! ridiculous ! abſurd ! 

I will not do it, on my word; 

Vet rather than let fools deride, 

give my fat to divide; 
d Qz 


« 80 
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4 So 'twixt the Waiter and myſelf, 
Place equal portions of the pelf : 
“ 'Thus eighty ſhillings give to Ralph, 
„To Alnwick's Duke the other half.“ 
Hare and the reſt (imprudent croud !) 
At this deciſion laugh'd aloud : 
% What,” ſay theſe wild unthinking men, 
* Are you and Ralph ſo equal then? 
© Will Percy's noble houſe deſcend 
„To take a Waiter for a friend? 
„Or he who plenty never lacks, 
«© Thus with a Scrab, go meanly ſnacks, 
© And be partaker in a gain, 
« That &en the prouder poor diſdain 3” ' 
* Rail, if you like, replied the Duke, 
Then to himſelf his portion took.“ 
Thus, ſpite of all the witleſs rakes, 
1 he Duke and Waiter part the ftakes, 


M OR A L 8. 


- 


1. This maxim, then, ye ſpendthrifts know, 
"Tis money makes the mare to go. 
2. By no wiſe man be this forgot, 
A penny ſav'd's a penny got. 
3. This rule keep ever in your head, 
Half a loaf's better than no bread, 
4. Though 
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4- Though ſome may rail, and others laugh, 
In your own hand ſtill keep the ſtaff, 
5. Forget not, Sirs, fince Fortune's fickle, 
Many a little makes a mickle, 
6. By gay mens? counſels be not thwarted ; 
Fools and their money ſoon are parted, 
7. Save, fave, ye prudent—who can know 
How ſoon the high may be quite low ? 
8, Of Chriſtian virtues hear the ſum, 
True charity begins at home. 
9. Neglect not farthings, careleſs elves, 
Shillings and pounds will guard themſelvet. 
| Jo, Get caſh, with honour, if you can, 
But till to get it be your plan, 


Such an incident ſo admirably related as the 
reader has perceived the above to be, can require 
no inducement of collateral teſtimony for the moſt 
implicit belief of it, and can receive no illuſtration 
or ornament from the moſt elaborate criticiſm, 


* 


No. X. JAx vx, 1785. 


ALTHOUGH in our laſt number, as well for the 

ſake of variety as of an opportunity, to diſplay the 

univerſality of our Author's genius, we gratified the 
. ' reader 
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reader with a ſpecimen of his talents in a metre dif- 
ferent from that in which we have hitherto been 
accuſtomed to admire him, we have by no means 
_ exhauſted the beauties of that part of his work in 
which the characters of the leading Members of the 
Houſe of Commons are ſo poetically and forcibly 
| delineated, What can be more ſublime or pic- 
tureſque than the following deſcription : 


Erect in perſon, ſee yon knight advance, 

With truſty ſquire, who bears his ſhield and lance, 
The Quixote Howard ! Royal Windfor's pride, 
And Sancho Pancha Powney by his fide : 

A monarch's champion, with indignant frown 
And haughty mein, he caſts his gauntlet down; 
Majeſtic fits, and hears, devoid of dread, 

The dire Philippics whizzing round. his head. 
Your venom'd ſhafts, ye ſons of Faction ſpare, 
However keen, they. cannot enter there. 


And how well do thoſe lines immediately fucceed- 
ing, deſcribe the manner of ſpeaking of an orator of 
fuch conſiderable weight and authority! 


He ſpeaks, he ſpeaks ! Sedition's chiefs around, 

With unfeign'd terror hear the ſolemn ſound, 
While little Powney chears with livelier note, 
And ſhares his triumph in a filent vote. 


Some 


139 J 

Some have ignorantly objected to this as an inſtance* 
of that figure for which a neighbouring kingdom is 
ſo generally celebrated, vulgarly diſtinguiſhed by 
the appellation of a Bull, erroneouſly conceiving a' 
filent vote tobe incompatable with the vociferation 
here alluded to; thoſe, however, who have attend-- 
ed parliamentary debates, will inform them, that 


numbers: who moſt loudly exert themſelves, in what 


is called chearing ſpeakers, are not upon that account, 
entitled to be themſelves confidered as ſuch, Our 
author has indeed done injuſtice to the worthy mem- 
ber in queſtion, by claſſing him among the num- 
ber of mutes, having uniformly taken a very ac- 


tive part in all debates relating to the militia, of 


which truly conſtitutional body, he is a moſt re- 
ſpectable pillar, and one of the moſt conſpicuous 
or naments, 


It is unqueſtionably the higheſt” praiſe we can be- 


ſtow upon a member of the Britiſh Houſe of Com- 
mons, to ſay, that he is a faithful repreſentative of 
the people, and upon all occaſions ſpeaks the real 
ſentiments of his conſtituents; nor can an honeſt 
ambition to attain the firſt dignities of the ſtate, by- 
honourable means, be ever imputed to him as à 
czime ; the following encomium therefore muſt be 
acknowledged to have been juſtly merited by a noble 
Lord, whoſe- independent and d:finterefied- conduct has 
Q 5: drawn: 
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Fawn upon him the cenſures of diſappointed 
faction. | 


The Noble Convert, Berwick's honour'd choice, 
That faithful echo of the people's voice, 

One day to gain an Iriſh title glad, 

For Fox he voted—ſo the people bade; 

Mongſt Engliſh Lords ambitious grown to fit, 
Next day the people bade him vote for Pitt: 
To join the ſtream, our Patriot nothing loth, 
By turns diſcreetly gave his voice to both, 


The title of Noble Convert, which was beſtowed 
upon his Lordſhip by a Speaker of the degraded 
Whig faction, is here moſt judiciouſly adopted by 
our Author, implying thereby that this denomina- 
tion, intended, no doubt to convey a ſevere reproach, 
ought rather to be conſidered as a ſubject of panes 
gyrie: this is turning the artillery of the enemy 
againſt themſelves—— 


6 Neque lex eſt juſlier ulla, &c,” 


In the next character introduced, ſome perſons may 
perhaps object on the ſeeming impropriety of allud- 
ing to a bodily defect; eſpecially one who has been 
the conſequence of a moſt cruel accident ; but when 
it is conſidered that the mention of the perſonal im- 


perfection is mace the vehicle of an elegant compli- 


ment 
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ment to the ſuperior qualifications of the mind, this 
objection, tho? founded in tiberality, will naturally 
fall to the ground, 


The circumſtance of one of the Repreſentatives of 
the firſt city in the world having loſt his leg, while 
bathing in the fea, by the bite of a ſhark, is well 
known; nor can the dexterity with which he avails 
himſelf of the uſe of an artificial one, have eſcaped 
the obſervation of thoſe who have ſeen him in the 
Houſe of Commons, any more than the remarkable 
humility with which he is accuſtomed to introduce 
his very pointed and important obſervations upon 
the matters in deliberation before that auguſt 
aſſembly. | 


One moment's time might I preſume to beg?“ 
Cries modeſt Watſon, on his woodea leg ; 

That leg, in which. fuch wondrous art is ſhewn,, 
It almoſt ſeems to ſerve him like his own. 3 , 
Oh! had the monſter, who for breakfaſt eat 
That luckleſs limb, his nobler nodd e met, 

The beſt of workmen, nor the beſt of wood, 
Had ſcarce ſupply'd him with a head ſo good. 


To have aſſerted that neither the utmoſt extent of 
haman kill, nor the greateſt perfection in the ma- 
textais, could have been equal to an undertaking ſo 

Q.6 al duous, 


32 1 | 
arduous, would have been a ſpecies of adulation fo 
fulſome, as to have ſhocked the known modeſty of 
the worthy magiſtrate ; but the forcible manner in 
which the difficulty of ſupplying ſo capital a loſs is 
expreſſed, conveys, with the utmoſt delicacy, a hand- 
ſome, and, it muſt be confeſſed, a moſt juſtly merited 
compliment to the Alderman's abilities, 


The imitation of celebrated writers is recommend- 
ed by Longinus, and has, as our readers muſt have 
frequently obſerved, been practiſed with great ſuc- 
ceſs, by our author; yet we cannot help thinking 
that he has puſhed the precept of this great critic, 
fomewhat too far in having condeſcended to copy, 
may we venture to ſay with too much ſervility, a 
genius ſo much inferior to himſelf as Mr, Pope, in 
the following lines: 


Can I Newhaven, Ferguſon forget, 

While Roman ſpirit charms, or Scottiſh wit? 
Macdonald, ſhining a refulgent ſtar 

To light alike the ſenate and the bar, 

And Harley, conſtant to ſupport the throne, 
Great follower of its intereſts and his own. 


Ihe ſubſtitution of Scottiſh for Attic, in the ſecond 
line, is unqueſtionably an improvement, fince how- 
ever Attic wit may have been proverbial in ancient 

: times, 
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times,. the natives of Scotland are confeſſedly dit 
tinguiſhed among modern nations for this quality, 
that the alteration certainly adds confiderable force 
to the * | - 
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However happily and juſtly the characters are Here 
deſcribed, we cannot think this merit ſufficient to 
counterbalance the objection we have preſumed to 
ſuggeſt, and which is principally founded upon the 
extreme veneration and high reſpe& we entertain 
for the genius of our author, Mr, Addiſon has ob- 
ſerved, that Virgil falls infinitely ſhort of- Homer in 
the characters of his Epic Poem, both as to their 
variety and novelty, but he could not with juſtice 
have ſaid the ſame of the author of. the Rolliad ;. 
and we will. venture to aſſert, that the fingle book 
of this Poem, now under our. conſideration, is, in 
this reſpect, ſuperior to the whole, both of the Iliad 
and the Aneid together. The charaQters ſucceed 
each other with a rapidity that ſcarcely allows the 
reader time to admire and fee] their ſeveral beau-- 
ties, 
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Galloway and Gideon, in themſelves a hoſt, 

Of York and Coventry the ſplendid boaſt, 
Whithread and Ongley, pride of Bedford's vale, 
This fam'd for ſelling, that for ſaving ale; 
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And N—y P. t, as the morning fair, 
Bright as the ſun, but common as the air; 


Inconſtant nymph ! who ſtill with open arms, 
To ev'ry Miniſter devotes her charms, | 


But when the Poet comes to defcribe the character 
of the hero of his work, the preſent Member for the 
county of Devon, whom Merlin points out to his 
illuſtrious anceſtor, as uniting in himſelf all the va- 
rious merits of the worthies whoſe excellencies he 
has recorded, he ſeems to riſe even above himſelf, 
It is impoſſible to do juſtice to his character, without 
tranſcribing the whole, which would exceed the 
limits of our work; we ſhall therefore only give to 
our readers the coneluding lines, becauſe they con- 
tain characteriſtic obſervations upon other diſlin- 
guiſhed Members, moſt of whom have hitherto paſſed 
unnoticed, 


Jn thee, my ſon, ſhall ev'ry virtue meet 

To form both ſenator and man complete, 

A mind like Wray's, with ſtores of fancy fraught, 
The wile Sir Watkin's vaſt extent of thought, 
Old Nugent's ſtyle, ſublime, yet ne'er obſcure, 
With B Grammar, as his conſcience pure, 
Brett's brilliant ſallies, Martin's ſterling ſenſe ; 
And Gilbert's wit, that never gave offence, 


21. 
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Like Wilkes, a zealot in his ſov'reign's cau(e; 
Learn'd as Macdonald in his country's laws, 
Acute as Aubrey, as Sir Lloyd polite, 
As Eaſtwicke lively, and as Ambler bright, 


The juſtice of the compliment of Sir Cecil Wray, 
will not be diſputed by thoſe who have been fortu- 
nate enough to have met with the beautiful ſpeci- 
mens of juvenile poetry, with which ſome of his 
friends have lately indulged the public, 


Johannes Scriblerus, a lineal deſcendant of the 
learned, and celebrated Martinus, reads ** Starling 
© Martin's ſenſe,” —alluding to that powerful oppo- 
nent of the deteſtable Coalition having recommend- 
ed, that a bird of that ſpecies ſhould be placed on 
the right of the Speaker's chair, after having been 
taught to repeat the word Coalition, in order to re- 
mind the Houſe of that diſgraceful event, which had 
nearly eſtabliſhed an efficient and ſtrong government 
in this country: to which ſevere and admirable 
ſtroke of ſatire, the object of it clumſily and uncivilly 
anſwered--That whilſt that gentleman ſat in the houſe, 
he believed the Starling might be allowed to perform 
his office by deputy ; we have, however, ventured 
to differ from this great authority, and ſhall con- 
tinue to read, Martin's Sterling ſenſe,” as well, 
becauſe we are of opinion, that theſe words are pe- 

culiarly 


1 


euliarly applicable to the gentleman alluded to, as 
that it does not appear probable our author ſhould 
have been willing to make his poem the vehicle of an 
indecent ſarcaſm upon a perſon of ſuch. eminent 


The compliment to Mr. BZ G———, in the 
compariſon of the purity of his language, to the in- 
tegrity of his conduct, is happily conceived ;. but 
that to the ingenious Mr. Gilbert, the worthy chair- 
man of the Committee of Supply, is above all praiſe, 
and will, we are perſuaded, notwithſtanding the vio- 
lence of party, by all ſides be admitted to be ſtrictly 
Juſt, 


Having now concluded our obſervations upon this 


part of the Poem—we ſhall cloſe them with-remark- 
ing, that as our author evidently borrowed the idea 
of this vifion, in which the character of future 
times are deſcribed, from Virgil, he has far ſurpaſſ- 
ed his original, and as his deſcription of the preſent 
Houſe of Commons, may not improbably have cal- 
led to his mind the Pandemonium of Milton, we 
do not ſeruple to aſſert, that in the execution of his 
deſign, that great maſter of the ſublime. has fallen 
infinitely ſhort of him. 


e 
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AMONGST the various pretenfions to critical ap- 
probation, which are to be found in the excellent 
and never-ſufficiently to be admired” production, 
which is the object of theſe commentaries, there is 
one that will ſtrike the claſſical obſerver as peculiarly 
prominent and praiſe-worthy ;—namely, the un- 
common ability ſhewn by the author, in the ſelec- 
tion of his heroes. The per/on# that are introduced 
in the courſe of this poem, are characters that ſpeak 
for themſelves. The very mention of their names, 
is a ſummons to approbation; and the relation of 
their hiſtory, if given in detail, would prove nothing 
more than a lengthened panegyric. Who that has 
heard of the names of a Fenkin/on, a Robinſon, or a 
Dundas, has not in the ſame breath heard alſo what 
they are? This is the ſecret of our author's ſcichce 
and excellence, It is this that enables him to omit 
the dull detail of introductory explanation, and to 
faſten upon his bufineſs, if one may uſe the expreſ- 
ſion, flap-daſh, and at once, 


Semper ad eventum feſtinat, et in medias res, 
Non ſecus ac notas auditorem rapit. Hor, 


, Homer 
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Homer himſelf yields, in this reſpe&, to our au- 
thor; for who would not perceive the. evident in- 
juſtice done to the modern bard, if we were to place 
the wiſdom of an Uiyfes on any competition with 
the experience of a Piu; to mention the bully Ajax, 


as half ſo genuine a bully, as the bully 7 ; If 
we were to look upon Nefor as having a quarter of 
the intereſting circumlocution of the ambagious 
Nugent; to conſider Achilles as poſſeſſed of half the 
anger of a Rolle, or to ſuppoſe ſor a moment, that 
the famous g- v; of antiquity, could run nearly 
ſo faſt in a rage, as the member for Devon in a frig/ht, 
To conceive the yellow-haired Paris to have had half 
the beauty of the ten times more yellow-haired Y:- 
liers ; to look upon Agamemnen as in any degree fo 
dictatorial to his chiefs as the high-minded Richmond. 
To confider the friendſhip of Patroclus, as poſſeſſed 
of a millionth portion of the diſintereſted attach- 
ment of a Dundas. To have any conception that 
the choſen band of Th:/alian Myrmidons, were to be 
any way compared, in point of implicit ſubmiſſion, 
to the ſtill more dexterouſly choſen band, which 
conſtitute the majority of the Bri h H of C——, 
Or—but there is no end to ſo invidious a compa- 
riſon ; and we will not expoſe poor Homer, to the 
farther mortification of purſuing it. 
Merlin proceeds in his relation, and fixes upon 
an object, that will not, we believe, prove any diſ- 
| | grace 


( 359 J 
grace to our author's general judgment of ſelection; 
namely, that worthy Baronet, and univerſally ad- 


mired wit, Sir Richard Hill, of whom it mop be truly 
ſaid, 


= Pariter pietate jociſque 
Egre gius. 


He looks upon him as an individual meriting every 
diſtinction, and has thought proper therefore, al- 
though he has been flightly touched upon. before, to 
reſcue him from the more indiſcriminate mob, fos 
a particular deſcription, Speaking of Sir Richard's 
ſtyle of elocution, our author obſerves— 


With Bible bawdy, and with ſacred ſmug, 

His rev'rend jokes, ſee pions Richard cut 
He to the wond'ring ſenate firſt reveal'd 

That goſpel was for joke, ſo wide a field: 

That no reſource was ever found for wit, 

Half ſo prolific as the holy writ ; 

And that of all the jeſt-books man has known, 

The Bible's merits moſt diſtinguiſh'd ſhone. 


This deſcription will be readily felt, and we truſt, 
not leſs cordially admired, by all thoſe who may 
have enjoyed the pleaſure of auricular evidence to 
Sir Richard's oratory, The thought of converting 
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the Bible into a jEsT Book, is, we believe, quite 
new, and not more original in itſelf, than charac- 
teriſtically juſt in its application to this ſpeaker. We 
all know that Saul affected inſanity for the ſake of 
religion, in the early periods of our holy faith; and 
why ſo great an example ſhonld not be imitated in 
later times we leave it to the prophane to ſhew. 


We know not whether it is worth obſerving, that 
the eloquence of this illuſtrious family is not con- 
fined to Sir Richard alone; but that his brother in- 
herits the ſame gift, and if poſſible in a greater de- 
gree. It is ſaid, there is an intention of diveſting 
this latter gentleman of his cleric robe, and bring- 
ing bim into the ſenate, as the ayowed competitor of 
our modern CrRomweLL. If this happy event ſhould 
huckily take place, we ſhall literally ſee the obſerva- 
tion then realiſed; that the Miniſtry will give to their 
wicked enemies, on the other fide of the Houſe, 
what they have ſo long wanted and deſerved, 


«.. A Rowland for their Oliver.“ 


This, however, by the way. Our author re- 
fumes his ſubje& with the following ſpirited apoſ- 
trophe 


Methinks, I ſee him from the Bench ariſe, 
His words all keenneſs— but all meek his eyes, 
Define 
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Define the good religion might produce, 
Practice its higheſt excellence—abuſe, 
And with his tongue, that two-edg'd weapon, 
i ſhew, | 
At once, the double worth of Job and Joe. 


Job, as ſome of our more learned readers may 
know, is a book in the Old Teſtament, and is uſed 
here per Hnechaochen, as part for the whole. Nothing 
can be more natural, than the preference given to 
this book, on this occaſion, as Sir R. is well known 
in his ſpeeches to be ſo admirable an auxiliary to its 
precepts. The perſon of the name of Foe, who has 
received ſo laconic a mention, in the laſt line of the 
above extract, will be recogniſed by the critical and 
the intelligent, as the ſame individual who diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf ſo eminently in the fixteenth cen- 
tury, as a writer and a wit, namely, Mr. Joſeph 
Miller; a great genius, and an author, avowedly in 
the higheſt eſtimation with our learned Baronet, 

The bufineſs of the compoſition goes on.— It is 
evident, however, the Poet was extremely averſe to 
quit a ſubjet upon which his congenial talents re- 
poſed ſo kindly, He does not leave Sir Richard 
therefore without the following finiſhed and moſt 
kigh-wrought compliment: | 


* With 
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With wit ſo various—piety ſo odd, 

Quoting by turns from Miller, and from—God ; 
Shall no diſtinction wait thy honour'd name? 
No lofty epithet tranſmit thy fame ? 

Forbid it wit, from mirth refin'd away! 

Forbid it Scripture, which thou mak'ſt ſo gay! 
Scipio, we know was Africanus call'd 


ts (Richard, ty1'd Long-ſhanks—Charles, ſurnam'd 


The Bald, 
Shall theſe, for petty merits. be n 
And no proud phraſe, with panegyric ſound, 
Swell thy ſhort name, great Hill? Here take 
thy due, 
And hence be call'd the Script'ral Killigrew. 


The adminiſtration of baptiſm to adults, is quite 
conſonant to Sir R.'s creed; and we are perfectly 
ſatisfied, there is not a Member of the Houſe of 
Commons, that wall not ſtand Sponſor for him on this 
honourable occaſion, Should any one aſk him in fu- 
ture, —who gave you that name? Sir R. may fairly 
and truly reply, My Go4fathers, &c. and quote the 
whole of the lower * as coming under that 
deſcription. ' 


Merlin, led, as may be eafily ſuppoſed, by ſympa- 
thy of rank, talents, aud character, now pointed 
his 
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his wand to another worthy Baronet, hardly leſs 
worthy of diſtinction than the laſt perſonage himſelf, 
namely, Sir Fo/eph Mawbey. of him the author ſets 
out with ſaying, 


Let this, ye wie, be ever underſtood, 
Sir Joſeph is as witty as he's good. 


Here for the firſt time, the annotators upon this 
immortal poem, find themſelves compelled, in cri. 
tical juſtice, to own, that the author has not kept 
entire pace with the original which he has affected to 
imitate, The diſtich, of which the above is a par- 
rody, was compoſed by the worthy hero of this part 
of the RoLL1iaD, the amiable Sir Joſeph himſelf, 
and runs thus: | 


Ye ladies of your hearts beware : 
Sir Joſeph's falſe as he is fair, 


How kind, and how diſcreet a caution ! This 
couplet, independent of its other merits, poſſeſſes 
a recommendation not frequently found in poetry, 
the tranſcendant ornament of Truth. How far, in- 
deed the falſhood of this reſpectable individual has 
been diſplayed in his gallantries, it is not the pro- 
vince of ſober criticiſm to enquire, We take up the 

aſſertion 
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aſſertion with a larger comprehenſion, and with a 
ſtricter eye to general character: 


Sir Joſeph's falſe as he is fair. 


Is it neceſſary to challenge, what no one will be 
abſurd enough to give=a contradiction to ſo ac- 
knowledged a truth? Or is it neceſſary to ſtate to the 
faſhionable reader, that whatever may be the degree 
of Sir Joſeph's boaſted falſhood, it cannot ſurpaſs 
the fairneſs of his c:mplexion ? The poſition, there- 
fore, is what logicians call convertible ; nothing can 
equal his falſhood but his fairneſs; — nothing his 
fairneſs but his falſnood.—Incomparable! 


Proceeding to a deſcription of his eloquence, he 
fays, 


A ſtye of pigs, though all at once it ſqueaks, 
Means not ſo much as Mawbey when he ſpeaks ; 
And hiſt'ry ſays, he never yet has bred 

A pig with ſuch a voice—or ſuch a head ! 
Except, indeed, when he eſſays to joke; 

And then his wit is truly pig in poke. 


| Deſcribing Sir J.'s acquiſitions as a ſcholar, the 
author adds, | | 


His 


. 
His various knowledge F will e' er maintain, 
He is indeed a knowing man in grain. 


Some commentators have invidiouſly. ſuggeſted, 
that the 1 line of this couptet« ſhould be printed 
thus, 


He is indeed a knowitig man in grain. 


aſſigning as their reaſon, that the phraſe iz gran evi- 
dently alludes to the bran, with which Sir J. 's little 
grunting commonwealth is ſupported ; and for the 

diſcreet and pradent purchaſe of which our worthy 
baronet is n | 


I 


Our 1 concludes his deſcription of this Lo 
ſenator with the following diſtich: | 


Such adaptation ne'er was ſeen before, 
His trade a hog is—and his wit—a boar, 


It has been propoſed to us to amend the ſpelling 
of the laſt word, thus, gore; this improvement, 
however, as it was called, we reject as a calumny. 


Where the beauty of a paſſage is pre-eminently 
ſtriking as above, we waſte not criticiſm in uſeleſs 
efforts at emendation, | 


The 


The writer goes on. He tells you he cannot quit 
this hiſtory of wits, without ſaying ſomething of 
another individual ; whom, however, he deſcribes 
as every way inferior to the two laſt mentioned, but 
who, n evertheleſs, poſſeſſes ſome pretenſions to a 
place in the Rolliad. The individual alluded to, is 
| Mr. George Sekvyn, The author deſcribes him as a 

man poſſeſſed of 


A plenteous ſtore of as retail wit, 

Made for each ſize, that ſome it ſure may fit; 

Cut for ſuppos'd occaſions, like the trade, 

Where old new things for every ſhape are made 
Such as in Monmouth-ſtreet ; for their we ſee, 

At hand for ev'ry make—for you, for me. 

To this aſſortment well prepar'd at home, 

No human chance unfitted e%er can come: 
No accident, however ſtrange or queer, 

But meets its ready, well-kept comment here. 

— The wary beavers that their ſtores increaſe, 

And ſpend the winter on their ſummer's greaſe, 


The whole of the above deſcription will doubtleſs 
remind the claſſic reader of the following beautiful 
paſſage in the Tuſculan Queſtions of Cicero, 


Neſcio quomodo inhæret in mentibus quaſi ſeculorum 
quodam augurium fuinrorum—7idgue in MAXIMIS 
INGEN11s 
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INGENTIS ALTISSIMISQUE ANIMIS exiflit maxime et 
apparet facillime, This will eafily account for the ſyi- 
tem of previous fabrication ſo well known as the 
character of Mr, Sekvyn's jokes, Speaking of an ac- 
cident that befel this gentleman in the wars, our 
author proceeds thus : | 


In antient times, when men did fevers ſcape, 
They ſacrific'd a Cock HN ape-; 
From love's hot fever, now; woo free, 
No more the prey of amorou$-mial: 26 
See Selwyn well—Oh, pious gratitude, 
In theſe ſad times ſo little underſtood ! 
Selwyn remembers what his tutor taught, 
That old examples ever ſhould be fought - 
And now recover'd, to his ſurgeon*cries, 

_ « T've given to you—the Ancient Sacrifice,” 


The delicacy with which this hiſtorical incident js 
pourtrayed, would of itſelf have been ſufficient ro 
tranſmit our author's merit to poſterity : and with 
the above extract we ſhall finiſh the preſent number 
of our commentaries, FEED | 


R 2 No, XII. 
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| No. XII. 
WE have now followed our admirable author thro! 
the Sixth Book of his poem ; very much to our own 
edification, and, we flatter ourfelves, no leſs to the 
ſatisfaction of our readers. We have ſhewn. the art 
with which he has introduced a deſcription of the 
leading characters of our preſent Houſe of Com- 
mons, by a contrivance ſomething fimilar indeed to 
that employed by Virgil; -but at the ſame time ſuf- 
ficiently unlike to ſubſtantiate his own claim to origi- 
nality. And ſurely every candid critic will admit, 
that had he ſatisfied himſelf with the ſame device, in 
order to panegyrize his favourites in the other Houſe, 
he would have been perfectly blameleſs. But to the 
writer of the RoLLIiap, it was not ſufficient to 
eſcape cenſure, he muſt extort our praiſe, and excite 
our admiration. . 


Our claſſical readers will recollect, that all Epic 
Heroes poſſeſs, in common with the poets who cele- 
brate their actions, the gift of prophecy ; with this 
difference however, that poets prophecy while they 
are in ſound health, whereas the hero never begins 
to talk about futurity, uutil he has received ſuch a 
mortal wound in his lungs as would prevent any man 


but a hero * talking at all: and it is probably in 
alluſion 
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allufion to this circumſtance, that the power of divi- 
nation is diſtinguiſhed in North Britain by the name 
of s£conD slr, as commencing when commorr 
viſion ende. This faculty bas been rrribured to 
dying warriors, both by Homer and Virgil, but neither 
af theſe ports have made ſo good uſe of it as our 
author who has introduced into the laſt dying ſpeech 
of the Saxon Drummer, the whole birth, parentage, 
and education, life, character, and behaviour of all 
thoſe benefactors of their country, who at prefert 
adorn the Houſe of Peers, thereby conforming bimſelf 
to modern uſage, and at the ſame time diſtin guiſh- 
mg the victarious Rollo's proweſs in ſubduing an ad- 
verfary, who dies infinitely harder than either Tur- 
nus or Hector. 


Without farther comment we ball now comes 
to favour. our readers with'a few extracts. The ſirſt 
Peer mentioned by the Dying Drummer, is the preſent 
Marguis of Buckingham : his appearance is uſhered in, 
by an alegant ,panegyric on his ſather Mr. Georgg 
Greewilk, of which. ws {hall only give the conelud- 


ing lines. 


George ! io whoſe Gabels brain, if Fame ſay true, 
Full · fraught with wars, the fatal ſtamp - act grew 
Great financier ! ſtupenduous calculator! 
| ut, Gene the ſon is twenty-one times greater: 
| R-3, It; 
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It would require a volume, not only to point out 
all the merits of the laſt line, but even to do juſtice 
to that Pindaric ſpirit, that abrupt beauty, that 
graceful aberrat ion from rigid grammatical contexts, 
which appears in the ſingle word but. We had how- 
ever a further intention in quot ing this paſſage, viz · 
to aſſert our author's claim to the invention of that 
fpecics of * ARITHMETIC, which, by means 
of proper additions, ſubtractions, multiplications, 
and diviſions, aſcertain the relative merits of two 
characters more correctly than any other mode 
of inveſtigation hitherto invented. Lord Thurlow, 
when he informed the Houſe of Peers, that ** one 
Haſtings is worth ewenty Macartneys,” had certainly 
the merit of aſcertaining the comparative value of 
the two men in whole numbers, and without a frattion, 
He likewife enabled his auditors by means of the rule 
of three, io find out the numerical excellence of any 
other individual ; but to compare Lord Thurlow 
with our author, would be to compare the ſcholar 
with the inventor, to compare a common houſe- 
ſteward with Zuclid or 66 We now return 


to the poem. * 


After the lines already quoted, our dying drum- 
mer — out into the er N apoſ- 
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Approach! ye ſophs, who in your Northern den, 
Wield, with both hands, your huge didactie pen; 
Who, ſtep by ſtep, o'er Pindus up- hill road, | 
Drag flowly on your learning's pond*rous load; 
Thongs many -a ſhock your perilous march eneum- 
| | bers, 

Ere the ſtiff proſe can ſtruggle into E 3 
And you, at Comet's taili who fondly ſtare, 
And ind a miſtreſs iu the Ir Bear; 

And you, with metaphoric viſion fraught, 
Detect ſenſation ſtarting into aui. 
And trace each ſketch by mem'ry's haud deſign'd 
On that ſtrange magic lanthorn, call'd'the Mind ; 
And you, who watch each loit'ring empire's fate, 
Who heap up fact on fact, and date on date; 
Who count the threads that fill the myſtic loom, 
Where patient Vengeance wove the fate of Rome 
Who tell that Wealth unnerv'd her ſoldier's hand, 
That Folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd ; c 
Or, that ſhe fell—becauſe ſhe could not ſtand ; 
Approach, and view, in this capacious mind 
Your ſcatter'd ſcience, in one maſs combin'd: 
Whate'er Tradition tells, or Poet's ſing, 
Of giant-killing ane or John the King; 
Whate' er 
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But we are apprelenſive that our zeal has already 
hurried us too far, and that we have exceeded the 
juſt bounds of this paper. We ſhall therefore take 
ſome future opportunity of fevefting to the'charac- 
ter of this prodigious nobleman, who poſſeſſes, and 
deſerves to poſſeſs, ſo diſtinguiſhed a ſhare in his 
maſter's confidence, Suffize it to ſay, that our au» 
thor does full juſtice to every part of his character · 
He confiders him as 'a walking warehouſe of facts 
of all kinds, whether relating to hiſtory, aſtronomy, 
metaphyſics, heraldry, fortifications, naval tactics, 
or midwifery ; at the ſame time repreſent ing him as 
a kind of haberdaſnher of ſmall 'talerits, Which ho re · 
tails to the female part of his family, inſtructing 
them in the myſtery of precedence, the whole art of 
ſeented pomatums, the doctrine of ſalves for broken 
heads, of putty for rotem <vindows, & e. &. 


— 


n 
PART H. No. I. 
ALTHOUGH de interfered à little in our laſt 


number with the ſyſtematic progreſs of our plan, in 
order to gratify the eager curiofity of the political 


and literary world, reſpecting ſo .diflingniſhed a 


character as the Marguis BUR INGUAM, for whoſe 
hiſtory, given with ſuch admirable ability as it tben 
was, rigid order, it, will be granted, was moſt 
judiciouſly diſpenſed with; we yet wiſh our readeis 
to underſtand, that that wide and ampleefie}d of po- 
etical difcuſfion, the Houſe of Commons, is by no 
means as yet exhauſted; and we make haſte to relieve 


them from any apprehenſion they might entertain 


of that ſort; by the ſubjoinect extract from. the im- 


mortal poem whoſe beauties it is our avowed duty 


to illuſtrate. Merlin points next to Sir Samuel 


Hannay, Bart. a name recollected with great grati- 
tude in the Houſe, for there are few Members in it to 
whom he has not been ſerviceable. This worthy- 
character indeed has dune more to diſprove Martia/s 
famous aſſertion, 

Non cxicungue datum of habere Nasun 4 
than any individual upon record. 


The author proceed 
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But why, my Hannay, does the ling'ring muſe, 
The tribute of a line to thee refuſe? 

Say, what diſtiuction moſt delights thine ear, 
Or Philo Pill, or Philo-Minifler ? | 
O! may'ſ{ thou none of all thy titles lack, 

Or Scot, or Stateſman, Baronet, or Quack; 

For what is due to him, whoſe conſtant view is 

Preventing private or a public lues? 


Who that read the above deſeription do not, during 
the firſt impreſſion of it, ſuppoſe that they ſee the 
worthy Baronet once more the pride of front adver- 
temen once more diſpenſing diſregard and obli- 
vion amongſt all his competitors ; and making your 
Tales, your Lockyers, and your Yelzos, | 


6 their diminiſhed heads, 


Proceeding to Sir Samuel's politics, our author re- 
marks, 


. Conſiſtent ſtill, ſee equal views pervade 
His preſent friendſhips, and his former trade; 
For ſure, e' en Scandal, muſt confeſs it fit, 
The foe t' P—xxks ſhou'd be the friend to P— rr. 


There is a razure in the MS, in the fourth word 
of the laſt live, and whether tg firſt letter of it is 


* | meant 
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meant to ſignify the Greek x, or the Engliſh r, we 
cannot undertake to determine; but ſo far as we 
underſtand the paſſage, we think it conveys a very 
pretty compliment to both the gentlemen included 
in it. Virgil has a line much in point here, with- 
the alteration of only a fingle word, b 


Fam redit et —— Regna.: \ 


If the rigour of proſody would permit the infer 
tion of Mzxcur1ALTa, inſtead of SaTURNTA, the 
learned reader will perceive that the allufon * 
have been perfect, 

In the paſſages whictvimwddiately follow, the Poet 
goes on to felicitate the community upon the pro- 
bable advantages to be derived to them from the 
junction of the two illuſtrious perſonages above men- 
tioned. He divides his congratulation into two 
parts; He firſt conſiders the conſequenees'of the 
union, as they may affect the body perſonal ; and; ſe- 
condly, as they may concern the body > Upon 
the former ſubject he ſays, 


This famous pair, ſo kappily combin'd, 
No riſques ſhall man from wand'ring beauty find ;; 
For, ſhould not chaſte example ſave from ill, 
'Fhere's (till a refuge in the other's 2111. 
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With a ſreteh equally brief and maſterly as the 
above, he deſcrihes eres other branch of 
his divifion. | | 


The body politic no more ſhall grieve 
The motly ſtains that-dire corruptions leave; 
No dang'rous-humours ſhall in feſt the ſtate, 
Nor roiten-members haſten Britain's fate. 


Dur author who, notwithſtanding his uſual and 
characteriſtic gravity, has yet not unftequently an 
obvious tendency to the ſportive, 'condeſcends 
no to take notice of a rumour, which in | theſe 
times had been univerſally circulated, that Sir Sa- 
muel had parted with his /þecific, and diſpoſed of it 
to a ;gentleman often mentioned, and always with 
infinite and due reſpect in the Road, namehy Mr. 
Dundas. Upon this he addreſſes Sir S. with equal 
truth and goed humour in the following 180 
let 


Then ſhall thy med'cine boaſt its native bent, 
Then ſpread its genuine blefſiig—To PREVENT. 


Our readers cannot but know that it was by the 
means of a noſtrum, emphatically called a Srzc1Fic, 
dy which Mr. D. fo long contrived to prevent 
the conſtitutional lues of PARLIAMENTARY REFORM, 


1 bs author however does not profeſs to give implicit 
credit 
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eredit to the fact of Sir Hannayꝰs having ungtatefully 
'difpoſed of his favourite recipe, the happy ſource 
of his livelikood-and fame; the more ſo as it appears 

that Mr. D. bad. found 'the very word ſpeciſte, ſuffici 
ant for ꝓrot ractiag a dreaded Political evil on the 
three ſeveral inſtances of its application. UDader 
this impreſſion of the thing, the Poet ſtrongly recom-- 
mends Sir Samuel to:go on in the proſecution of his 
original ꝓrofeſſion, and thus expreſſes his with upon 
the occaſiom, with the correct tranſeript of which. we 

thalloloſe, the hiſtory of this great man. 


In thoſe ſmug corners may*ſt thou ſtill be read 
Where nature's tribute modeſtly is paid; 
Or near fam'd Temple · bar may ſome gooddame, 3 ? 


Herſelf paſt ſport, but yet a friend to game, 
Diſpenſe thy bills, and eternize thy fame, 


Merlin now calls the attentiomof our hero to- a 
man whom there is little doubt this country will 
long remember, and til! leſs, that they will have 
abundant reaſon for ſo doing, namely, Mr. Srexx- 
TARY ODE. It may ſeem odd by what latent aſ- 
ſociation our author was lead to appeal next to the 
Right Hon. Secretary, immediately after the de- 
ſcription of a Pxack Doctor; but let it be recollected 
in the firſt place, to the honour of Sir Samuel Hannay, 

| Ne. 
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hat he is perhaps the only man of his order that ever 

had a place in the Britiſh Houſe of Commons; and 
in the ſecond, that there are ſume leading cireum- 
ſtances in the character of Mr. Ora, which well en- 
title him to rank under the very ſame deſcription a 
the worthy Baronet himſetf. We all know that the 
moſt famous of all phyſicians, Le Medecin milgrd lui, 
is repreſented by Moliere, as 2 man who changes the 
feat of the heart, and reverſes the entire poſition of 
the vital parts in the human body, Now let: it be 
aſked, has not Mr, Orde done this moſt completely 
and effectually, with reſpect to the general body of the 
State Has he not transferred the heart of the Em- 
pire ?— Has he not changed the ſcene of its circu la- 
tion, and altered the ſituation of the vital part of the 
whole, from the left to the right, from the one fide 
to the other, from Great Britain to Ireland ?— 

Surely no one will deny this; and therefore none 
will be now ignorant of the natural gradation of 
thought, by which our author was led, from the 
contemplation of Sir Samuel Hannay, to the cha- 
rocter of Mr. Orde. 


We know not whether it be worth remarking, 
- that the term Le Medecis malgre lui, has been tranſ- 
Tated into Engliſh with the uſual incivility of that 
people to every thing foreign, by the uncourtly 
phraſe of Mock-Doftor .—We truſt, however, that no 

one 
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one wilt think it applicable in this interpretation to 
Mr. Ord, as it is pretty evident he has diſplayed 
no mockery in his ſtate practices, but has performed 
the character of Moliere*s Megecin, even beyond the 
notion of the original; by having effected, in fad 
and ſober truth, to the full as complete a change 
in the poſition of the Cæur de! Empire, as the lively 
fancy of the Dramatiſt had imputed to his phyſician, 
with reſpect to the human body, in. mere ſpeculative 
joke. 


With a great many apologies for ſo long a note, 
we proceed now to the much more pleaſant part of 
our duty ;— that of tranſcribing from this excellent 
compoſition .; and proceed to the deſcription-of Mr. 
Orde's perſon, which the Poet commences thus: 


Tall and ere, unmeaning, mute and pale, 

O'er his blank face no gleams of thought prevail; 
Wan as the man in elaſſic ſtory fam'd, 

Who told Old Priam that his Ilion flam'd; 

Vet ſoon the time will come when ſpeak he ſhall, 

And at his voice anoTHEr TROY ſhall fall / 


The excellence of this deſcription conſiſts, as 
that of a portrait always muſt, ju a moſt ſcrupulous 
and inveterate attention to likenefs.— Thoſe who 
know the original, will not queſtion the accuracy of 

| | reſem- 
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reſemblanee on this occaſion. The dex eu 
| 9 


And at bis voice another Troy mall fall! 


is a ſpirited ĩmitation of the uin Troes, fait um, 
of Virgil, and a moſt Stateſman-lixe anticipation of 
the future fate of England.— The author now takes 
an opportunity of ſhewing the profundity of his 
learning in the Britiſh-hiſtory.— He goes on to ſay, 


Cæſar, we know, with anxious effort try'd 
To ſwell. with Britain's name, his triumph's pride; 
Oft' he efſay'd, but fill effay'd in vain; 
*Great in hetfelf, ſhe moe kd the menac'd chain; 
But fruitleſs all, —for what was Cæſat's ford, 
To thy all-conquering ſpeeches—mighty On ve ! !! 


Our author cannot ſo far reſiſt his claffical pro- 
penſity in this place, as to refrain from the follow- 
ing alluſion; which, however, muſt be confeſſed at 
leaſt, to be applied with juſtice ;— 


Amphion's lyrez\they ſay; could raiſe a Town, - 
Orqde's elocution pulls a Nation down. 


He proceeds with equal ſpirit and erudition to 
another circuraſtance in ** earlier periods of Eng- 
Iſls Oy 

| The 
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The labꝰ' ring boſom of the anti North, 

In vain long pour'd her valiant offspring forth, 
For Goth or Vandal, once on Britiſh ſhore, 

Relax'd his nerve, and conquer'd States no more. 

Not ſo the Fandal of the modern time, 

This /ater offipring of the Northern elime; 

He, with a breath, gives Britain's wealth away, 

And ſmiles, triumphant, o'er her ſetting ray. 


It will be neceſſary to obſerve here, that after 
much enquiry and very laborious ſearch, as to the 
birth-place of the Right Hon. Secretary (for the 
honour of which, however difficult now to diſcovery 
Hibernia's cities will doubtleſs hereafter contenq) 
we found' that he was born in Northumberland ; 
which, added to other eircumſtances, clearly eſta- 
blithes the applicability of the deſcription of the word 
Goth, &c. and particularly in the lines where he 
calls him the | 


| —Vandal of the modern 415 68 
The later offspring of the Worthern eliwe. 
- 4 5 MIT” : : , 


Having inveſtigated, with an acumen and minute- 
neſs ſeldom incident to genius, and very rarely met 
with in the ſublimer poetry, all the cirenmſtances 
attending am event, which he emphatically deſcribes 
as the Rxvofurrow of feventeen -handred amd eigbiy- 


Foe, he makes the following addrels to the'Engliſh -" 
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No more, ye Engliſh, high in claflic pride, 

The phraſe uncouth of Ireland's ſons deride; 

For ſay, ye wiſe, which moſt performs the fool, 
Or he who fpeats—or he who af5—a BULL, 


The poet catches fire as he runs— 


— Poetica ſurgit 
Tempeſtas.— 


He approximates now to the magnificent, or per- 
haps more properly to the Mania of poetry, and, 
like another Caſſandra, begins to try his hand at 
Pprophecy—like her he, perdicts truly, and like her, 
for. the preſent at leaſt, is not perhaps very implicitly 
credited. —He proceeds thus A 


Rapt into future times, the muſe rey 
The rip' ning wonders of ſucceeding days, 
Sees proſtrate Albion, all her ſplendour gone ! 
th | In uſeleſs ſtate her priſtine ſtate bemoan : 

= Seeg the fair ſources of her pride and ſhew, 

74 In purer ſtreams, and happier channels flow ; 
= Sees her at once of wealth and honour ſhorn,, 
= No more the nations envy, but their ſcorn, 

| Who tat ir capricious Fate, | 
Portentous warning to the proud and . (+ 
- Sees Commerce quit her deſolated iſle, 


eee Ne * | 
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Sees fair /erne riſe from England's flame, 
And build on Britt ruin, Iriſb fame. 3 


The Poet in the above paſſage, is ſuppoſed to have 
had an eye to Juno's addreſs to Salus in the firſt 
book of the Æneid. | 


— 


Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat æquor, 
ILtuM in ITALIAN portans, Victos que PE- 
NATES, 


FART I No, II, 


Wx now'retu-n to the dying Drummer, whom 
we left in the middle of his Wr on the br 
of Zuckingham. | 


Tt being admitted, that ha powers of the 8 
mind depend on the number and aſſociation of our 
ideas, it is eaſy to ſhew that the illuſtrious Marquis 
is entitled to the higheſt rank in the ſcale of human 
intelligence. His mind poſſeſſes an unlimited power 
of inglutition, and his ideas adhere to each other 
with ſuch tenacity, that whenever his memory is 
ſtimulated by any powerful interrogatory, it not only - 
diſcharges a full anſwer to that individual queſtion, 
but likewiſe ſuch a prodigious flood of collaterzl 
knowledge, derived from copious and repeated in- 
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fuſions, as no common ſkull would be capable of 
containing. For theſe eaſons, his Lordſhip's fit- 
neſs for the department of the Admiralty, a depart- 
ment connected with the whole cyclopedia of ſcience, 
and requiring the greateſt variety. of talents and 
exertions, ſeems to be pointed out by the hand of 
Heaven ;— it is likewiſe pointed out by the Dying 
Drummer, who deſcribes in the following Bait the 
anmediate vauſe of his nomination ;— | | 


On the great day, when Buckingham, by pairs, 
Aſcended, heavenzimpell'd,. the K—'s back-ſtairs ; 
And panting, breathleſs, train'd his lungs to ſhow, 
From Fox's. bill what, mighty ills vod flow: 
That ſoon, its ſoarce corrupt, Opinion's thnead, 
On India deleterious fireams wwou'd ſhed; 
That Haſtings, Munny Begum, Scott, muſt fall, 
And Pitt, and ſenkinſon, and Leadenball x 
Still, as with ſtammering tongue he told his tale, 
Vauſual-terrors Brunſwick's heart aſſail; 
Wide ſtarts his white wig from his royal ear, 
* "ad ren ſtands ſtiff with fear. 


'We-flatter ourſelves that few of our readers are ſo 
void of taſte, as. not to feel the tranſcendant bea 
ties of this deſcription. (Firſt, we fee * 
Marguis mount the fatal ſteps by pairs,“ i. e. by 


tro. at a time; and with a dagree of effort and fa- 
tigve 
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tigue: and then he is out of breath, which is per- 
fectly natural. The obſcurity of the third coupler, 
an ob/curity which has been imitated by all the mini- 
ſterial writers on the India Bill, ariſes from a con- 
fuſion of metaphor, ſo inexpreſſibly beautiful, that 
Mr, Haſtings has thought fit to copy it almoſt ver- 
batim, in his celebrated letter from Lucknow. 
The eſſects of terror on the Royal Wig, are happily 
2 and are infinitely. more ſublime than the 

«© feteruntque comæ of the Roman poet, as the at- 
tachment of a wig to its wearer, is obviouſly more 
generous and difintereſted, than that of a perſon's 
own hair, which naturally participates in the good 
or ill fortune of the head on which it grows. But 
to proceed. Men in a fright are ufually generous ; 
Von that great day, therefore, the Marquis obtained 
the. promiſe of the Admiralty. The Dying Drum- 
mer then proceeds to deſcribe the Marquis's well- 
known viſion, which he prefaces by a compliment 
on his Lordſhip's extraordinary proficiency in the art 
of lace- making. We have all admired the Partia- 
mentary exertions of this great man, on every ſub- 
ject that related to an art, in which the county of 
Buckingham is ſo deeply intereſted; an art, Þy 
means of which Britannia, (as our-author happily 
expreſſes it) 
Puckers round naked breaſts a decent — 
Spreads the thread trade, and propagates old women! 

| How 
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How naturally do we feel diſpoſed to join with 
the Dying Drummer, in the pathetic apoſtrophe 
which he addreſſes to his hero, when he foreſees 
that this attention will ann be diverted to 
other objects: — 
Alas ! no longer round thy favourite STOWE, 
Shalt thou thy nicer art to artiſts ſhow ; 
No more on thumb-born cuſhions deign to trace 
With Critic-touch, the texture of bone-lace ; 
And, from ſeverer toils, ſome moments robbing, 
Reclaim the vagrant thread, or truant bobbia ! 
Far other ſcenes of future glory riſe .. 
To glad thy fleeping, and thy waking eyes : 
As buſy Fancy paints the gaudy dream, 
Ideal docks, with ſhadowy navies teem : 
Whate'er on ſea, on lake, on river floats, 
Ships, - barges, rafts, ſkiffs, tubs, flat-botton'd 
boats— 
Smiths, failors, carpenters, in buſy gende, 
. Maſt, cable, yard, ſail, bow - ſprit, anchor, ſnrow ds, 
Knives, gigs, harpoons, ſwords, handſpikes, 
cutlaſs-blades, 
Guns, piſtols, ſwivels, cannons, carronades : 
All riſe to view !—all blend in gorgeous ſhow ! 
Tritons, and tridents, turpentine, tar !—tow ! 


We will take upon ourſelves to atteſt, that neither 
Homer nor Virgil ever produced any thing like this, 
= | How 
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How amiable, how intereſting, is the con deſcenſion 
of the illuſtrious Marquis, while he aſſiſts the old 
women in his neighbourhood in making bone-lace ! 
How artfully is the modeſt appearance of the afore- 
ſaid old women's cuſhions, (which we. are alſo told 
were dirty cuſhions) contraſted with the ſplendour 
and magnificence of the ſubſequent 'viſion ! How 
maſterly is the ſtructure of the laſt verſe, and how 
nobly does the climax riſe from Tritons and Tridents; 
from objects which are rather pictureſque than neceſ- 
- ſary, to that moſt important article Tow ! an article 
© without which,“ in the opinion of Lord Mulgrave, 
„it would be impofſible to fit out a fingle ſhip * f 


The Dramen! is next led to inveſtigate the diffe- 855 
rent modes of meliorating our navy; in the courſe of 
which he introduces the Marquis's private thoughts 


on flax and forefl-trees ; the natural hiſtory of nettles, ' 


with proofs of their excellence in making cables: a 
project to produce aurum fulminans from Pinchbeck's ' 
metal, inſtead of gold, occaſioned by Admiral Bar- 
rington's complaint of bad powder: a diſcuſſion of 
Lord Ferrers's mathematical mode of ſhip-building, 
and a lamentation on the pertinacity with which his 
Lordſhip's veſſels have hitherto refuſed to fail. The 
grief of the Marquis on this 2e Nr 
our 9 | 


Sighing, 
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Sighing, he ſtruck his breaſt, and cried, . Alas ! 
Shall a three-decker's: huge unwieldly maſk 
Mid crowd of foes, ſtand: ſtupidly at bay, 
And by rude force, like Ajax, gain the day? 
No! let invention 


And at the monagnt, bis Lordſhip becomes pregnant, 
and is delivered of a project that ſolves every dif- 
_— 


The reader will recollect Commodote-Jobnfons's 
chiſeovery, that the aliquot parts being equal to the 
whole, two frigates are. indiſputably tantamount to 
a line of battle · ſnip; nay, that they are ſupericr to 
it, as being more manageable,” Now, a ſloop being 
more docile than a frigate, and a cutter more verſatile 
than a floop, &c. &c. it is not obvious that the force 
of any veſſel, muſt be in an inverſe ratio to its 
ſtrength ! Hence, Lord — moſt properly 
obſerves, 


Our light-arm'd fleet will ſpread a general panic, 
For rd is power, ſays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 
2. 4 Hu a 

The oaly objection to this ſyſtem, is the trite pro- 
femional idea, that ſhips having been for ſome years 
paſt in the habit of ſailing directly forwards, muſt 
neceſlarily form and fight in @ firaight line; but ac- 

| cording 
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cording to Lord Buckingham's plan, the line of bat - 
tle, in future is to be like the line of beauty, waving 
and tortuous; ſo that if the French, who confeſſedly 
are the moſt imitative people on earth, ſhould wiſh 
to copy our manoeuvres, their larger ſhips will neceſ- 
farily be thrown into confuſion, and conſequently be 

beaten, 6: £54 


But, as Sir Gregory Page Turner finely ſays, 
* Infallibility is not given to human nature.” Our 
prodigious Marquis, therefore, diffident of his ta- 
lents, and not yet ſatisfied with his plan, rakes into 
that vaſt heap of knowledge, which he has collected 
from reading, and forms into one compoſi all the na- 
val inventions of every age and country, in order 
to meliorate and fertilize the colder genius of Great 
Britain.“ In future,” ſays the Drummer, 


All ages, and all countries ſhall combine, 
To form our navy's variegated line. 

Like ſome vaſt whale, or all devouring ſhark, 
High in the midſt ſhall riſe old Noah's A K. 
Or, if that Ark be loſt, of equal bulk, 

Our novel Noah rigs—the F»ftice Hulk. 

An Argo next, the peerleſs Catherine ſends, 
Ihe — gift of her Mingrelian f ends ; 


S Here 
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Here we cannot repreſs our admiration at the 
Drummer's ſkill in geography and politics. He not 
only tells us, that Minzrelia is the antient Colchis, the 
country viſited by the Argonauts, the country which 
was then ſo famous for its fleeces, and which even 
now ſends ſo many virgins to the Grand Signior's ſe- 
Taglio, bũt he foreſees the advantages that will be de- 
rived to the navy of this kingdom, by the ſubmiſſion 
of his Mingrelian Majeſty to the Empreſs of Ruſſia. 
But to proceed, 


And next, at our Canadian breth'ren's pray'r, 
Ten ſtout Triremes the good Pope ſhall ſpare ! 


| We apprehend, with all due ſubmiſſion to the 
F Drummer, that here is a ſmall miſtake. Our Cana- 
_ dian brethren may indeed poſſeſs great influence with 
the Pope, on account of their perſeverence in the 
Catholic Religion; but, as all the Triremes in his 
Holineſs's poſſeſſion, are unfortunately in baſs relief, 
= and marble, we have ſome doubt of their utility at 
ſca. 
Light armed Evaas, canoes that ſeem to fly, 
4 Our faithful Oberea ſhall ſupply ; 
= - Gallies ſhall Venice yield, Algiers Xebecs— 
But thou Nankeen, gay yachts with towering decks, 
Whit: fierce Kamſchatka— 


But 
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Bat it is unneceſſary to tranſcribe all the names of 
places mentioned by our Drummer in ſailing Eaſt 
ward towards Cape Horn, and Weſtward to the Cape 
of Good Hope.— We flatter ourſelves that we have 
ſufficiently proved the ſtupendions and almoſt unna- 
tural excellence of the new Lord Buckingham, and 
that we have ſhewn-the neceſſity of innovation in the 
Navy, as well as in the Conſtitution, We therefore 
ſhall conclude this number, by expreſſing our hope 
and aſſurance, that the ſalutary amputations, which 
are meditated by the two State Surgeons, Mr. Pitt, 
and Mr, Wyvill; will ſpeedily be followed by equally 
ſkilful operations in our marine: and that the pro- 
phecy of the Dying Drummer will be ſulfilled.in the 
completion of that delightful event, - the nomina- 
tion of the noble Marquis to the department of the 
Admiralty ! | 


PAR T II. No. III. 


Hav G concluded his deſcription of the Mar- in 
quis of Buckingham, our expiring Prophet proceeds "1 
to the contemplation of the other glories, hardly 
leſs reſplendent than thoſe of the noble Marquis 
himſelf, He goes on to the DUKE of RICH- 
MOND, 


S 2 Tn 


b 
4 
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In travelling round this wide world of virtue, for 

as ſuch may the mind of the noble Duke be deſcrib- 
ed, it muſt be obvious to every one, that the prin- 
cipal difficulty conſiſts in determining from what 
quarter to ſet ont ; whether to commence in the 
Prig'd Zone of his Benevolence, or in the Torrid 
Hemiſphere of his Loyalty; from the Equinox .of his 
Oeconciny, or from the Terra Auffralis of his Patri- 
otiſm. Our Author feels himſelf reduced to the di- 


| lemma of the famous Archimedes in this caſe, though 


for a very different reaſon, and exclaims violently for 
the aeg we ov, not becauſe he has no ground to 
ſand upon, but becauſe he has two much—becauſe 
puzzled by the variety, he feels an incapacity to 
make a ſelection, He repreſents himſelf as being 
exactly in the ſituation of Paris, between the diffe- 
zent and contending charms of the three Heathen 
Goddeſſes, and is equally at a loſs on which to beſtow 


his Detur pucberimæ. — There is indeed more beauty in 


this latter ſimilitude than may at firſt view appear to 
a careleſs or a vulgar obſerver; the three heathen god- 


deſſes in queſtion, being in all the leading points of 


their deſcription, moſt correctly typical of the noble 
Duke himſelf, As for example, Mizerva, we know, 
was produced out of the head of Fove, complete and 
perfect at once. Thus the Duke of Richmond ſtarts 
into the perfection of a full- grown Engineer, without 


the ccremony of gradual organization, or the pain- 
n | ful 
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ful tediouſneſs of progreſſive maturity. Juno was par · 
ticularly famed for an unceaſing ſpirit of active per- 
ſecution againſt the braveſt aud moſt honourable men 
of antiquity,—Col. Debleige, and ſome other indivi- 
dna's of modern time, might be ſelected, to ſhew that 
the noble Duke is not in this reſpect without ſome 
pretenſions to ſympathy with the Queen of the ſkies, 
ent too, we all know, originated from Frotb. 
For reſemblance in this point, vide the noble Duke's 
admirable Theories on the ſubject of Parliamentary 
Mclioration, 

Having ſtated theſe circumſtances of embarraſſ- 
ment in a few introductory lines to this part of the 
Poem, our Author goes on to obſerve, that not Know- 
ing, after much and anxious thought, how to adjuſt” 
the important difficulty in queſtion, he reſolves at laſt 
to truſt himſelf entirely to the guidance of his Muſe, 
. who, under the influence of her uſual * 
. as follows: 


Hail thou, for either talent juſtly known, 
To ſpend the nation's caſh—or keep thy own; 

Expert alike to ſave, or be profuſe, 

As mony goes for thine or England's uſe 

In whoſe «eſteem, of equal worth are thought, 

A public million, and a private groat. 

Hail, and — &c, 


S 3- ETeims, 
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Lon; inus, as the learned well know, reckons the fi- 
gure Amplification amongſt the principal ſources of 
the ſublime, as does Quintilian amongſt the leading 
requiſites of rhetoric, That it conſtitutes the very 
ſoul of eloquence, is demonſtrable from the example 
of that ſublimeſt of all orators, and profoundeſt of 
all ſtateſmen, Mr, William Pitt, If no expedient. 
had been deviſed, by the help of which the /ame 
idea could be inveſted in a thouſand different and 
glittering habiliments, by which one ſmall ſpark of 
meaning could be inflated into a blaze of elocution, 
how many delectable ſpeeches would have been loſt 
to the ſenate of Great Britain ? How ſevere an injury 
would have beeu ſuſtained to the literary eſtima- 
tion of the Age ? The above admirable ſpecimen of 
the figure, however, adds to the other natural 
graces of it, the excellent recommendation of ſtrict 
and literal truth. The Author proceeds to deſcribe 
the noble Duke's uncommon popularity, and to re- 
preſent, that whatever be his employment, whether 
the gay buſineſs of the ſtate, or the ſerious occupa- 
tion of amuſement, his Grace is alike ſure of the ap- 
probation of his countrymen, 


Whether thy preſent vaſt ambition be 

To check the rudeneſs of th' intruding Sea, 

Or elſe, immerging in a Civil ſtorm, 

With equal wiſdom to projet—Reform ; 
Whether 


* 
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Whether thou go'ſt, while Summer Suns prevail, 
T' enjoy the freſhneſs of thy Kitchen's gale, 
Where, unpolluted by luxurious heat, 

Its large expanſe affords a cool retreat; 

Or ſhould thou now, no more the Theme of Mirth; 
Hail the great day that gave thy Sov'reign birth. 
With kind anticipating zeal, ' prepare, 

And make the Fourth of June thy anxious care; 
Oh! whereſoe'er thy hallow'd ſteps ſhall tray, 
Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateful Poor ſhall pray, 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, | 
Drain'd by thy Schemes, the Treaſury ſupplies.” 


The reference to the noble Duke's kitchen is a 
moſt exquiſite compliment to his Grace's well known - 
and determined averſion to the ſpecious, popular, 


and prevailing vices of eating and drinking; and the 
four lines which follow, contain a no leſs admirable: 
alluſion to the memorable witiciſm of his Grace (me 
morable for the ſubje& of it, as well as for the cir- 
oumſtance of its being the only known inſtance of his- 
Grace's attempting to degrade himſelf into the vul- 


gariety of a Joke). 


When a Miniſter was found in this country, dar- 
ing and wicked enough, to propoſe the ſuſpenſion of 


a turnpike bill for one whole day, fimply for the- 
reaſon, that he conſidered ſome little ceremony due 
to the natal anniverſary of the highe/f, and beyond all 
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compariſon, the 3g individual in the Country; 
what was the noble Duke's reply to this frivolous 
pretence for the protraction of the national buſineſs ? 
What care I, ſaid this great Perſonage, with a no- 
ble warmth of patriotic inſolence, never yet attain- 
ed by any of the preſent timid- minded ſons of Fac- 
tion—** What care I for the King's birth day! 
What is ſuch nonſenſe to me? &c. &c, &c, It is 
true, indeed, times have been a little changed ſince 
but what of that, there is a ſolid truth in the ob- 
ſervation of Horace, which its tritiſm does not, or 
cannot deſtroy, and which the noble Duke, if he 
could read the original, might, with great truth, 9 
ply to himſelf aud his Sovereign: 


Tempora mutantur, et nos mutamur in illis.— 


A great critic affirms, that the higheſt excellence 
of writing, and particularly of poetical writing, con- 
ſiſts in this one power—to /arprize. Surely this ſen- 
ſation was never more ſucceſsfully excited, than by 
the line in the above paſſage, when conſidered as ad» 
drefſed to the Duke of Richmond 


Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateſul Poor ſhall pray, 


Our Author, however, whoſe correct judgment 
ſoggeſted to him that even the ſublimity of ſurprize 
was not to be obtained at the expence of Truth, and 
probability, haſtens to reconcile all contradictions, 

by 
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by-informing the reader that the Treaſury is to ſupply 
the ſources of the charity, on account of which the” 
noble Duke is to be prayed for. 

The Poet, with his uſual philanthiopy, proceeds 
to give a piece of good advice to a perſon with whom 
he does not appear at firſt fight to have any natural 
connection. He contrives, however, even to make his 
ſeeming digreſſion contribute to his purpoſe. He ad- 
dreſſes Colone ! Debbeige in the following good * 


ſublime, parental apoſtrophe 


Learn, thoughtleſs Debbeige, now no more a youth, 
The woes unnumber'd that encampaſs truth, 

Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 

Mock the chimeras of a ſea-ſick brain: 

Oh, learn on happier terms with him to live, 

Who ne'er knew twice the weakneſs to forgive! 
Then ſhould his Grace ſome vaſt expedient find, 

To govern. Tempeſts, and controul the wind; 
Shopld he, like great Canute, forbid the wave 

J“ approach his Preſence, or his Foot to lave: 
Conſtruct ſome Baſtion, or deviſe ſome Mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompaſs round; 

Rear a Redoubt, that to the ſtars ſhould riſe, 

And lift himſelf, like Typhon, to the Skies ; 

Or ſhould the mightier ſcheme engage his ſoul, 

To raiſe a platform on the Northern Pole, 


With 


. 
With fofs, with rampart, ſtick, and ſtone, and clay, 
Fo build a breaſt-work on the Milky-Way ; 
Or to prote his Sovereign's bleſt abode, 
Bid numerous batteries guard the Turnpike Road; 
Leſt foul Invaſion in- diſguiſe approach, . 
Or Treaſon lurk within the Dover Coach; 


Oh, let the wiſer duty then be thine, 


Thy ſkill, thy ſcience, judgment to reſign ; 
With patient ear the high-wrapt tale attend, 
Nor ſnarl at Fancies which no ſkill ca mend. 
So ſhall thy comforts with thy days increaſe, - 
And all thy laſt, unlike thy firſt, be Peace; 
No rude Courts Martial ſhall thy fame decry, 
But Half-pay plenty all tby wants ſupply. 


It is difficult to determine which part of the above 
paſſage poſſeſſes the ſuperior claim to our admiration, - 
whether its ſcience, its reſemblance, its benevolence, 
or its ſublimity.—— Each have their turn, and each 
are diſtinguiſhed by ſome of our author's happieſt 
touches. The Climax from the Pole of the Heavens 
to the Pole of a Coach, and from the Milky-way 


to a Turnpike Road, is conceived and expreſſed with 


admirable fancy and ability. The abſurd ſtory of the 
Wooden Horſe in Virgil, is indeed remotely parodied 
in the line, 


Or treaſon-Jurk within the Dover Coach, 


But with what acceſſion of beauty, nature, and pro- 
bability, 
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bability, we leave judicious crities to determine. In- 
deed there is no other defence for the paſſagealluded- 
to in Virgil, but to ſuppoſe that the paſt commenta- 
tors upon it have been egregiouſly miſtaken, and- 
that this famous Equus Ligneus, of which he ſpeaks, 
was neither more nor leſs than the Stage Coach of 
Antiquity, What,. under any other ſuppoſition, can 
be the meaning of the paſſage, 


Aut hoc incluſi ligno occultantur Acbivi. 
£ANEtD, II. 


- Beſides this, the term Machina we know is almoſt. 
conſtantly uſed by Virgil himſelf as a ſynonyme for 
this Horſe, as in the line 


Scandit fatalis machina muros, c. 


And do we not ſee that thoſe authentic records of- 
modern literature,,'the Newſpapers, are continually. 
and daily announcing to us, —** This day ſets off. 
© from the Blue-boar Inn, preciſely at half paſt five, 
© the Bath and Briſtol Machine] meaning thereby, 
merely the Stage Coaches to Bath and to Briſtol—Again, 
immediately after the line laſt quoted, to wit, (ſcan- 
dit fatalis machina muros) come theſe. words 


| Feta armis, i, e. filled with arms. 


Now what can they poſſibly allude to in the eye of 
ſober judgment and rational criticifm, but the Guard, 
| 14. 


4 
or armed Watchman, who, in thoſe days, went in the 
inſide, or perhaps had a place in the Boot, and was 
employed, as in our modern conveyances, to protect 

the paſſenger in his approximation to the metropolis, 
We truſt the above authorities will be deemed con- 
eluſive upon the ſubject, and indeed to fay the truth, 
this idea does not occur to us now for the firſt time, 
as in ſome Hints for a few critical lucubrations in- 
tended as farther 4:/denda to the Virgilius Reftanratus 
of the great Scriblerus, we find this remark preciſe - 
TY In our judgment this Horſe, meaning Yir- 

« 2i/*s, may be very properly denominated, the 
4 DARDANIAN A or the PosT Coach to 
* PzRGAMUS,” 


We know not whether it be worth adding as a 
matter of mere fact, that the great object of the 
Noble Duke's erections at Rocheſter, which have not 
yet coſt the Nation a million, is fimply and excluſively 
this,—to e lade the turnpike road, in caſe of a Fo- 
reign invaſion, 2 


The poet goes on—He forms a ſcientific and in- 
tereſting preſage of the noble Duke's future greatneſs, 


With Gorges, Scaffolds, Breaches, Ditches, Mines, 
With Culverins, whole, and demi, and Gabines; 
With Trench, with Counterſcarp, with Eſplanade, 
With Curtain, Moat, and Rhombo, and Chamade ; 
With 
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Wich Polygon, Epaulment, Hedge, and Bank, 
With Angle ſalient, and with Angle flank: 
Oh thou ſhalt prove, ſhould all thy ſchemes n 
An UncLz Tov on a larger ſcale! 
While dapper, daiſy, prating, puffing Jim, 
May haply perſonate good Comp ral Trim. 


Every reader will anticipate us in the e 
that the perſon here honoured with our Author's 
_diſtinftion, by the abbreviated appellative of Jim, 
can be no other than the Hon. James Luttrell him- 
ſelf, Surveyor General to the Ordnance, the famous 
friend, defender, and Commis of the Duke of Rich- 
mond. The words dapper and dai, in the laſt line 
of the above paſſage, approximate perhaps more 


nearly to the familiarity of common life, than is 


uſual with our Author, but it is to be obſerved, in 
the defence of them, that our language ſupplies no 
terms in any degree ſo peculiarly characteriſtic of 
the object to whom they are addreſſed. As for the 
remaining part of the line, to wit, ** prating, puſſing 
© iim.“ It will require no vindication or illuſtration 


with thoſe who have heard this Honourable Gentle- 


man's ſpeeches in Parliament, and who have read 
the ſubſequent repreſentations of them in the Diur- 
nal Prints, 


Our immortal Author, whoſe province it is to give 
poetical conſtruction and lacal Habitacion to the inf pired 
effuſions 
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effuſions of the Dying Drummer, (exactly as Yirgil did 
to the predictions of Arches) proceeds to finiſh the 
Portrait exhibited in the above Pe by the fol- 
ing lines ;— 


As like your Prototypes as pea to pea, 
Save in the weakneſs of—Hamanity ; 


Congenial quite in every other part, 
The ſame in Head, but differing in the Hearr: 


O D E, 


ro THE RIGHT HON. w. PITT. 


WuHILsT every bard unites to ſing, 

God ſave Great GORE, our noble King, 
Let not thy greatneſs ſcorn her, 

If a poor Muſe ſhou!d haply try 

To raiſe, O Pitt, thy name on high, | 
Amid the Gods and Kings of Poet's Corner. 


O Warton ! whoſe facetious puns, 
Enliven Oxford's ſmoaking ſons, 
Whoſe jokes exceed Joe Miller's; 
Full well thy toils haſt thou beſtow'd, 
To deck thy variegated ode 
With kings, cars, thunder, and Corinthian pillare. 


bir 
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Sir F-/eph Mawbey ſweetly fings 4711 
Of haſtlet, pork, and chitterlings; 
Sir Cecil Wray might well deſerve the bays W 
With nobler fury Major Scott 
Swells the loud ſong with Hot ! hot! hot ! 8 
And breathes with princely air the ſhort emphatic 
phraſe, 


Ah me! my genius ſtrives, in vain, 
To rival the immortal ftrain— 
Yet be not thou diſmayed— 
Great bards ſhould GzorGe's fame declare, 
Ev'n thou can'ſt not with him compare, 
Whoſe ſhoulders are fo broad, whoſe breeches ſo 
well made, 


All muſt alike his name revere, 
The bard, the porter, and the peer, 
Where at St. James's his mild glory ſkunes ; 
Or where his awful head, 
Far more majeſtically red, 
Invites to“ Roy al purl, good eating, and geat 
wines,” 


Some pomp too ſhall 2 name diſplay, 

Preſerv'd in chalk throughout the day, 
Whilſt haberdaſhers ſtrut, | 

And ſtop to mark the public wit 

Of * no ſhop taxes,” and ** damn Pin,” | 
And Kg dire that fill the patriot window-thut. 


Dark 


Nor Pedlars poor diſplay their lace; 
Vet ſhall thy name, O Pit:! be dear, 


| She, honeſt ſoul, applauds thy pains, 
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Dark is Dick Twining's ſhop, 
Betty no more ſhall twirl her mop, 


To Kings who know thy worth fincere, 
And Lucy Leſlie, matron of King*s-Place, 


Great are her toils, ſmall are her gains, 
And let herſelf be heard; | 
They'll tell you ** that it coſts her clear,” 
In maids three hundred pounds a year, 
That ſne grows old,” and.** times are wond'rous 
6“ hard,” 


Go on, great youth, thy ample mind, 
By no dull prejudice confi d, 
Each lib'ral ſoul adores ; | 
And Bachelors ſhall freely pay, 
Whatever on their heads you lay, 
Whilſt kindly you ſupply them all with Wes. 


Go on, great youth, whilſt nobler views 
Thy patriot ſteadineſs purſues, | 
Forgive this humlle rhyme ; * WU 9 75 55 | 
My muſe, ſhould this poor tribute liy & "4 
From thee, perhaps, may ſtren gth recei 
To fing in worthier ſtrains, O Pitt, thy 4 deeds- 
divine. 
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